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JNTRODUCTION 



The Moody Bible Institute has long wanted a Hymn Book such as "The 
Voice of Thanksgiving." It is a generous collection of hymns hallowed by 
association with the past, and yet it contains many new ones of the kind 
that moisten the eye, revive the spiritual life of God's children, and bring 
conviction and salvation to the lost and erring. The title is suggested by the 
beautiful 26th Psalm, where David expresses his attachment to God's house 
and the worship of His holy name, saying in the translation of Bishop 
Horsley, — "I wash my hands in innocency, and ever am about Thy altar,. 
O! Jehovah, to listen to the voice of thanksgiving, and to recite all Thy 
wondrous deeds." 

A book to meet the needs of the hundreds of students from all parts of 
the world who pass through this Institute each year, and where church and 
gospel music has always been an outstanding feature of its curriculum, ought 
to possess merits commending it to a wide circle. We believe it will grow 
speedily in favor wherever it is known and carry a blessing wherever it goes. 

Jambs M. Gray. 
The Moody Bible Institute of Chicago, 

Copyright, 1913, by 
The Moody Bibi,b Institutk. 
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Go Forward, Christian Soldier. 



Lawbbhcb Tuttistt. 



D. B. Towim. 
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1. Go for- ward, Ghris-tian sol - dier, Be - neath His ban - ner tme, 

2. Go for-ward, Ghris-tian sol - dier, Fear not the se - cret foe; 

3. Gro for-ward, Ghris-tian sol - dier, Nor dream of peace - ful rest, 
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The Lord Him - self thy Lead - er, Shall all thy foes snb - due. 
Far more are o'er thee watch - ing Than hn - man eyes can know. 
Till Sa- tan's host is van-qnished. And heav'n is all pos-sessed; 
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His love fore - tells thy tri - als, He knows thine hour - ly need; 
Tmst on - ly Ghrist, thy Gap - tain, Gease not to watch and pray; 
Till Ghrist Him-self shall call thee To lay thme ar - mor by, 
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He can, with bread of hear - en, Thy faint -ing spir • it feed. 

Heed not the treach-'rous voi - ces That lore thy soul a - stray. 

And wear in end - less glo - ry The crown of yic - to - ry. 
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John III. 16. 



Jambs M. Obat. 



D. B. TowMU. 
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1. In all the gos-pel of God's grace, Is there a word more sweet 

2. Why should we ev - er har -bof doubt, Or shrink m trem-bling fear, 

3. How can we an - y Ion - ger live In for - mer ways of sin, 

4. Where is' the soul of yi - sion large Who loves the hn * man race? 
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Than that, with glad and ho - ly joy. In cho - ms we re - oeat? 
Why rath - er not in con - ti - dence The Throne of Grace draw near? 
Whenheav'n-ly pow'r is ours, to make And keep us pure with » in? 
Let him pro - claim wher-e'er he goes This mes-sage of free grace. 
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Chorus. 
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For God so loved the world that He gave His Son, His oiv-ly be-got-ten 

For Ood 80 loved the world, 
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Son, That who-so - ev - er be - liev - eth in Him should not per-ish, should not 
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per-ish. But have ev-er-last-ing life, Ev-er-last - - ing life. 

, ^^ Should have ev - er-last-ing life. 
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What a Gospel! 



M. FbasEB. 



Jambs McGranahan. 
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1. It is fin-ished; what a gos-pell Noth-mgha8*||:beeiileft:|| to do, 

2. It is fin-ished; what a gos-pell Bringing news of | : vic-t'ry :|| won, 

3. It is fin-ished; what a gos-pel! Here each wear-y |: la - den:|| breast, 

4. It is fin-ished; what a gos-pell Je - bus died || : to save :|| your sonl, 




But to take with grate-ful glad-ness What the Sav-iour did lot you. 
Tell-ing us of peace and par - don Thro' the blood of God's dear Son. 
That ac - cepts God's pacious of - fer, En - ters in - to per - feet rest. 
Have you tak - en His sal - va - tion? Have you let Him make you whole? 
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Chorus. 
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It is fin-ished; Hal-le - lu- jahl It b fin-ished, Hal - le - lu - jah! 
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Christ the work has full - y done; Hal-le -lu - jahl All who will may 
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have their par - don Thro' the blood of Grod's own Sea 
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* Repeal for Alto and Tenor only. 
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There's Victory in My Soul! 

eOPYRMHT, 1M7, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENQLiaH COPYRIGHT. 



D.B.TowRn. 
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1. The bur - den of my fear and nn On Christ by faith I roU, 

2. I know there is a test for me, A bat - tie to be won, 

3. E'en death it - self I do not fear. Since Christ hath borne its sting, 

4. On bat - tie fields of long a - go When Is - rael drew the sword, 
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And now I have His peace with -in, And vie - fry in my sonl. 
Bnt God bo'istows the vie - to - ry Ere yet it is be - gun. 
While faith re-gards His com - ing near His crown with Him to bring, 
'Twas not her strength o'er-came the foe, Bat trust - ing in the Lord. 




Chobus. 




There's vic-to-ry in my sonl, Yic-to-ry in my sonll 

vie - to - ly in my Bonl, Tic - to - ly in my sooll 
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I grasp the prom-is - es by faith— There's vie -to- ry in my sonll 

prom - is - es by faith— 




^^ctory! 



B. McCall Barbous. 



D. B. TOWNBB. 
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1. Can ywnow, my brother, say, Vic-to-ry, Vic-to-ry? Christ who bore your 

2 Do you feel the tempter near ?yic*to-ry, Vic-to-ry I Christ has won the 

3. You shaU know this very hour Yic-to-ry, "^c-to-ryl For when Christ has 

4. Will yoQ sing it all the way ? "^c-to -ry, Vic-to-ry? Then the Tempter 

^ Vic-to-ry, Vic-to-ryl ^ 
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Bins a - way, On the Cross of Cal-ya - ry, Purchased for yon on that day, 
Vic-to - ry; He has set His peo-ple free; Stand now in His lib - er - ty — 
sway with-in, Yon are yic-tor o'er all sin, And the fight yon're sore to win- 
will take flight. Then your pathway will be bright,Then yonll bring to oth-ers light- 
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Vic - to - ry, Vic - to-ry I Shout a-loudi Vic - to - ry I Take new courage 

Vic-to-ryl Shout aloud I Vic -to-ry I 
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6 My Father Watches Over Me. 

W. C. Mabtin. Chab. H. GABBm:.. 

Solo, or Unison. 
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1. I trust in God wher-ev - er I may be, . . . Up-on the land or 

2. Hemakestherosean ob-ject of His care, . • . He eaides the ea - gle 

3. I trost in God, for, in the li-on's den, . • • On bat -tie -field, or 

4. The val-ley may be dark, the shadows deep, . . • But 0, the Shep-herd 

h I 
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on the roll-ing sea. For, come what may, From dav to day, My heav'nly 
thro' the pathless air, Andsore-ly He . . Be-mem-bersme, — My heav'nly 
in thepris-on pen. Thro 'praise or blame, Thro 'flood or flame. My heav'nly 
guards His lonely luieep; And thro' the gloom He'll lead me home. My heav'nly 
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Fa-ther watches o - 



ver me. 



I trust in God, — I know He cares for 




rrm-f^ 



me, On moun-tain bleak or on the storm-y 

He cares for me, On moan -tain bleak or on ttie 
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sea; Tho' bn-lows roll, • . . • He keeps my 

sea, the stoim-y. sea; tho* bfl-lowe r oll. H e _ 
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My Father Watches Over Me. 
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soul, My heav'n-ly Fa - ther watches o - ver me. 

keeps my soul, 




Under His Care. 



F. B. HlVBECIAL. 



Oeorgb S. Schulbb. 
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1. God wUl take care of you all thro' the day; He who has toved yon so 

2. God will take care of you all thro' the night, Holdmg thy hand, He so 
3., God will take care of you all thro' the year. Crowning each day with His 
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keeps you from ill; Wak-ing or rest-ing, at work or at play, 
ten - der - ly keeps; Dark-ness to Him is the same as the light; 
kind-ness and love, Send-ing you bless-ings and shield-ing from fear. 




I ^11 Chorus. 
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He will be with you and watching you still, Un-der His care. 

He nev - er slum-bers and He nev - er sleeps. 

Leading you on to that bright home a- bove. Un-der His 
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Un * der His care. Safe - ly I'm dwell-ing while un - der His care. 

care, His care, 
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E. E. HxwiTT. 




Redeeming LrOve. 

OOPVRIQHT, 1WW, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENQLIBH COPYRIGHT. 



D. B. Towim. 
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1. At the cross, onrsins con-fess - ing, Hum-bly we would look a-bove, 

2. Love that sent themight-y Say -lour, Cares for all our dai - ly needs; 

3. When the beams of joy are glow -ing, 'Tis His good-ness they pro-claim; 

4. Bless-edfaith, the bil-lowB breasting, Faith that sees His face a-bove; 
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Seek-ing ev - 'ry prom-ised bless-ing Purchased by re-deem-ing love. 

Hap-py in His ten-der fa - vor, Let us fol - low where He leads. 

When the win - try winds are blow - ing, Love Di-yine a - bides the same. 

Glad the soul on Je - sus rest - ing, Saved by His re-deem-ing love. 
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Chorus. 




Love be-yond all hu-manmeas-ure. Source of ev - 'ry last- ing pleas-ure, 
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Hope of nev - er -fail- ing treas-ure, Sing, smg re-deem-ing lovel 




O What Grace. 

COPYRIGHT. 4000, BY ERNEST O. SELLERS. 



B. 0. S. E. 0. Skluebs. 



1. All the world in dark-ness lay^ Sin's dark night had ban - ished day; 

2. See Him now up - on the cross, Crowned with thorns for sin - ners lost, 

3. Yet the sor - rows that He bore, Smit-ten, wound - ed, bleed - ing, sore, 

4. the grace His cross be- stows, Nev- er - end - ing, deep - er flows; 
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Till He came, E - ter - nal Light, Scatt'ring gloom, dis • pel - ling night. 
See His side. His feet. His hands, . See the mob that round Him standsl 
These, a - lasl were but a part Of the load that broke His heartl 
'Tis His grace that pur - ges an, And that gives me peace with - in. 
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Chorus. 
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what grace, won-drous grace, Grace that took . . 

what grace* won-drous grace, Grace that took 




a - way my sini • • • . 

a • way my sm» a - way my sinl 

^ V ^ I ' r t ^ 



what grace, won-drous 

what grace. 




graca, Grace that gives . . me peace with -in I .... 

wondroas grace, Grace that gives me, grace that gives me peace with-inl 
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It's All of Grace. 



J, H. Samkis. 



D. B. Towner. 




1. It's all o! Grace,tho' marred by sin. All scarred withont,all stained with-in; 

2. It's all o! Grace; the debt was paid, When on the Lamb our sin was laid; 

3. It's all of Grace; the light we see. The air we breathe is not more free; 

4. It's all of Grace; not so se-cure Shall sun and moon and stars en-dore; 

5. It's all of Grace;yourstri?ingsceaseyGod sayes for noth-ing, go m peace: 
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God loves us with a might - y love, A loye all oth - er loves a-bove. 
No gifts, no toils, no tears, no sighs. Add val - ue to that sac - ri - fice. 
Nor fer - tile rain that heav'n dis-tUs, Than pard'ning grace to him that wills. 
As that firm rock to which we cling. The word of our great God and King. 
Sin not, but serve Him as you ought. And thank Him that He saves for naught. 




Chorus. 
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It's all of Grace; a gift we take Which God be-stows for Je-sus' sake; 
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For none shall see the Fa-ther's face Save need -y sin-ners, saved by grace. 

M 0- 




Copyriffht, 1912, by Chas. M. Alexander. International copyright secured. 
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H. D. Spiab. 



Jesust the Crucified. 

COPYRIGHT, 1000, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 



F. 8. Shvard. 




1. On dark Cal-va - ry Stands a era - el tree; WhereChrist, theSaviour, died; 

2. All my sins I bring To the cross, and cling Where Christ, the Savionr, died; 

3. On this sa-credhillPrecioasmem'riesthrilI,WhereChrist, the Saviont, died; 

4. Comeunto the Lord, Hear Hispard'ningword,WhereChri8t, theSavionr, died; 

where He died; 





And the love thus shown Doth for sin a - tone — Je-sbs, the Cm - ci - fied. 
And He speaks release. Gives my soul sweet peace— Je-sns, the Cm - ci - fied. 
And I count but loss AU,be-side the cross— Je-sus,theCm-ci- fied. 
An yonr bur-dens lay At His feet to- day— Je-sus, the Cm - ci - fied. 




n t i f f FiP itf ^^ 



Chorus. 




pre-cious cross of Cal - va - ry, Where Christ, the Sav-ionr, died, 
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Pouring forth His blood, A re-deem-ing flood— Je - bus, the Cm - ci - fied. 

J. 
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Who is the King of Glory? 



jAlllBlff OSAT. 



COPYRIGHT, 190e, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENGLISH COPYRIGHT. 



^^m 




^ 



D. B.ToWRn. 







1. Lift up your heads ye gates e - ter - nal, The King of GIo - ry en - tors m^ 
2. 'Tis He who tlus round world hath founded, And stablished it up -on the flood; 

3. Who shall approach His ho - ly mountain, Or stand with-in His ho - ly place? 

4. The eye of faith e'en now dis-cem-eth The Elng up- on His Father's Throne, 




WH-H#^ 



As-cend-ing to the Throne su-per-nal, The Con-quer-or of death and sin? 
And Sa-tan's hosts He hath con-found-ed When on the cross He shed His blood. 
E'en he who bath'd in Calvary's fountain, Hath been redeemed by heaven's grace. 
And waits the hour when He re- turn - eth To take the king-dom for His own. 
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Chorus. 
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Who b the King of Glo - ry? He who o - ver-came our [en - e-my; 
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Who took our place at judgment bar, And made His cross the Vic-tor's 
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car;— He is the Emg of GIo - ryl He 









is the £ing of GIo • lyl 
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H. 6. SPimBD. 

A I 



It U Wen with My SouL 



OOrVMOHT. 1t04. •¥ THE JOHN OHURCH 60. 



P.P. 
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1* When peace like a liy • er at < 

2. Though Sa - tan should buf - fet, tho' 

3. My ffln — oh, the bliss of this 



tend-eth mf way, When 
tri - als should come, Let 
glo - ri - ous tho't— My 



4. And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight. The 





sor - rows like sea - bil- lows roll, What-ey - er my lot, Thonhast 
this blest as - sur - ance con-trol. That Christ hath re-gard - ed my 
sin— not m part bat the whole,— Is nailed to His cross, and I 
donds be roll'd back as a scroll. The trump shall re-sound, and the 
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taught me to say: *'It is well, it is well with my soul." 

he^ - less es - tate. And hath shed His own blood for my soul. 

bear it no more; Praise the Lord; praise the Lord, my soul! 

Lord shall de-scend,-''E - van so"— it u well ^th my soul. 



m 



' FF i f f/iif f f ir^ ^:pF I 



Chorus. 




It is weD withmysoul,.... ItisweQ, it is well with my soidt 

It if wen with my eonl. 



14 

Ber. A. H. Agklet. 



I Shall Be Read:^. 



B. D. AcxuT. 
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1. I shall be rea() - y to wel - come the Say - iour, I may be- 

2. I shall be read-y, for Him I haye trust -ed, Us-ing the 

3. Shall His re - turn - ing, to you mean a bless - ing? Or will yon 

4. Beign-ing with Him, He has prom-ised to make me Heir un - to 





i i\i i j,l | j l^i-J.=f=f:^ 



hold Him de - scend from 6n high; Clothed in His gar-ments of 
tal - ents com - mit - ted to me; Things I once loyed, from my 
trem-ble and fall down with fear? How will. He find you, de- 
God and joint -heir with His Son; All should be well when He 
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heav-en-ly splen-dor, what a day when the Kme shall draw nigh, 
heart have de- part- ed, Liv - ing in Je-sus, my soul is made free, 
ny - ing, con-f ess -ing? Seek Him, be- liev-mg, while yet He is near, 
comes back to take me, Bui - er and Lord of the world He has won. 




I shall be read-y when Je - sus comes. When He comes, when He comes; 
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I shall be read-y when Je - sus comes. When Jesus comes back for His own. 




C0PVRI(»1T, 1918, BY B. D. ACKLEY. 



IS 



JimB M. GSAT. 



Only a Sinnen 

eorVIMNTf 1N6, BY DANIEL •. TOWNIll. 
ENQU8H eOPYMGHT. 




1. Naught have I got-ten bat what I r%-ceived; Grace hath bestowed it smce 
2» Once I was fool-ish, antf sin ruled my heart, Gans-mg my footsteps from 

3. Tears mi • a-vafl-ing, no mer - it had I; Mer - cy had saved me, or 

4. Snf-fer a sm-ner whose heart o-ver-flows, Lov-ing his Sav-ionr, to 




I have be-Iieved; Boast -ing ex-dnd-ed^ pride I a -base; I'm 
God to de-part; Je - sos hath found me, hap*py my case, I 
else I must die; Sm had a-larmed me, fear • mg God's face; But 
tell what he knows; Once more to tell it would I em-brace— I'm 



^ 



* 



t 



^ 




Chorus. 




on-ly a sm-ner saved by gracel 

now am a sin-nei; saved by gracel On-ly a sin-ner saved by grace, 

now I'm a sin-ner saved by gracel 

on-ly a sin-ner saved by gracel 




On-ly a sm-ner saved by gracel This 





=Aj'j'j ;iJ i'-i- ^ 



God be theglo-ry,— I'a on • ly s sin-ner 

-I — f^ t- r -r T ,f -^r r r f 






my ito-iy, to 



m 



I 



saved by gracel 



1=^ 
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JimB M. Gbat. 



Christian Fellowship Song. 

OOPVRMHT, IWW, BY THE MOOOY BIB^E INSTITUTE. 



D. B. TOWMIB. 




1. One with the Lord, and bound tQ one an-oth - er, Joined by onr faith to 

2. By blood redeemed, and heirs of God's sal-vm-tion, Called by His Son to 

3. Blend-ed our tears as for each oth-er car-ing, Min-gled our prayers, eadi 




Ghiist the el - der Broth - er. Blest is our f el • low-ship, ev - er grow-ing 
toil in ey-'ry na - tion, Far in the har-vest field reiip-ingwe may 
oth - er's bur-dens bear - ing, Shar - ing the prom-is - es, e - ven an - gels 



FTTTTr 




fond - er, Prom-ise of the bet -ter things in glo - ry o - ver yon - der! 
wan - der, La-den ^th the gold-en grain we'll meet in glo - ry yon - der! 
pon - der, Man-dons are a-widt-ing us in glo -ry o - ver yon - der! 

f f ; 




Glo - ry - ver yon - der, o - ver yon - der. When Je - bus comes in 

glo - ly - yer yon - der. 




glo - ry. We shall part no more. We shall part . no more. 



m 



o-i 



P=P 



f[ l f f /^,.i l f Mi'^1 
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His Blood Was Shed For Me. 



Jims M. Gbat. 



D. B. TowNiB. 




1. My an it was that laid the rod On Him who from the 

2. Nor beam was m His eye, nor mote; Nor laid to Him was 

3. I pierced those sa - cred hands and feet That nev - er touched nor 

4. That sponge of m - e - gar and gidi I hand - ed Him np- 



^ 



^ 



^^ 



t 



^^ 



m 




law was 
an - y 
walked m 
on the 



free; And the e - ter - nal Son of God 
blame: And vet His cheeks for me they smote- 
I broke the heart that on - ly beat 



sm: 



reed; And when de - ri - sion mocked His call 



Be- 
The 
The 

My 




ceiyed the 
cheeks that 
sonls of 
tongue was 



stripes once dne to me. 

nev - er blushed for shame. And yet His blood 

sin - ful men to win. 



was 






^ 




of the deed. 



« 



F 



J 



P^ 
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3-ri-j-u Jl^U^ 



glH» 



^^ 



shed for me, To be 



of sm the doub-le cure: And bahn there 



t 



m 



I 



^ 



^m 




flows from Gal-y'ry's tree That heals my guOt and makes me pure. 




C0PYRK3HT. 1913, lY OHARLEt M. ALEXANDER. INTERNATIONAL OOPVRlOHT SECURED. 
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\ 
JOHH FAWOITT LABWILL. 



My Heart's Love. 



E. 0. Sellbbs. 




1. Je - BUS, Sav-iour, how I loye Thee! Thoa the source p! all my joy, 

2. Je - sus, Say-ionr, how I loye Thee! Thon my Bu - ler and my AU, 

3. Je - BUB, Say-ionr, gen - tly lead me Safe in -to e - ter-nal day, 

4. Je - BOB, Say-ioor, let me see Thee, Let me know Thee as Thon art; 



^m 



m 



m 



u 




I2=l=t 



m 




Thou the One whose blood has bo't me, Thon whose loye my pow'rs em-ploy. 
Thon the One who may command me, From whose hand I can - not fall. 
Where with joy I may be - hold Thee, Feast-ing jn Thy love al - way. 
Bless -ed Say- iour, gra-cious Mas- ter, Be su-preme with-in my heart. 



m 



i^-U^ 



f?f Mp"f f'f I f / ^ 




••' r * • r 

Je - sus. Say -lour, how I loye Thee I Of Thy loye no tongue can tell I 




im^u-i.^H i jiiii 



rr\Ti: 



By Thy cross Thou didst re -deem m^, Ey - er in Thy loye I dwell. 



R = M4f^-m^ ^ & 



COPYRIQHT, 1918, BY ERNEST O. SELLERO. 
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Habbiit H. Pixbson. 



He is Caring for Me* 

COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER, 
ENGLISH COPYRIGHT. 



D. B.Towma. 






1. I know that my Father is car - ing For all of His children be - low; 

2. I fear not tho' per-il sutround me. He's promised to shield me from harm; 

3. One world is but dnst in His balance, One sea but a drop in His hand; 



s 



■ I < »■ 



m 



•t 



«-•- 



t 



4. 



Xi-^ 



t4H — f y • > ; K» '< i» * r-f- 



ti 



m 






I r^'jj L^a t^ bJ bJ| -g -p Lis ThT* 



I know that thro 'sunshine and shadow, He guides me wher-ey-er I go. 
Tho'doubt and temptation as-sail me, I'm safe in His sheltering arm. 
One soul in His sight is more precious Than treasures of o-cean and land. 




t-*»-4- 



*-»-^»-? 



•-Mt^-* 



•^^-f■ 



U4J^4k^ \r 



U-lUJU 






— »**. 



m 



T « 



^-^ 



Chorus. 



g ^^-JWJi 



I trust Him thro 'all of life's journey. For clear -ly the way He can see; 





I I 



I hold to His hand in the darkness; I know He is car-ing for me. 
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Jesus Will be There! 



Ina Dulby Oodon. 



D. B. TOWNKB. 





1. i do not fear to tread the path that dark- ly lies be -fore, 

2. When 8or>row8 come, thro' all my tears, my Sav - ionr I shall see, 

3. And so I calm - ly go to meet the tri - als of the way, 



m 



fed 



1=1: 



-^ \u \i u ji \ I 1^ 3 




I know the One in whom I trost, I prove Him o'er and o'er; 
O'er thorn - y vale, and rock - y steep, His arms will shel - ter me; 
With hope and conr-agebom of Him there's vic-t'ry thro' the day; 




I know there will not be a cross for me a - lone to bear, 
He will be strength for ev - 'ry need, with grace' be-yond com - pare, 
Like sing - ing bird or bloom-ins flow'r, I need not have a care, 



^ 



m 



gB-tf-^^ 
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For He 
And so 
To - day. 



m 



t 



¥ 



E 



has prom-ised to be with me, — Je-sos will -be there! 
my faith has fnll as - snr-ance, Je-sns will be there! 
to - mor-row and for - ev - er, Je-sns will be there! 



^ 




Chorus. 



rrrUTi n 







Je - sus will be there! Je - sns will be there! He knows the cross is 

^ I' - - * - 1. 




I I ;;=Fii I i i TP tr-p 



Copyriffht, 1912, txyCha8.M. Alexander. Xntematioiial copyright seeazwd. 



Jesus Will be There! 




more tium I a • lone can bear; Je - sob will be therel Je • sns viU be 

f-y— k 




therel And bo my heart will fear no e-vill Je-soB will be therel 
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21 God WiU Give His Children Peace. 



^m 



Jambs M. Gray. 

Theme Bucrsrested 1>7 an unknown author. 



D. B. Towner. 




1. Like sweet mn- sic soft-ly break -ing; On the troub-led dream-er's sleep j 

2. Far a-bove the din <nd striv - ing; Of life's wide and rest -less sea, 

3. All my doubts and questions still - ing, All the fears that press the sonl, 

4. Whenthe day has reached its twi - light, And my bark its ha - ven nears, 




Comes the prom - ise down from hea? - en God will all His chfl - dren keep. 

Thro' the sing - ing and the sob-bmg Comes this mes-sage sweet to me. 

Tell -ing of a love un-chani;-ing Does this ech - o ev - er roll. 

StiU the prom - ise lives nn • brok-en In the glad e • ter - nalvears. 




. —r 

Befbain. 



-^ 



±- 
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■(3- 

3= 
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"Per^fect peace, per-fect peace, God will give His chil-dren peace." 

Perfect peace, perfect peace. 



•^ W rj ^ 




Copyright, 1912. hjr ChM. IL Akxandar. Internatioaal eopyris^t ■ecured. 



Mart Daha SeniDLBi. 



I'm a Pilgrim. 

OOPYWQHT, IWW, BY DANIEL 8. TOWNER. 
EN0U8H OOPVraOHT. 



OlOBGI B. SOBULBL 



P 



i 



M 



m 



5F=5F 



^ 



^3 



I.I'm a i»l-grim, and I'm a stran-ger, 

2. Of that cit - y to which I jonr-ney, 

3. Thwethesonbeams are ev-er Bhin-ing;; 



I can tar - ly bat a 

My Be-deem - er is the 

my long -ingheartis 




i 



I 



1 



^ 



<— 4 



^3 



^ 



<—< 



^=g 



r-rr 
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night; 
light; 
there; 



Do not de - tain me, 
There is no sor-row, 
Here m this conn-try, 



for I am go - ing 

nor an -y agh-mg, 

80 dark and drear - y , 



Towherethe 
Nor an - y 
I long have 



m^^r 



:p=b 



M 



^^ 




Chorus. 




streamlets are ev - er flow - ing. 

tears there, nor an - y dy - ing. I'm a pil-grim, and I'm a stran-ger, 

wan-dered, for^lom and wear -y. 




m 




VA/ 




can tar- ry, I can tar-ry but a night;.... I'm a 

ma for - ly, I can for - 17 baft a night; 



adUb, 
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He's a Friend of Nl^ine. 



J. H. Sammis. 



D. B. TOWHIB. 




u^-j^^JjtJ 



¥ 



1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 



Why should I charge my soul with care? The wealth of ev - 'ry mine 

The sil - yer moon, the gold - en son, The count - less stars that shine, 

He dai - Iv spreads a ^lo-rions feast, And at His ta - ble dine 

And when He comes m bnght ar • ray, And leads the conquering line. 







If-H' j' ij. ui4Ml-il ^^ 



Be -lon^is to Christ, God's Son and Heir, And He's 

Are His a - lone, yes, ev-'ry one, And He's 

The whole ere - a - tion, man and beast. And He's 

It will be glo - ly then to say, And He's 



a Friend of mme. 

a Friend of mine, 

a Friend of mine, 

a Friend of mme. 



^^ 




Since dQ is Christ's, and Christ is mme. Why should I have a 




$ 



i 



tip- h^' 



i 



m 



m 



. I 

care? For Je - sns is 



^ 



5= 



^^ 



a 



£ 



Friend 



of 



mme.. 



s 



U 



s 



^ 



i 



pO^mONT, 1010, BY CHARLES M. ALEXANDER. INTERNATIONAl QOPYRIQHT fCCVRfD. 
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I.O.B. 



Tm We Get Home. 

COPVMQHT, 1907, BY E. O. aEUERS. 




1. Thro' toil and eor- row, thro' pain and strife, Thro' days of bless-iog 

2. Tho^ oft the jonr^ney seem dark and drear, And ron^ the path-way 

3. He wiD not sof-fer ns to be tried More than we're a-ble, 

4. All thro' thejonr-ney of life be-low, Hisbless-ed Spir-it 



Si 




^^M 




and an thro' life, His Word is faith -ful: wlier-e'er we roam 
we trav-el here, Still He is lead-ing wher-e'er we roam, 

A way more bless • ed 



and wOl pro-vide 

He wOl be - stow. And won-drous glo • ry 



for ns who roam, — 
is yet to come 




pi f f \ i 14 



Cborus. 



t=(=4 



^ 




-gr 



K 



i^4 



^ 



He will be with us till we get home.l,2,3.!nn we get home. 

His pow'r will keep ns till we get home. 

His pres-ence with ns tOl we get home. 

Aft - ir the stmg - gle, when we get home. 4. When we get home, 

-g g .f- ^ ,. F . .^ ... f-.>j 



tag 



3E 



Z 



^ 



F 
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till we get home. He wOl be with ns till we get home! 
when we get home. And won-drous glo - ry when we get homel 

SeklioBiol 
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25 No One Can Help You But Jesus. 



A. A. p. 



copvrioht. leob, by daniel b. towner, 
engmjsh copyright. 



D. B. TCWRBB. 



pu I ill jAgw i j I: ; .' Ujj 



1. No one can help yoa bnt Je - snsl Tour fiins may be scar -let, I know, 

2. No one can help yon bat Je-ans! His name is yonr weapon and shield; 

3. No one can help yon bat Je-sos! No heart is so ten-der and trae; 

4. No one can help yoa bat Je - sas! Go seek for Him then in His Word; 





Bat red - der the blood of yoor ran - som On Cal - va-ry streamed long a - go. 
Be - fore it the dark hosts of Sa - tan In ter - ror shall tremble and yield. 
All jndg-ment to Him is com-mit - ted, And He is yonr ad - vo-cate, too. 
The voic - es of earth may mis-lead yoa, Bat nev - er the voice of year Lord. 




yiC ;::'^t'^\^ . 



Chorus. 




j^^~^ 




No one can help yoa bat Je - sns. For no one but Je - sas knows how; 




p thf Vil vi'if'] 




^^^ 




He sees all the past and the fa -tore. And jost what the troable is now. 




=P^ \ l| k 



i^, \ rff\ff-f[ t^ 
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HABT KlUIAll. 



Ride On in Majesty. 

cor^moHT, 1M0, by daniel b. towner. 

ENQUBH OOPVmOHT. 



D. B. TOWMIB. 




1. Bide onl ride on in maj - es - ty I Harkl all the tribes ' *Ho-8an - na" cry; 



2. Ride onl ride on in maj - es - tyl The an - gel ar-mies of the sky 

3. Ride onl ride on in maj - es-tylThelast and fierc - est strife is nigh; 

4. Ride onl ride on in maj - es-tyl In low - ly pomp ride on to die; 



i , t ^ I i 




Saviour meek , pursue Thy road With palms and scattered garments strowed. 
Look down with sad and wond'ring eyes; To see th' approaclung sac - ri - fice. 
TheFa-ther on His sapphire throne A- waits His own a-noint-ed Son. 
Bow Thy meek head to mor - tal pain, Then take, God, Thy pbw'r^d reign. 




Bide on! ride on in maj-es - ty! In low - ly 

Ride on! ride on in mei - es - ^t Ride onl ride ont In low - ly pomp, Ui 



^M 



J^ 




f^l^ f f f-[f^f f|f f 



^ 




pomp ride on to die! ' Christ, Thy tri-umphs now be- 

low - I7 pomp ride on to die! Christ, Thy tri-amphs how he - gin. Thy 

f i fpffrfff i ^f Pf I 




r ' ' .... i. 
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I 



gm O'er ' cap - tive death and con - qiiered sm. 

fari-amphs now he - gin O'er cap -tive death and oon-qaered tin. 
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£. S. Tm 



The Wonderful Blood. 

oopvmoHT, 1906, ay the lorenz pubushinq co. 



B. S. IiORMIfg. 



mtm i n ^ 



1. I stood in a -maze and won -der, That God should for-give my sin! 

2. I stood in per-verse re - bel -lion, De - ny- ing my Lord's con - trol; 

3. The blood of my Lord has cleansed me, Day breaks on my soul's dark night; 

4. tell of itspow'rtrans-form-ing,Wher-ev - er men yearn for peace; 




That e - vil of heart and e - vil of life, Sal - 'va - tion 
The Sav-iour's sweet caU, the Spir- it's low plea, Bro't hope to 
Once foul, now I'm clean, once dead, now I live, Once bhnd, I 



my 
have 
com* 



The err - ing it guides, brings strength to the weak, For sin gives com* 

I ururnrfli rirrr 



rTT~rt 

Chorus. 




still may wm! 

sin • sick soul. 'Tis the won-der-ful blood, the blood of my Lord That 

found my sight. 

plete re * lease. 



t'; f f I f^n f> ^ 




pur-gesmy sin and cleans *e6 my soul 1 'Ti^ the won-der-ful blood, 




mar * vel - ous flood, That saves me and makes me whole. • . 

makes me whole. 



hvni [44 U fi/. 
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J. H. Siioas. 



Lrook and Lrive. 

OOPVmOHT, 1909, BY DANIEL •. TOWNER. 
ENQilSH OOPYRIOHT. 



D. B. TOWHBL 




^^^^^^ 



^} 



^ 



V ^ ^ 9 

1. It is writ -ten in the Book, Hal - le - la - jah! 'Tis a 

2. See the cross up - liift - ed high, Hal - le - In - ]ah! Who - sp- 

3. When He rose up thro' the s^, Hal - le - In - ]ah! All their 

4. We'll pro-claim it far and wide, Hal - le - lu - jahl ye 




word of price-less worth. Hear and heed it. all the earth: There's sal- 

ev - er will be - lieve, Life e - ter - nal shall re - ceive. For the 

sins are blot - ted out Who be -lieve and do Aot doubt; Then to 

sons of men take heed, And lay hold of life in - deed; Send it 




▼a - tion in a look, Hal-Ie - lu - jahl Look to Je - sus Christ and five, 

soul shall nev-er die, Hal-le- lu - ]ah! Thatwilllook to Him and live. 

Him lift up thine eje, Hal-le- lu - ]ah! And thy soul shaU ev- er live, 

forth on wind and tide, Hal-le - lu - jahl Look to Him, yes, look and five. 




message 



^e is ko you; There is nothi 



thing you can do, On-ly look, look and live! 




S£/ 
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Safe in Jehovah's Keeping. 



Sir Robert Andbbson. 



D. B. TOWNEB. 




m^t^mt 



1. Safe in Je - ho-vah's keep-ing, Led by His glo-riouB arm, God is Him- 

2. Safe in Je - ho-vah's keep-ing, Safe in temp-ta-tion's hour, Safe in the 

3. Sore is Je-ho-vah'sprom-ise, Naught can my hope as -sail; Here is my 




self my ref-ug^, A pres - ent help from harm. Fears may at times dls- 
midstof per-ils, Kept by Al-might-y power. Safe when the tem-pest 
soul's sure anchor, Entered with- m j;he 7eU. Blest in His love e- 






g± 
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tress me, Griefs may my soul an - noy; God is my strength andpor-tion, 
rag-es. Safe tho' the night be long; E'en when my sky is dark -est 
ter-nal. What can I -want be - side I Safe thro' the blood that cleanseth, 




Chorus. 



J h ^ 



K K I I V^HUttUB. 



God my ez-ceed-ing joy. 

God is my strength and song. Safe in Je - ho-vah's keep-ing, Led by His 

Safe in title Christ that died. 




glo-rious arm, God is Himself my ref-uge, A pres-ent help from harm. 



yffip^f rrr^irfT i ff ^^ i f-:^ti 
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Copyrlsht. UI2. br ChM. M. Alwomdar. InUrnatioDal e«pyrig:ht Mcnred. 



30 



Just as You Are. 



JUUA H. JOHMSTOR. 

Words arranged. 



HOMKB A. Hammomtrbb. 




1. Come, for the Sav-iour is call - ing, Gome to Him, just as you 

2. Ton need not wait to grow bet - ter, Et- 'ry such ef - fort is 

3. Come as you are with-out fear-ing, Je - sus is wait-ing to 

4. Come, for the Sav-iour is plead - ing, He loves and longs to for 



are, • • • ■ 
vain; . . . 
save I • • • • 
give; . . . 





Haste, for the shad-ows are fall - ing, Gates of the night are a - jar 

Je - 'sus can break ev-'ry fet - ter, Blot out your guilt and your stain. . . 
Tes, for the vil - est of sin - ners His life a ran-som He gave. . . . 
He of-fers you free sal - va - tion, Ac - cept His par-don and live 




rPnp.pff i r'r^i 



Chorus. 




Just as you are with-out wait - ing, Tho' you have wandered a - far, .... 



l e,»[:[ f [fp i ^ipreff ff 
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He will re-ceive, if you on- ly be-lieve, come to Him just as you are. . . 



h'-r^if ll L 
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COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY HOMER A. HAMMONTREE. 
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II Timothy 2: 15. 



J. H. SAions. 



D. B. Towan. 




1. Be up, my soul, and do - ing, Be strong in the Spir-it's might, 

2. The shield of truth is o'er Him, His mail is re - sist-less li^^t, 

3. If thou, in the day of glo - ry. Would stand in His sight ap- proved, 

4. The Word of truth di - vid - ing, With prayer un-to (k>d its source, 

' T f r 1^ ^#1 . e r r J ng 



4. xne wora ox 




A faith - ful work-man show - ing Thy - self in the Mas-ter's sight. 
He's not a-shamed be - fore Him, Who han - dies the Word a - right. 
Hold fast the old, old sto - ry. And ne'er from the Rock be moved. 
Heed not the world's de - rid •* mg, Hold straight m tlie Word thy course. 



^^^ P \[ ( 



f r fe g if^ 




Chorus. 
s 
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Stud - y to show thy-self ap-proved un-to God 

ap • proved an • to God, 




^^ 







a - shamed, 






Bight-ly di - vid - - ing the word of truth. 

Right • ly di - vid - ing the word of truth. 
8 .^ .^ 

'=i=t 
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ne wora ox 
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0OPVmOHT« 1818. BY CHARLES M. ALEXANDER. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 
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J, B. SilOIISi 



Glory All the Way t 

f 

COPYmOHT. 1801. BY DANIEL 8. TOWNER. 



D. B. TowKXih 




1. Saved by grace a - lone, God's own Word be - liev - ing — ^It 

2. Not a care bave I since my Say - iour car • etb — It 
8. Sev-ered from the world, His dear name oon - fess-ing — ^It 
4. Sin - ner, j»at yonr tnist in this lov - ing Say-ioar — It 
6. Work-ingday by day, mind-ed that He sees ns — It 



18 glo - rj 

is glo - ly 

is glo - ly 

is glo • ly 

is glo - ly 
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all 
all 
aU 
aU 
all 



the way I W^lk-ing in 

the way! Goid-od by 

the way! Tak-ing up 

the way! Free-ly He 



the light, dai - ly grace re - ceiv - ing — 

His eye, while with me He far - eth — 

the cross, shar-ing in the bless -ing — 

for - gives all our past be - hav - ior — 



the way! Watch and wait and pray, Look-ing nn - to Je - sos — 





It is glo - ly all the way t Glo - ly! Glo • lyt 

Glo-ry all th« mty, yai, glo - ry all tht'iray! 



w 



^ ^[■.J l fAh ^^ 





v-p 



Glory all The Way. 





- - r^l It is glo - ry all the way! 

glo - ly all the way, It is glo • ly, glo • ly, glo - ry all the way! 




^^ 



^trr^ 



33 According to Thy Gracious Word. 

JAMIS MONTGOMKBT. (LORD'S SUPPER.) D. B. TOWNEB. 




1. Ac - cord - ing to Thy gra-cionsWord, In meek ^u-mQ -i • 

2. Gretb-sem 

3. When to 

4. Re - mem 

5. And when 



• a - ne can 

the cro8S I 

-berThee m 

these fail -ing 



I for-get? Or there Thy con-flict 

turn my e^es, And rest on Gal-va 

all Thy pains, And all Thy love tor 

lips grow dumb, And mind and mem-'ry 



8F^^ 



p^^^ 



m^Ff^^ 



ty, 

see, 

ry» 

me; 
flee, 




t5>-s- 



9-^ 




UiJ l j :/,'j 



This will 
Thme ag - 
Lamb 
Tea, while 
When Thou 



I do, my dy - ing Lord, I will 
- ny and blood - ^ sweat. And not 
of God, my Sac - ri - fice, I must 
a breath, a pulse re-mams. Will 1 
shaltm Thy Kingdom come, Je - sns. 



^ 



re-mem-ber Thee! 

re-mem-ber Thea? 

re-mem-ber Thee, 

re-mem-ber Thee, 

re-mem-ber me. 

V 



u\. ^ P I f ' F - — y I »' • ( f — p I .. p — I 1 



Chorus. 

lif'JlJ J[|l' JJ III ,M I 



^ 



Thy bod-y, bro-ken for my sake. My bread from heav'n shall be; 

f M .J- 
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Revive Thy Work. 



Alfrisd Midlans. 



James McGbanahan. 




1. Be 

2. Re 

3. Be 

4. Be 



vive Thy work, 
yive Thy work, 
yive Thy work, 
vive Thy work, 



Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 



Thy might - y arm make bare; 
Dis - tnrb this sleep of death; 
Ore - ate soul -thirst for Thee; 
Ex - alt Thy pre - cions jame; 




^^^^^m 



±j. 



h 



X—J—d 



^=f^ 



S- 



r^^ 






i 



^ 



Speak vrith the voice that wakes the dead, And make Thy peo -pie hear. 
Qaick-en the smould'ring em-bers now ' By Thme Al-might - y breath. 
But hun-g'ring for the bread of life. Oh, may our spur - its be! 
And, by the Ho - ly Ghost, our love For Thee and Thine in - flame. 

r-f-g-y- 



i 



m 



■-^=^=4 



±=t 



r- 



^ 



Chokus. 




J— 4 1- 



d—m—t—i 



^m 



\ 



Be - vive! re - vive! And give re - fresh-ing showers; 

9 Be-vive Thy won! re- vive Thy work! And give, oh g^ve, re-freshi-ng show*rs; 

i 





£ 



^ 



^m 



Ff=f=? 



T — \ — t 






^^^ tT^ftt^ ^^ 



P 



g 



The glo - ry shall be all Thine own; The bless-ing shall bo ours. 

sir " 



T- 

Copyright, 1887, by James McGranahan. 
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O It is Jesus. 



Ina Duley Oodon. 



D. B. TOWNOL 



m-i^i^m,^^g^^ i illi' iT 



1. Oii-ly a sin - ner, hum-ble and low, No one to love me, 

2. On- ly a sin - ner, sore - ly dis - mayed, Tempted and faU - en, 

my feet, Lone-ly my jour • ney, 

and meek, Wait-ingfor me my 



I 3. On-Iy a sin - ner, wea - ly 

I 4. it is Je - 9ns, low - ly 

^N- — \^^^^ 




h- 



^ 



pi 



t 




^^;i/-- j: i i^^ 



no where to go; Beat-en and driv - en, wretch-ed in - deed, 

plead-ing for aid; Dan-gers sur-round me, dark is the night, 

where is re - treat? Dy - ing a - far from com-fort - ing love, 

par - don to speak; Yes, it is Je - sns, on Him I call. 




Who is the Friend to pit - y my need? 

Where is the One to goide me a - right? it is Je - 

Who is the Friend my ref-uge to prove? 

Je - sns, my joy, my life and my all! 





B^ 









Je - BUS a - lone, Dy-ing for me, my sin to a - tone; 




Je-sns! there may I go^ Je-snswiD hear me! Je- sns will know! 



Copyriffbti 1912, by Chas. M. Alexander. International copyrisrht secured. 
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He Will Not Let Me Fall. 



Bey. A. H. Agklbt. 



B. D. AOKUEY. 



m 



/ts 



J J IJ. I 



s 



E 



1. My faith temp-ta - tion shall not move, For Je - bus knows it all, 

2. When ^ef i.s more than I can bear — Too weak am I to call— 

3. Sometimes I fal - ter, filled with fear, I can - not see at all, 




^ 



3^S 



i 



^TN 



J I J J IJ. 



And holds me with His arm of love — He 
If I but lift my heart in prayer, He 
His voice I nev-er fail to hear — **I 



will not let n^e fall, 
wili not let me fall, 
will not let thee fall." 




^m 






f^ 






| f )i r I r r ^ r i ^^ 



E 



^ 



Ghobus. 



iX i J J J J 




-^f-r 



r r ' ■ f-n 



^ 



He 

H« 



will not let me 

will not 













faUl He 

let m« 1*111 



will not let me fall; 



i 






m 




t=i 



IJ Jf pj J J'J: 



^^ 



7^ 



He is myStrength, myHope, myAU, He will not let me falll 



^ 



t=* 



-1^^ 



mnvu- 



r f r f ■ I 



V4/ 
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Full Surrender. 



BmCOOA 8. POUABD. eOPVIU«HT. INI, BY DANIEL i. TOWNER. 



D. B.Towm. 




m=;ii: ij i44^ 



i. Say-iour,'ti8 a M snr - ren - der, AU I leave to fol - low Thee; 

2. As I come in deep con - tri - tion At this con - se - era - ted hour, 

3. No ¥rith-hold-ing— foO con-fess-ion, Pleasures, rich-es, all must flee; 

4. Be this theme my song and sto - ry Now and nn - til fife is o'er; 

5. Oh, the joy of foil sal - va - tioni Oh, the peace of love di - vinel 





Thou my lead - er and de - fend - er From this hour shalt ev - er bel 
Hear, Christ, my heart's pe - ti-tion. Let me feel the Spir - it's power! 
Ho - ly Spir - it, take pos - ses-sion, I no more, but Thou in mel 
This my rapt-ure, this my glo - ry. Till I reach the shin - ing shore! 
Oh, the bliss of con - se - era ^ tion— I am His, and He is mmel 




-44-Hf ^ 

^ 




Chorus. 




jf^J~M^^:^H% / j Jh/ ll 




r 

All I have I bring to Je - bus, I sur-ren - der all! 
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B, driBOL 



O Wonderful LrOve. 

OOPVRIQHT, 1M0, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENGLISH OOPVmOHT. 



D. B. TOWHBL 




1. the won-der-ful love of Je - bus, It fills my heart with joy; 

2. the won-der-ful love of Je - bus, It cures the nn-sick loiil; 

3. the won-der-ful love of Je - bus, We'll tell it o'er and o'er; 




the won-der - fed love of 
the won-der - ful love of 
the won-der - ful love of 



Je 
Je 
Je 



BUS Gives peace naueht can de - strov; 
sus Can make the Dod - y whole; 
BUS, Wa'll sing from shore to shore. 




^' i fjH i\i. 



'Tis 
It 




man-na to my spir 
com-forts ev - 'ry sor 
take this love ol Je • 



it, 'Tis hon-ey to my 
row, It takes a - way aU 
BUS, Tour heart let Him oob 



sod; 
eare; 
trol; 




j J'NHj l ^' 



the won-der -ful 

the won-der -ful 

Shout the won - der - ful 



love of 
love of 
love of 



Je 
Je 
Je 



SUB Brings hap - pi-ness un - told; 
sus Brings bliss oe-yond com - pare; 
BUS While end -less a - ges roll; 




the won-der -ful 

the won-der -ful 

Sbotatthe won-der - ful 



love of 
love of 
love of 



Je- 
Je- 
Je- 



sus Brings hap-pi - ness un - told. 
susBrinss bliss be-yond com-pare, 
SUB While end-less a - ges roH. 
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W. G. IIARTDI. 



May God Depend on You? 

OOPYRIOHT, 1906, BY THE LORENZ PUBU8HINQ 00. 
ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY THE LORENZ PUBU8HIN0 CO. 



IBA B. WiTiSON. 



HlJt j'lj 



1. In the war - fare that is rag - ing For the truth and for the right, 

2. See, they come on sa - ble pm - ions, Come in strong Sa-tan - ic might,— ' 

3. From His throne the Fa- ther sees us; An -gels help us to pre -vail; 

• IT iT f— f t i f' }-f—Lu^^ 




F 



to^ 



i \ i -J /rf^H-^ ^ 



¥Oien the con - flict, fierce, is rag - ing With the pow - ers of the night; 
Pow - ers come, and dark do - min-ions, From the re - gions of the night; 
And our lead - er true is Je - sns. And we shall not, can-not fail: 




s 



God needs peo - pie brave and true: 
God re -quires the brave and true: 
Tri-umph crowns the brave and true,- 



May He then de-pend on you? 
May He then de-pend on you? 
May the Lord de-pend on you? 



p==g 



? 



f 



peo 



- pie 



f 



^l 



t^=t 



U 



fi-i- 



I 



brave and trae; 



i 



Chorus. 



j--j.7j'.j | j — j-f^ 



'^' < 1- "r f f r =^fTf 




hA^=h 



r f r r 



May the Lord . . de-pend on you? . . Loy-al - ty . . is but His 

May the Lord de - pend on yoa? Loy - al - ty is 




due; • . Say, spir - it, brave and true, That He may de-pend on you. 
mia^ J J J J J. 




lt,r I J i 



t 



2: 



i 



IvaTe and ftrao. 
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Alleluia. 



JuuA H. Johnston. 



D. B. TOWNBB. 



m 



4— L-LIJ— J^ 



^m 



I 



1. Sing AI - le - In - ia, sal - va - tion and glo - ry, 

2. Mnl - ti-tndes yon - der, with joy and re - joic - ing, 

3. Faith-fnl and true ia the Sov'reign who reign - eth, 



*=*=* 



Hon - or and 
Join in the 
Lord God om* 



4. Bis - en and ml - ing, for - ev - er He liv - eth, Je - bus, the 



i ^m4m 




pow - er to Je - BUS be - long; Beth-Ie - hem's message, and Gal • va-ry'js 
song of re-demp-tion a-bove; Come, ye be - liev-ers, yonr grat - i • tnde 
nip - -tent. King - ver all; Bless-ed is be that the king-dom ob- 
Vic - tor o'er sin and the grave; Life ev • er - last - ing and glo • ry .He 




r 



P 



S^ 



1 — I — r 



^ 



X 



Chorus. 



t 



^^Pl^^^^^ 



^ 



Bto - ry, Wake thro' the a - ges, a jn - bi - lant song. 
Yoic - mg, Pnb • lish the news of Hij won-der - ful love, 
tain • eth, Bless - ed are they who have an-swered His call, 
giv - eth. Trust Him, and praise Him, the Might-y to save. 



t=^ 



Sing Al - le- 




lu - ia to Je-sus our Lord, Bul-ing a - lone, high on His throne ;Hail Him E- 



f 



,4-4- 







man -u- el, er-er a-dored, Praise the Be-deem-er, His glo - ry make known. 





t-M—t- 
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41 The Light of the World is Jesus. 

p. p. B. P. P. Buss. 



i% \ iiin^(um 




1. The 



le whole world was lost in the dark-ness of dn, The Light of the 

2. No dark-ness have we who in Je - sos a - bide, The Light of the 

3. Ye dwell - ers in dark-ness with sin-blind - ed eyes, The Light of the 

4. No need of the son-light m heav - en, we're told, The Light of the 




rrrfgrr r 




world is .Je - sns 

world is Je - sns 

world is Je - sns 

world is Je - sns 



Like snn-stune at noon-day His glo - ry shone m, 
We walk m the Light when we fol-low our Guide, 
Go, wash, at His bid-ding, and light will a - rise. 
The Lamb is the light in the Git - y of Gold, 



m 



^ 



fc^ 



: Mffff-Uij^ 




^ • CHOBns. [^ 

gJJ: ^'\ i i i i ^^ 



The Light of the world is Je - bus. Gome to the Light, 'tis 



Kf i f f ff F i f: f'lU^U 



mm:L 



NW'i j^arhMm 






Sweet-ly the Light has dawned up-on me, Once I was 

^^ . Li 




pijii^jM^ m 



^ 



i 



blind, but now I can see: The Light of the world is Je - sua. 
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42 Awake! O Church of God, Awake! 



Charles Wesley, air. 



p t^rr m ^^-'^ 



D. B. TOWNEB. 



1. A -wake, church of God, a- wake I No long-er in thy sins lie down; 

2. Shake off the dust that blinds thy sight, And hides the promise from thine eyes; 

3. Shake off the bands of sad de - spair; As - sert thy blood-bought lib-er-ty; 




The gar-ment of sal-va-tion take; Thy beau-ty and thy strength put on. 
A - rise, andstrug-gle in - to light; The great De-liv-'rer calls,'' A -rise!" 
Lookup, thy bro-ken heart pre-pare. And God shall set the cap-tive free. 




Chorus. 




f 



i 



t. 



fc=^ 



^ 



X 



jZ 



A - wake, Church of God, a - wake! 

A - wake, O Church of God. a - wake. 

I — ; ^ I" 



a - wake! 



m 



^ 

^ 



I 



'^ 



t 



^ 



V- 



n 



t 



f 



y^ 



t 






m 



^ 



S 



Be purged from ey - 'ry sin - ful stam; A - wake, 

A - wake, a- 



^ 



5 



i 



s^ 



t 



fcM- i^ 






Cbnrch of God, a - wakel Nor bear His hal-lowed name in Tsin. 

wake, .a. - wakel 

^^ *_ #^ 



m 
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Can the Lord Depend on You? 



Katk Ulmib. 



Q1OB0I S. SOHOUB. 



m'Mm*MTtyW 




^■iHai 


r.ai 


■ H^V^K a^ 


^^.'^tf^^^Hi ^^_nm 






V'^HBI 


^iP^^F.^. 


IHUHHH^Vi ■■^^■■B 




^H^M^ ^^^A- ' HHH^ HH 


11<1^ 



1. From the vine-yard of the Mas-ter Gomes a call for work-era tme; 

2. There are soals in darknesswand'ring Far from God and heav'n a - bove, 

3. There are troubled hearts to comfort, Souls to cheer who sad - ly mourn, 

4. Will you heed* the call to serv- ice, Worker with the Lord to bOj 

1. ^ ' 




Man-y hear but do not an-swer, Can fie now de-pend on yon? 
Wait-mg to be told of Je - sus, And His all - re-deem-mg love. 
Weak and strugding ones to suc-cor, Heav-y bur -dens to be borne. 
With Hun m His joy then shar-mg, Thro '-out all e - ter - ni - ty? 




JVrf 



Can the Lord de-pend on you?. .......... Can the 

Oh» can ihe Lord «^ . de-pend on yon? 




Lord depend on you? For the Master has workinHis 

Oh, ean ihe Lord 4e-pend on yoaf |^ i N N N 
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44 The Hand that was Wounded for Me! 



OOPYMONT, IMS, BY OAWEL B. TOWMEll. 
HlBBBT H. PIBB8OS. ENQUaH OOPYIHOHT. * 




D. B. Towns* 



3: 




g-py 



1.. Tht 'hand that was nailed to the erosa of woe, In loye reach-ea 

2. E'en now I can tee, thro' a mist of tean, That hand atUl ont- 

3. The hand that wrought wonders in days of old, Holds treas-nre more 




mjii U^lMl ^ 



t 



X—l 



I 



* 




St 



a 



down to the vorld be-low; 'Tisbeck-on-ing now to the lotds that roam, 
■tretched o'er the golf of jeat8,'Vnth healing and hope for my am-dck boqI,— 
pre^ons tiiao gems or gold, The price of re-demp-tion from lin and ahame, 





Chorus. 




And point*ing the way ixf the heav'n-ly home. 

One touch 0! its finrger will make me whole! The hand of my Sav-ionr 

The gift of sd - ya-tion thro' Je - sns' name. 







t 



exr-i ^5:tf^^ j-j=frn 



I see, •'• • . The hand that was wonnded for me; • • • • 'Twill lead me in 

my SaT'ioar I see, was woonded for mo; 



m 



A B00( M 860f 



i^ 



E 



I lor me; I 



roO. 




lore to the mansions a-boTe,The hand that was wonnded for mel • • 

was wounded tt nel 
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Jambs Bowe. 



When the Shadows Flee. 

COPYRIOHTi 1009, BY ERNEST O. SELLERS. 

IS 



E. 0. Sellers. 




1. Smil-ing skies will bend a-bove us, When the shad-ows flee; Hearts now 

2. Fet-tersnev- er-more will bind ns, When the shad-ows flee; This dark 
S. We shall view our home su- per- nal,When the shad-ows flee; We shall 




cold a-gain will love us, When the shad-ows flee; We shall lose our care and 
vale will be be-hind us. When the shad-ows flee; There will be no tempest 
meet our £mg e - ter-n^d , When the shadows flee ; There , where death will reach us 




jiu^ijj'j'jij j i 



Bor - row, Troub-le nev-er-more to bor-row, On that blessed, peaceful morrow, 
sweeping, — In our loving Father's keeping We shall wake ,where none are weepmg, 
nev-er , There, wherenau^t our hearts shall sever , We shall dwell with Christ forever, 



[[firrrrirrfriffi 

Chorus. 




'^^iiWhmii 




m 



1/ ^ 'h 

When the shad-ows flee. With e - ter - nal day be-fore us, And our Sav - lour 



^^ ^4 ^ 






^^^^^^^ 



watchiiig o'er us, We shall join the end-less cho-rus. When the shad-ows flee. 
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A. A. P. 



¥u ; J ; 



The Next Step. 

COPYRIOHT, 1809, BY 0. B. TOWNER. 



D. B. TOWMBR. 



•^ 






1 



1. I can -not see 

2. With each temp -ta 

3. For -get -ting all 

4. The storms that gath 



• • 



be - yond the mo - ment; To - mor-row's 

tion , Thou hast prom - ised The grace to 

• the wear-y fail- nres The sin-fd, 

er round my path -way May hide the 



^ J" ^ , ^^^^ «^ ; *^i^ ii. ^^ ^ 



/ 




^^^^ 



^ 



strength comes not to-day; But,bless-ed Lord, I trust Thy 
con - querand to bear; A way of sure es- cape pro- 
self • ishpast has known, With e]^es that look ri^hton-ward 
next step from my sight, But faith can walk with God m 



PSTt ^ Lf i ^J 



i CT 



m 



^^-^ 



^ 



/TS 



Choeus. 




^^ 



keep-mg For just the next step of 

vid - ed Fromev-'ry sub -tie, se < 
al - way, I will to f ol - low Thee 

dark-ness, And He wUlguide that step 



my way. 
cret snare. 

a - lone. 

a - right. 



Je-suB, 




keep my next step faithful To paths marked out by God for me I Hold Thou me 




t 




up, might-y Sav-iourl My strength and hope are all in Thee. 
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The Power of Prayer. 



Fannt J. Cbosbt. 



W. H. DOAMK. 



ih^liii ^ i ^'^n i ' i^-^cUU^ 



1. There is in prayer a won-drous pow'r, In -spired of God a- lonL; 

2. There is in prayer a might - y pow'r, That draws our souls a - boye, 

3. There is in prayer a trust -ing pow'r, That keeps us day by day; 

4. What-e'er of joy our cup may fill, What-e'er of pain we bear, 



,f- t 




I f- Ff fir: I 
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That brings to us "The Prince of Peace," And seals our hearts His own. 
And makes us one ui Christ the Lord, Whom, tho' un-seen, we love. 
That clmgs to Hun, our Hope, our All, ' To Him, the Truth, the Way. 
'Tis prayer, still prayer, the Lord com-mands; Let ey - 'ry breath be prayer. 



p I I p. ^ r frr c r t i r i ] /jW-\ 



Ghobus. 





^i^lji U^'Uinrtl^ 



yafl; The pow'r of prayer, when time is past. Will lead us home at last. 

will pre -Tail; 

\f0 . f.-S -;-!. 




OOPvmOHT, 1918, BY W. H. DOANE. U8B0 BY PERMIBSION. 
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Christ Returneth. 



Jambs HcGranahaii. 




1. It maybe at mora, when the day is a-wak-ing, When snnlight thro' 

2. It may be at mid - day, it may be at twi-li^ht. It may be, per- 

3. While His hosts cry Ho-san - na, from heaven de-scend-mg, With ^io - ri - ned 

4. joy I de-lightl should we go without dy-ing. No sickness, no 




dark - ness and shad-ow is break-ing. That Je - sns will come in the 
chance, that the blackness of mid-night Willbmrst ui - to light in the 
saints and the an -gels at-tend-mg. With grace on His brow, like a 
sad • ness, no dread, and no cry-ing. Caught up thro' the clouds with our 




fuU - ness of glo - ry 

blaze of His glo - ry, 

ha - lo. of glo - ry. 

Lord m - to glo - ry. 



To re-ceive from the world His own. 

When Je - sus re - ceives His own. 

Will Je - sus- re - ceive **His own." 

When Je - sus re - ceives His own. 





Lord Je - sus, how long, how long Ere we shout the glad song? Christ re- 






mH^r#i 




tumeth, Hal-le - In - jahl hal-le - lu - jahl A-men, Hal-le - lu - jahl A-men. 
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49 I am Waiting. Thou art Willing. 



Arr. by Jambs M. Gbat. 



COPVmOHT, 19M, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENQLI8H COPYRIGHT. 



D. B. TOWMIB^ 



m^ J j j ' i J f^^ ' jii P^ / 



1. Ho - ly Spir- it, bend-ing low-Iy, Bring I Thee my heart and will; 

2. Lord, I ask it, hard - ly knowing What this won-drous gift may be; 

3. Make me in Thy roy-aJ pal - ace Ves-sel wor-thy for my King; 

4. Prom-ise and command com -bui - ing Donbt to chase and faith to lift; 
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Cleanse ThoH me and make me ho - ly. And with Thine own ful - ness fill. 
Bat Thy mer-cy, ev - er flow -ing. Will its mean -ing let me see. 
With Thygood-ness fill my chal - ice From Thy nev - er - faU - mg spring. 
Self re-nonnc-mg, all re-ogn-ing, I woidd seek this might -y gift. 
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Chorus. 
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Ho-Iy Spir -it. Thy in -fill- mg Is the gift for which I pray; 
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I am wait-ing. Then art will -mg. Fill me with Thy -self to-day. 
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so The Lookout Answers ''All is WeU.** 
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1. The night is dark, the waves nm high, Nor moon or stars in yon-der sky; 

2. I sleep up -on the bil-lows crest. Like John np-on the Masters'^ breast; 

3. By grief and sm thy soul op-prest, And all a-round thee m nn-rest, 

4. No sleep e'er dims our Pi - lot's eyes, He's e'er at - ten - tive to our cries; 

5. Best peace-ful - ly iq) - on the deep, For Je - sus ey - er-more willkeep; 




What cheer a - bove the storm -y swell? The Lookout's an-swer," AJl is well." 
For He my ev - 'ry fear doth quell With His good message, ' ' All is well. ' ' 
How blest to hear the Lookout's bell. And Je - sus call -ing "All is well." 
Hell save us from a sin-ner'shell, And cheer our hearts with' 'All is well." 
The word pass on, to oth-erstell The^Lookout'san-swer,"All is well." 




Refrain. 




"An isweUI" '*AUisweni" What cheer to know that* < all is well r 

••All is weU!" "AU is weU!'» 
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"M ia weUI" "Miswelll" The Lookout answers" AH ia welll" 

"AU b wen!" "AU is welll" 
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Jesus Pleads for Me. 



J. Spabbow Sm^soN. 
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1. Je - SOS the Gru - ci - fied pleads for me, While He is nailed to the 

2. Lord,I have left Thee, I have de • nied, Fol-lowed the world ui my 

3. Lord,I have done it, oh, ask not how. Wo - ven the thorns for Thy 

4. Je - SOS the Cm - ci - fied, in my stead. Pit - y in - car-nate, for 




cm - el tree; Scomedand for-sa - ken, the Sav - iour pleads. Pleads for His 

self - ish pride; Lord, I have joined in the hate - f ul cry, ''Slay Him, a- 

tor " t^r^(l brow; Yet ui Thy pit - y, so bonnd-less, free, Je - sos the 

me has bled; Won-der of won-ders, it e'er must be, . Je - sus the 
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en - e-mies as He bleeds! 

way with Hun, cm - ci - fy." Won-der ol wonders, oh, how can it 

Cm-ci - fied, plead for me. 

Saviour who pleads for me. 
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Je - BOS my Sav-iour now pleads for me; Won-der of won-ders, oh. 
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Come Home! 
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1. A - far from home, b&«et by fear, stray-ing one, by gnilt op-pressed, 

2. A - rise, and seek thy Father's face; The feast of love is spread for thee; 

3. The homeward path take then to-dav; Thou art not left to walk a -lone; 

4. Why long-er wait? thou art a son. Thy Father's house should be thy placcv.: 
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Thy Sav-iour's tender plead-ing hear. He call - eth,^'Come to Me, and rest r 
His par - don free, His boundless grace. Are all for Thee ; come -and see ! 
The Spir - it waits to show the way. He safe - ly guides and keeps His own. 
Thy birthright claim, wand'ring one; Re - turn, and see thy Fa-ther's face I 
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Gome home I thy Saviour calls thee; Come home! no more in darkness roam; 

Come homel Oome home ! 



^ 



tJbtirt 



I 



il^tCZtZIzJZ=t£ 



- I I f ^ 



M-S-g-^hn 



I k t^ k P 




i 







Come home I thy Father loves thee ; Come home ! wayward child,come home I 

Oome homel oome homel 
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Launch Out. 



R. Kklso Cabtib. 
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cy of God is an o - cean di - vine, A 

y, a - las, on - ly stand on the shore, And 

ere jnst yen - ture a - way from the land, And 

ns launch ont on this o - cean so broad Where 
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bonn^d - less and fath-om - less flood: Launch ont in the deep, cnt a- 

gaze on the o - cean so wide; They nev - er hare ven-tured its 

fin - ger so near to the shore. The surf and the slime that beat 

floods of sal-ya-tion o'er -flow; let us be lost in the 
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way the shore Ime, And be lost in the full - ness of God. 

depths to ez-plore Or to launch on the fath - om - less tide. 

- ver the strand Sweep o'er them their floods ev - er-more. 

mer - cy . of God Till the depths of His full - ness we know. 
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Chorus. 
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Launch out ui- to the deep, let the snore-line 



launch oal 




in the deep, 
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go; Launch oat, launch ont in the o-cean di-vine, Ont where the fall tides flow. 
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1. Thy Word is a lamp to my feet, A light to my path al - way, 

2. For -OT - er, Lord, is Thy Word Es-tab-lished and fixed on hign; 

3. At mom-ing, at noon, and at night I ev - er will give Thee praise; 

4. Thro ' Him ^om Thy Word hath foretold , The Saviour and Morning Star, 
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To goideand to save me from sin,' And show me theheav'n-ly wav. 
Thyiaith-fnl-ness un-to all men A- bid-eth for-ev - er nigh., 
FoiThonart my por-tion, Lord, And shall be thro' all my days. 
Sal - va-tion and peace have been bro't To those who have strayed a - far. 
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Chorus, ps. ii9: ii. 
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Thy Word have I hid in my heart, . . .' That I might not 

Is in my heart, 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
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sin a-gamst Thee; .... That I might not sin, That 

a - ^instThee; ^ 
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I might not sin, 
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Thy Word have I 



hid 
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in my heart. 
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Saved by the Blood. 
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1. Saved by the Uood of the Cm- ci • fied Onel * ^ Ban-iomed from 

2. Saved by the blood of the Cra-ci- fied One, The an*- geb re- 

3. Saved by the blood of the Cm- ci- fied Onel The Fa- ther He 

4. Saved by the blood of the Cm - ci - fied Onel AU haO to the 




nn and a new work be-gun, Smg praise to the Fa-ther and 

joic-ing be - canse it ia done; A child of the Fa-ther, joint- 

apake, and His wiQ it was done; Great price of my par-don, His 

Fa-ther, all hail to the Son, All hail to the Spir • it, the 
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pruse to the Son, Saved by the blood of the Cm • ci • fied Onel 

heir with the Son, Saved by the blood of the Cm • ci - fied Onel 

own pre-dons Son; Saved by the blood of the Cm • ci • fied Onel 

great Three in Onel Saved by the blood of the Cm • ci • fied Onel 
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Savedl • • savedl • • My sins are all pardoned, my gnilt is allgonel 

Glo-ijt I'm sayedl glo-ry, Fm eaved! 




Savedl • • savedl . . I am saved by the blood of the Cra-ci-fied Onel 



Glo-r7i Fm sayed, glo-ry, Fm saved! 
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O Friend V\^thout Jesus. 
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!• I have ft Savionr Who's pleading a-bove; Have jou? Have you? 

2.1 have a Shepherd Who leads all the way; Have jou? Have you? 

3.1 have a Fa-ther, Who hears when I call; Have you? Have you? 

4. WhocoiildrejectHim,mySav-ionr and King! Will you? Will you? 

Have yoa? Have yoa? 
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a Saviour Who keeps by His love; friend without Jesus, Have you? 
I have a Shepherd Who seeks when 1 stray;0 friend without Jesus, Have you? 
I have a Father, Who warns ere I fall; friend without Jesus, Have yon? 
I havebeliev'd Him;Hislove makes nae sing;0 friend,! received Him; Will yon? 




My dear lov - ing Sav-iour, 



my 
1 




Keep - er, my Emg, My 
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bless - ed Be-deem-er, Thy prais - es I sing! Tes, I have a 
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Lean on His Arms 

COPYRIQHT, 1903, BV DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
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!• Just lean np - on the anna of Je • bus, He'll help yon a - long, 

2. Jnst lean up -on the arms of Je • bus, He'll bright-en the way, 

3. Jnst lean np-on the arms of Je - 8us» bring ev - 'ly ^are, 

4. Jnst lean np-on the arms of Je • sos. Then leave all to Him, 

J J. : ; / ^ ^ ^LJ-f-J i- tL-t ^ 




help yon a - long; If yon will trust His love nn - f afl - inff He'll 

brighten the way: Jnst fol- low elad-ly where He lead- eth, His' 

bring ev - 'ry care! The bnr - den uiat has seemed so heav - y, Take 

leave all to Hun; His heart is fnll of love and mer - cy, His 




trust-mg in His love; 



fill your heart with song. 

gen - tie voice o - bey. Lean on His arms, 

to the Lord in pray'r. 

eyes arenev-er dim. Lean np-on His anns, fol- ly tnist-inir in His lore; 
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Lean on His arms, 

Lean np-on His arms, and 



all His mer-cies prove; Lean on 

all His mer - cies prove; Lean up - on His 

22: 




arms, look -ing home a-bove; Jnst lean on the Sav-ionr's arms! 
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He Died, He Lrives, He Comes. 



F. E. Marsh. 
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1. He died, He died, in love Christ died, For me on Gal-y'ry's tree; 

2. He lives. He lives, in grace Christ lives. For me in love He cares; 

3. He keeps, He keeps, in pow'r Christ keeps. From self and world and nn; 

4. He comes. He comes, for me Christ comes. His prom-ise is se - cure; 
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My sins are gone, my soul is saved. And now from sin I'm free. 

His rod and sta£f they com - fort me. My load He al - ways bears. 

His peace doth guard from all a - larm, I'm safe and glad in Him 

I'll come a -gain," He sure - ly said; By grace I shall en- dure. 
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Chorus. 
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He died for me. He lives for me. He keeps me by ' His pow'r; 
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He comes for me, for me He comes, I wait for that glad hour. 
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O Taste and See. 



E. S. Arr. 



COPYRIGHT, 1000, BY ERNEST O. SELLERS. 
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1. taste and see, the Lord is good, fear Him, ye, His saints; 

2. His an - gels camp round them who trust; No dan - ger shall come nigh; 

3. The Lord is nigh the bro- ken heart. And sav - eth all who call; 

4. This poor man cried, the Lord did hear. And saved him from all fear; 
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There is no lack, no good with-held. Nor shall we ev - er faint. 

De - part from e - vil and do good, And He will hear thy cry. 

Fromtronb-Ies and af - flic-lions sore He will de - liv - er all. 

The Lord redeems, and all who trust Will find no dan • ger near. 
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Chorus. 




My soul doth make its boast in God, The hum - ble glad shall be; 
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mag - ni - fy with me the Lord, And in His Son be free 
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Perfect Peace and Rest. 



Feancbs B. Hatsboal. 
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1. Like a riv - er do - nous Is God's per - feet peace, - ver all vic- 

2. Hid -den in the nol - low Of His bless -ed hand, Nev-er foe can 

3. Ev-'ry joy or tri - al Fall-eth from a -bove, Tracedup-on our 
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to - rions In its bright in-crease; Per-fect, yet it flow - eth Fnlk- er 
fol - low, Nev-er trai - tor stand; Not a surge of wor - ry, Not a 
di - al By the Sun of Love; We must trust Him full - y, All for 
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ev - 'ry day; Per-fect, yet it grow - eth Deeper aU the way. 
shade of care, Not a blast of hur - ry Toucn the spir - it there, 
us to do; They who trust Him whol - ly Find Him wholly true. 
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Chobus. 
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Stayed up - on Je - ho - vah, 
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Hearts are foil - y blest; 
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Find-ing, as He prom • ised, 
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Per - feet peace and rest. 
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W. L. T. 



Jesus is All the World to Me. 

copyright, 1mm, by will l. thompson, east uverpool, ohio. 

Will L.-Thomp80BI. 




1. Je 

2. Je 

3. Je 

4. Je 



SOS is all 

BUS is all 

SUB is all 

SUB is all 



the world to me, My life, my joy, my all; 

the world to me, My friend in tri • als sore; 

the world to me, And tme to Him I'll be; 

the world to me, I want no bet - ter friend; 




He is my strength from day to day, With-ont Him I would fall. 

I go to Him for bless - ings, and He gives them o'er and o'er. 

how could I this friend de - ny. When He's so tme to me? 

1 trust Him now, I'll trust Him when Life's fleeting days shall end. 
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When I am sad, to Him I go, No oth - er one can cheer me so; 
He sends the sun -shine and the rain. He sends the har-vest's gold-en grain; 
Fol - low - mg Him I know I'm right, Eeep-ing His cross with - in my sight; 
Beau - ti - ful life with siich a friend, Bean-ti - ful life that has no end; 
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When I. am sad He makes me glad. He's my friend. 

Sun - shine and riun, and gold - en grain. He's my friend. 

Fol - low - ing Him, by . day and night, He's my friend. 

E - ter - nal life, e - ter - nal joy. He's my friend. 
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He Shall Reign from Sea to Sea. 



A. J. GOBDOS. 
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1.0 Chnrchof Christ, be-hold at last The prom-ised sign ap - pear,- 

2. With gird - ed loins, makehastel make haste, Thy witness to com - plete, 

3. And thou, Is - rael, long in dnst, A - rise and come a - wayl 

4. Thy scat-tered sons are gathering home, The fig - tree bnds a - gain; 

5. Then sing a-loud, Pil-grim Chnrch, Brief conflict yet re - muns, 
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The gos - pel preached in all the world; And lo I the King draws near. 
That Christ may take His throne and bring All na-tions to His feet. 
See how the sun of right-eous-ness Sheds forth the beams of day. 
A lit - tie while and Dav-id's Son On Dav-id's throne shall reign. 
And then Im-man - n - el de-scends To bind thy foe in chams. 

1 
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Chobus. 
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He shall reign from sea to sea; When He girds on His conqn'ring sword, 





An the ends of the earth shall see The sal - va - tion of onr God. 
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Hot iitma To Our King. 



J AXES MONTGOMESY. 
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1. Ho - san - nal be the Children's song, To Christ, the chil-dren*8 "Kmg; 

2. Ho - san - nal sonnd from hill to hill, And spread from plain to plain 1 

3. Ho -san • nal on the wings of light, O'er earth and o-cean fly, 

J ♦: * ♦ J J_\ J 





His praise to whom our seals be -long, Let all the chfl-dren sing. 

While loud - er, sweet-er, clear -er still, Woods ech - o to the stram. 

Till mom to eve, and noon to night, And heav'n to earth, re - ply. 
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Ho - san 



na! ho • san 



Ho - Ban - na to our Kinsrl Ho • san - na to our Kinfft Ho 

^ h ^ w 4 . J J J J J 1 



na! Ho • san • na 

san-nat Ho- 




Copyriffht, 1912, by Chaa. M Uezander. International copyriffht Bocured. 
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The Sunshine of His Face. 



AuGB Elmorb, arr. 



D. B. Towner. 




1. Conr-age, broth-er, light is break-ing, Let no more thy head be bowed, 

2. Cour-age, broth-er, light is break-ing, Tho'thycrossdothweigh thee down, 

3. Conr-age, broth-er, light is break-ing. Doubt and nn- be- lief shall flee; 
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For there is a flood of son -shine Just be - hind the darkenmg clond; 
Know that there is One who com - eth Faith-ful-ness and love to crown; 
Take the prom-ise of sal - va - tion, God is gra-cions, taste and see; 
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It mat-ters not-the low'ringtempest3ow fierce and swift the lightnings chase; 
It mat-ters not if road be thom-y, Or sink-ing sands re- tard thy pace; 
It mat-ters not if men are say -mg There is no Sav-ionr in thy case; 
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Je-sos standeth, watch-ing, read-y, 
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To show the snn-shine of His face 





Ghobus. 
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0, the snn-shme, the snn-shine is for yon and for me, 

The sunshine of His face is f<xr you and me^ 
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Let not the clond of sin and doubt Hide the snnshine of His face from thee. 

cloud of Bin and doubt 
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I Give Myself to Thee. 



Maby J. Mason. 



D. B. TOWNEB. 
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1. Sav-ionr, who died for me, I give my - self to Thee; Thy love so 

2. But Lord, the flesh is weak; Thy gra-cions aid I seek, For Thou the 

3. May it be joy to me To fol-low on - ly Thee; Thy faitb-ful 

4. Sav-iour, with me a-bide; Be ev - er near my side; Sup - port, de- 
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full, so free. Claims all my 
word must speak, That makes me 
serv-ant be, Thme to the 
fend and guide; I look to 



pow'rs, 
strong, 
end; 
Thee, 



Be this my pur - pose high, 
Then let me hear Thy voice. 
For Thee I'll do and dare, 
I lay my hand in Thme, 
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To serve Thee till I die, Wheth-er my path shall lie 'Mid thorns or flow'rs. 
Thou art my on - ly choice; bid my heart re-joice, Be Thou my song. 
For Thee the Cross I'll bear, To Thee di-rect my prayer. On Theede-pend. 
And fleeting joys re-sign, If I may call Thee mine E - ter-nal-ly. 
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66 Let the Lrow^er Lrights be Burning. 



p. p. Buss. 
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P. P. Buss. 
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1. Bright-ly beams our Father's mer-cy From His light-house ev - er - more, 

2. Dark the night of sin has set-tied, Loud the an * gry bil-lows roar; 

3. Trim your fee - ble lamp, my brother: Some poor sail - or, tern -pest-tost. 
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But to OS He gives the keep-ing Of the lights a - long 
Ea - ger eyes are watching, longmg. For the lights a - long 
Try-mg now to make the har-bor, In the dark-ness ma^^ 



the shore, 
the shore. 
be lost. 
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Chorus. 




Let the low - er lights be bnm-mg! Send a gleam a -cross the wavel 
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Some poor faint - ing, stniggling seaman Ton may res - cue, yon may save. 
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My Saviour's Guiding Hand. 



JuuA H. Johnston. 



D. B. Towner. 
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1. Pass - ingjbhrough this world, a stran-ger, Still I know my gracious Guide, 

2. From the depths my cry as- cend- ed, From the Heights He bent to hear, 

3. Thro' the path of Pain and Sor-row, Heav-y-lad - en, sore op-pressed, 

4. Day ^y day up -on me rest - ing, Lead-mg toward yon Bet-ter Land, 
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And the Hand that shields from dang-er, What-e'er e - vU may be - tide. 
Lift - ed up, re-deemed, be-friend-ed, Je - sus' Hand still keeps me near. 
Point-mg to abright-er mor-row, Je -sus' Hand up-held and blessed. 
WhUe the storm and temp-est breast-ing. Let me feel that guid-ing Hand. 

^ b J. 2l^.Ii i ^^^ J. 1±^ J 



^ 



I 






-8-^ 



— a-f 



t 



H-, 



^ 



t 



7t 



Chobits. 
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Since His guid - ing Hand He gave me, AD my path - way leads a - bove. 
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He Rolls the Sea Away. 



EufA Pm. 



D. B. TOWRBB. 
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1. In an-cient days when Is-rael's host In dark - est bond^tge laj, 

2. The waves of sin swept o'er my soul, Temp-ta - tions held their sway; 

3. Tho' doubts and fears ob - scure my path, With Je - sus I will stay; 

4. Dear Je- sus, when m my last hour I face tow'rd realms 9f day, 
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The might -ypow'r of Godwas shown. He rolled the sea a - way. 

The Lordspokepeace, and par-don gave. He rolled the sea a - way. 

He'll keep me near His lov - ing heart, And roll the sea a - way. 

Thy pres-ence then shall pi - lot me, And roll ,the sea a - way. 
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He rolls the sea a - way! He rolls the sea a - wayl With 
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Je-BOseT-ernear, No foe have I to fear, He rolls the sea a-wayl 
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H. D. SpbaB. 



Enter Thou My Heart 
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F. S. Shbpabd. 
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1. Spir 

2. Spir 

3. Spir 
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fin • ing fire, En 
fin • ing fire, En 
fin • ing fire, En 
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ter Thon my heart I 

ter Thon my heart I 

ter Thon my heartl 
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Free from siii, my sool in • spire— En 
Hit me up to some-thing higher, E!n 
Make jne Imow Thine own de • sire, Eln 
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ter Thon my heartl 
ter Thon my heartl 
ter Thou my heartl 
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Fit me for Thine own em-ploy, Cleanse from dross and all al - loy; 
Long my soul hath been con-tent, With the things of small in -tent; 
Turn my tho'ts from self to Thee, Set my soul from bond- age free; 
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Let me know Thy pres-ence's joy. En - ter Thon my heartl 
Show me that for which I'm meant— En - ter Thon my heart! 
Beign and rule in all for me— En - ter Thon my heartl 
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Worthy is the Lamb. 



WlUUM Eyahs. 



WnuAM Etahb. 
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1. wor - thy 18 the Lamb, For fall - en Bin - ners BlainI 

2. A Proph - et true is He, God's will He doth fore - tell; 

3. Our priest - ly Ad - yo - cate. At God's right hand He standsl 

4. All haQ onr com - ing King, Whose right it is to reignl 
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come, let US a - dore, 

The Spir - it sev - en - fold 

For ns to in - ter - cede. 

The King and Lord of all. 
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And chant this ho - ly strain. 
In Him doth al-ways dwell. 
He meets the law's de - mands; 
Whose king - dom ne'er shall wane! 

I J. M. 
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Gome, bless and mag-ni - fy the Lord, His praise let all make known; 
Onr ig - no-rance He doth dis - pel, Onr doubts and fears re - move; 
For us He did from sin re-deem With His most pre-cious blood. 
Thy Church, with anz-ious, long-ing heart, A-waits the mid-night cry. 




Let ev - 'ry nation,tongue,and tribe,Laud Him who sits up-on the throne. 
His word— it is our lamp and guide, Un - til we meet in heay'n a - boye. 
To make us heav'n-ly priests and king8,That we may live and reign with God. 
"Be - hold,the Bridegroom comes! "at last,Giye praise to Him who reigns on highl 
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Wordo altored bf D. B. T. 



He Knows it All! 

OOPVnOHT, 1M7, W DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENQU8H OOPYmOHT. 



Dl b« VowmL 




1. HeknoivB the \At - ter^wea-iy way, The end - less striy-ing day by day, 

2. Heknowshowhaidthefighthasbeeiiy The clouds that come our lives betweeo, 

3. He knows when faint and worn we dnk, How deep the pun,how near the brink 

4. Heknows-ohftho't so loll of blissl For though oneartb car joys we misii 





The souls that weep, the souls that pray— He knows it all! 

The wounds the world h&s ner • er seen — He knows it flfll 

Of dark de - spair we pause and shrink— He knows it flfll 

Wo Btm can bearit, feel -ing this— He knows it aUI 

Hoknowtll am 

. f -f^-- - J. -^ 




Chobus. 
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He knows it tfl. 
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He knows it afl. 
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Ho knows. Ho knows il all. 




Ho knowit Ho knows ft allt 
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The bit • ter, wea - ry way-^ 



He knows 
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Fishers of Men. 



James M. Gray. 
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N. B. Sasobnt. 
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1. I bear the words that Je- sas spake To them of 

2. I long to make Thy words my ownl . ; 0, Je-sus 

3. I'll fol-low on with all my heart, I'll walk with 

4. With-inmy heart Thy love be -get A fish-er- 

1. I h«ar the words that Je-sus spake 
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i - lee; 

it be; 

to - day; 

man to be; 

To them of Gal - i - lee; 
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To fish-er - men be-side the 

Thou spakest not to them a- 

Tho' Tile I am, do not de- 

And teach me where to cast the 

To fish-er-men 
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Befbaih. 
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lake He said: "Come, fol 

lone, Bat e - yen now 

part, For-give and cleanse, 

net As when in Gal - 

be -side the lake 



S 1/ 
low Me." 

to me? **Fol-low Me, 
I pray I "Fol-low Me, 

i - lee. 
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Fol-low Me! Fishers of men hence-forth to be," Ech-o the 

Fol-low Mel 
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words from Gal- i - lee; Je-snsI I fol 

Ech-o the words from Gal-i-lee; 



low Theel 
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O Thou God of My SalTation. 



Thomas Oliyebs. 



D. B. TOWMIB. 
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1. Thon God of my sal - ya - tion, My Be-deem - er from all sin; 

2. Tho' un-seen, I lore the Say-ionr, He hathbro't sal-ya-tion near; 

3. While the an -gel choirs are cry- ing/'Glo-ry to the great I Am," 

4. An - gels now are hoy- 'ring round ns, Un - per-ceiyed a - mong the throng; 




Moyed by Thy di - yine com-pas-sion, Who hast died my heart to win, 
Man - i - fests His par-d'ning fa - yor; And when Je - bus doth ap - pear, 
I with them will still be yy - ing— Glo - ry, glo - ry to the LambI 
Won-d'ringat the loye that crowned ns, Glad to sing the ho - ly song; 
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I will praise Thee, I will praise Thee, Where shall I Thy praise be - gin? 
Sonl and bod - y, soul and bod - y Shall His glo-rions im - age bear, 
how pre-cious, howpre-cious Is the sound of Je-sus'name! 
Hal - le - lu- jah, hal - le - lu - jah, Loye and praise to Christ be-longi 
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I will praise Thee, I will praise Thee, Where shall I Thy praise be - ^? 
Soul and bod - y, soul and bod - y. Shall His glp-rious im - age bear. 
how pre-cious, how pre-cious Is the sound of Je - sus' name I 
Hal - le - hi - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, Loye and praise to Christ be -longl 
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Jims U. Gbat. 



Let Him Come. 

OOPYRIOHT, 18M, W D. B. TOWNER. 



D. B. TOWNBL 




1. If an-y man thirst, let him come on -to Me, Let him comel . • Let him 

2. If an-y man thirst, let him come mi-to Me, Let him comel • . Let him 

3. If an-y man thirst, let him come nn-to Me, Let him come! • . Let him 

4. If an-y man thirst, let him come nn-to Me, Let him come! . . Let him 

Let him come! 
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oomel Who-ev - er may hear let him come withont fear. Let him comel • • 

comel Wher-ey-er he dwell, in a pal-ace or cell, Letlum comel . • 

comel The greater the need let it has-ten hisspeed. Let him comel • • 

oomel '*When-ey-er he may, "is a call for to-day, Let him comel . • 

Lei Him comel Lethimcomot 




UrtLDIJ 



Let him come! . . Let him take of the wa-terthat I have to give, 

Lelhimeomel 
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Let him free - ly par - take, and e - ter - nal - ly liye; Let him 




comel . • Let him oomel . . If an - y man thirst, let him come. 

Let him comel Let him come! 
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Triumphant Zion. 



p. DODDBIDCB. 



J. B. TROWBBIDaL 




1. Tri-nm-phant Zi - on! lift thy head From dust and darkness and the dead; 

2. Put all thv beanteons garments on, And let thy ya-rions charms be knows: 

3. No more shall foes on-clean in - yade, And fill thy hol-lowed walls with dread; 

4. God from on high has heard thy prayer; His hand thy ru - in shall re - pair; 
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Tho' hmnbled long, a-wake at length, And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength. 



The world thy do-ries shall con- fess. Decked in the robes of right-eous-ness. 
No more shall hell's in-sult-ing host Their vic-t'ry and then: sor-rows boast. 



Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease To guard thee in e - ter - nal peace. 




Rise, crowned with light, Church of Christ, lift up thy head,— Rise in thy 

Rise, Chaieh of Christ, a - rise, Chnreh of Christ, lift op thy head.— 
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Bise in thy 




might from dust and darkness and the dead; Lift up thine eyes— Behold thy 

might,— dsrk-ness and the dead: Lift thy long-ing eyes to heay'n, 

^- - iijj J. . .. ,^ 



ho • ly might,— dast and dark-ness and the dead; 




Say-iour now ap - pears — Glo - rious in pow'r—the Monarch of the years. 

See, thy Say • ioar now ap - pears— 
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Onward, Christian Soldiers. 



S. Basino Gould. 




Sir Arthur Sullivan. 
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1. Onward, Chris-tiaii sol-diersi March-ing as to war; With the cross of 

2. Like a might-y ar - my Moves the Church of God; Broth-ers, we are 

3. Crowns and thrones may per - ish, King -doms rise and wane; But the Church of 

4. On-ward, then, ye faith-ful, Join our hap - py throng, Blend with ours your 
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Je - BUS 6o-ing on be - fore, Christ, the Roy - al Mas-ter, Leads a- 
tread - mg Where the saints have trod; We are not di - yid - ed, All one 
Je - sus Con-stantwill re-main: Gates of hell can nev-er, 'Gainst that 
Yoic - es. In the tri-umph song: Glo - ry, laud, and hon - or, Un - to 
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For-ward in - to bat - tie. See his ban-ners go. 

One m hope and doc - trine. One in char - i - ty. 

We have Christ's own prom - ise— And that can - not fail. 

This thro' countless a - ges Men and an -gels sing. 



fainstthe foe; 
od - y we— 
Church pre- vail; 
Christ the King: 




Chorus. 
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On - ward, Chris - tian sol 
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diers! March-ing 



as 



r 

to 



^-- 



?^^ 



war. 

With the 
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With the cross 
of 

A 



BUS, 



crofis 
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Go - ing on 

A.. X 
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Jnsn H. Bbown. 




Ansrwhere with Jesus. 



00f>VM0HT. 1M7. BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 



D. B. Tcwm. 
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1. An - y-wfaere with Je - sns I can safe - ly go. An - y-where He 

2. An - y-where with Je - BUS I am not a - lone, Oth-er friends may 

3. An - y-where with Je - bus I can go to sleep When the darkening 




leads me in this world be - low; An - y-where with -out Him dear-est 
fail me, He ia still my own; Tho' His hand may lead me o - ver 
shadows ronnd a - bont me creep, Enow-ing I shall wak - en ne? - er 




joys wonld fade, An - y-where with Je - sns I am not a - fraid. 
diear - est ways. An - y-where with Je - sns is a v house of praise, 
more to roam, An - y-where with Je - sns will be home, sweet home. 




Chords. 
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y-where! an - y-wherel Fear I can not know; 
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JUUA H. JOHNBTON. 



Abide In Me. 

OOPVmOHT^ 1800, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 



H. J. Babbitt. 




1. A -bide inMel— 'tisJe-sus'yoice; 

2. The peace which like a riv - er flows, 

3. At last, thro' yonder shin-ing gate, 

J.J- //7^ju. 



cease thy fruit-less qnest;- 
The joy that is di - vine. 
My glo - rythonshalt see, 
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In Me, be-]ieT-ingson]s,re-joice, And en « ter in - to rest. 
•The bless - ed-nes^that loye be-stows. Shall be for - ev - er thine. 
And there, in mansions that a - wait, Thou shalt a - bide with Me, 
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bide in Me, thy hid- ing place, Fromsin and 

A*Mdo in Me, fhy hid*iiiffpUee, 
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tmr - • den free; AndttuneshaUbe 

FMmsia andboT^daa face, bom bur •dm frae: And fldna (hall to 

J J J- 




my boundless grace; soul, a -bide in Me. 

- my bonndlesB ffnce; son], m-bide in Me. 
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Jmam Wilsoh. 



Step by Step. 

OOPVRIQHT, 1000, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENQU6H OOPYRfQHT. 



D. B. TOWHB. 



n 1 \i i 



\=i 



J IJ I J J l j J 



gi 



^ 



5 



1.1 need not ask what time will bring While to my Sav-ionr^a 

2. I need not fear tho' dark the way. For Je - siis close to 

^ Oft on my path falls gold - en light. And bloom - ing flow - era 

4. I shall not have to go a - lone From earth in - to the 
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hand I cling; 
me doth stay; 
greet my sight; 
realms nn - known; 



A song of trust my soul can sing. For 

Un - til the dawn of per - feet day Still 

My Sav - ionr^s love makes all scenes bright, And 

My Lord doth ne'er for - sake His own. And 
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Cbobus. 
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step 



by step He will lead me. 
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Step 

m 



by step 



to the 
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glo - ry land. My Say - ioor gnides with a lov - ing hand; I 
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go to dwell with the bloodwash*d band. And step by step He will lead me. 
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60 Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus I 

COPYMOHT, 1M1, BY OEIBEL * LEHMAN. 
QWOBBM DUFFBLD. AdAM GKIBIL. 




L Stand op, stand up for Je 

2. Stand iip»8tand up for Je 

8. Stand iip,8taDd op for Je 

4. Stand op, stand np for Je 



SUB, Ye sol-dieraof the cross; lift high His roy-al 
soSyThetrompetcall o - bey; Forth to themi^^t-y 
sQs^tand in His strength alone; The arm of flesh'wiH 
SOS, Thestrife will not be long This day the noise of 
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ban-ner, Itnrastnotsnf-fer loss; From vio-t^iy on -to vie - t*ryHis ar-my 
con - flict In this His glorious day; Ye that are men now serve Him Against nn- 
fail yoOyYe dare not tmstyonr own; Pat ontheGos-pel ar - mor. And watclung 
bat - tie. The next, the victor's song; To Him that o- ver-com - eth, A crown of 
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shall He lead. Till ev-'ry foe is vanqnished. And Christ is Lord in -deed! 
nnmber'd foes; Let courage rise with dan-ger. And strength to strength oppose I 
un - to pra/r. Where da - ty caUs, or dan - ger. Be ney - er want-ing therel 
fife shall be; He with the King of glo - ly Shall reign e - ter - nal-ly. 
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Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesud. 



Chorus. 
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Stand up for Je - bos, Ye sol - diers of the cross; Lift 

Staad up, stand ap for Je - sas. 
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high His roy - al ban - ner, It must not, it must not sof - f er lossi 
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Break Thou the Bread of Life. 



used by permission of bishop vincent, owner of copyright. 
Maby a. Lathburt. W. F. Shebwin. 



W4.1 J j i H 



w 



1. Break Thou the bread of life, Dear Lord, to me, 

2. Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, To me, to me. 



As Thou didst 
As Thou didst 
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break the loaves Be - rade the sea; Be - yond the . sa - cred page 
bless the bread By Gal - i - lee; Then shall all bond -age cease, 
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1 seek Thee, Lord; My spir - it pants for Thee, Hv - ing WordI 
All fet-ters fall, And I shall find my Peace, My All in aUI 
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For You as Well as Me. 



J. H. Sammis. 



D. B. TOWNKB. 
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1. Great things the Lord has done for me, For His re - deem -ing love 

2. He left His throne, His life He gave. He suf-fered all my pains; 

3. My heay-y load He bore a - way; He heard my hum -ble prayer; 

4. He sent the Ho - ly One to be My Com-fort-er and Gnest, 



^M 
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Is deep - er than the deep - est sea, And wide as heav'n a - boye. 
For me a - ris - ing from the graye He liyes, and ey - er reigns. 
He turned my dark-ness in - to day. And sayed me from de - spair. 
To show the things of Christ to me, And lead me in - to rest. 




Chobus. 
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Tes, deep-er, wid - er than the sea. The fountain of His loye must be; 




t=t=t 
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A foun-tain flow - ing full and free. It flows for you as well as me. 
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W. D. GoBinELL, aXL 



Wonderful Peace. 

COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 



W. 6. CoopiB* 




1. Far a -way in the depths of mjspir-it to-night Bolls a 

2. What a treas-nre I have in this won - der - ful peace, Bur -led 

3. I am rest - ing to -ni^ht in this won - der - ful peace, Best - mg 

4. And me-thinks when I rise to that cit - y of peace, Where the 

5. Ah, soul I are you here with-out com -fort and rest, March-ing 




mel - 0- dy sweet -er than psahn; In ce -les-tial-like strains it nn- 
deep in the heart of my soul, So se - cure that no pow - er can 
8weet-ly in Je - sus' con - trol; For I'm kept from all dan - ser by 
Au - thor of peace I shall see. That one stram of the song which the 
down the rough pathway of time? Make Je - sus your Friend ere the 




^FJJ'j'J J'li i f: 



ceas - ing - ly falls O'er my soul like an in - fi - nite cahn. 

mme it a - way, While the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll! 

night and b}r day. And His glo - ry is flood - ing my soul! 

ran -somed will sing In that hear - en -1^ king- dom will be: 

shad- ows grow dark; ac - cept of tus peace so sub - limel 




Peace, peace, won-der-ful peace, Coming down from the Father a - bove ! Sweep 




- yermy s^nr-it for-ev-er, I pray, In fath-om-lessbfl-lows of loyel 
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He is Coining Again. 



Ma J« C> 



Mabkl Johnston Camf, 
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1. Lift up your heads, Pil-grims a - wear - y, See day's ap-proach Now 

2. Dark was the night, Sin warred a -gainst us; Heay - y the load Of 

3. bless-ed hopel bliss -ful prom-isel Fill-ing our hearts With 

4. E - yen so, come, Pre-cious Lord Je - bus; Ore - a - tion waits Be- 
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crim-son the sky: Night shad-ows flee, And your Be - loy - ed, A- 

sor-row we bore: But now we see Signs of His com- mg; Our 

rap-ture di - yine. day of days! Hail thy ap-pear-ingl Thy 

demption to see. Caught up in clouds. Soon we shall meet Thee; 




n u 1 III II CBOBUS. 



P 



wait - ed with long-ing, At last draw-eth nigh, 
hearts glow with-in us, Joy's cup run-neth o'er! 
tran-scend-ent glo - ry For - ey - er shall shine, 
bless-ed as - sur-ance,For - ev - er with Thee I 



He is com-mg a- 
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gain. He is com - ing 



a - gain, The yer - y same Je - sus. Be 
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jeot - ed of men. He is com-ing a - gain, He is com-ing a - gam, 
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He is Coining Again. 
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With pow'r and great glo - ry, He is com-ing a - gainl 

is oom-ing a - gain! 
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'Tis so Siveet to Trust in Jesus. 



Mrs. Louisa H. R. Strad. 



WM. J. KiBKPATBIOK. 




r,:r 



1. 'Tis so sweet to trast in Je-sns, Just to take Him at His Word; 

2. how sweet to trost in Je-sos, Just to trust His cleansing blood; 

3. Tes, 'tis sweet to trust in Je-sas, Just from sin and self to cease; 

4. I'm 80 glad I learned to trust Thee,PrecioQs Je - sns, Sav-ionr, Friend; 





HM^^-UM 




Just to rest up -on Hisprom-ise; Just to know/' Thus saith the Lord." 
Just in sun -pie faith to plunge me 'Neath the heal-ing, cleans-ing flood. 
Just from Je - sus sim - ply tak - ing Life, and rest, and joy, and peace. 
And I know that Thou art with me. Wilt be with me to the end. 




Je - sus, Je - sus, how I trust Him; How I've proved Him o'er and o'er. 
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Je - sus, Je - sus, pre-cious Je - susi for grace to trust EUm more. 
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Speak Just a Word! 

OOPVRIQHT, 1808, BY DANIEL B* TOWNER. 



D. B. Towns. 




^^ 



1. Speak just a word for Je - sosy Tell how He died for yon, 

2. Speak just a word for Je - bos, Tell how He helps yoa liye, 
8. Speak just a word for Je - sob, — Do not for oth - en wait; 
4. ^ak just a word for Je - bob, — ^Why ahould you donbt or leaiT 
6. ^)eak jaat a word for Je - bob. Tell of Hia love for menl 



m 
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Oft - en re - peat the ato - ry. Won - der - fal, glad and troe! 

Tell of the strength and com -fort Which He will free - ly givel 

Glad - ly pro-claim the mes-sage Ere it shall be too latel 

Sore - ly His loye wOl bless it; Some one will glad - ly hear. 

Some one dis-tressed may list - en, Will - ing to tmst Him then. 





Speak ^ jost a word, £? - er 

Speak jatt a wordtjnrt a word for Je-«M, 



to Him be tnie; 





Speak 

Speak jott a 



jnst a word, Tell what He's do-ing for yoal 

, jnct a word for Je^no. 




87 Let Not Your Heart Be Troubled. 



Mart Bawlbs Jaryis. 



COPYRIGHT, 1009, BY QEORQE 8. 8CHULER. 



Geo. 8. Sohdisb. 




1. words of com- fort grant-ed For ev - 'ry need and care, The 

2. When dis - ap-point-mentscat-ters Tour hopes like au-tumn leaves; When 

3. When past sins rise un - bid - den, To spoil the pres - ent good, And 

4. When health and strength are fail-ing Be - neath the load of years, And 
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ver - J mes-sage want-ed To chase a - way de-spair ; This sweet command of 
all 18 lost that mat-ters, And all is left that gneves; When chastisement and 
all the Ught is hid - den By some de-spond-ing mood. He whis-pers in comr 
toilseemsun - a -vail-mg, Andlifeisthrongedwithfear8,"FearnotI"Hesaith;''In 




muiu 



Je - sns Was meant to be obeyed^—' 'Let not your heart be troubled. Neither 
sor-row On darkened days are laid, ' * Let not your heart be troubled. Neither 
passion , ' *My loye the debt hath paid; Let not your heart be troubled, Neither 
weakness, My strength is perfect made; Let not your heart be troubled. Neither 



h^^ 
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let it be a-fraid."0 soul, redeemed by Je-sus, All heay'n is pledged to 

soal, redeemed by Je - sus, All hea?*n is 



aid; "Let not your heart be troubled, Neith-er let it be a - fraid. 

pledged to aid; I ^ ^ 




• t • 
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God Calling Yet. 



amaiBD TiBsmaiii. 



D. B. TowmB. 



§Mp-ii J. ; i J ^-zrtrrA^iiLMJ-^ ^ 



1. God call-ing yetl shall I not hear? Earth's pleasares shall I still hold dear? 

2. God call-ing yetl shall I not rise? Can I His lov - mg voice de - spise? 

3. God call-ing yetl and shall He knock, And I my heart the do - ser lock? 

4. God call-ing yetl I can -not stay; My heart I yield with-ont de - lay; 

n 
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Sit 
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Shall life's swift passmg years now fly, And stOl my soul in slmn-ber lie? 
And base-Iy His kind care re - pay? He calls me stiU, can I de-lay? 
He StiU is wait - ing to re - ceive. And shall I dare His Spir - it grieve? 
Vain world, farewell, from thee I part; The voice of God has reached my heart. 



^j.;j jsj iJ -J 




Call-ing, . . call-ing, . . Godiscalling, ''Cometo Me;" . . . 

God is call-inff, God ii eall-ing , "Come to Me;" 
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Call-ing, . . . call-ing, . . . God is caU-ing, call - ing thee. 

God ii call - ing, God is call - inc. 




ii 
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Send the Poiver Again. 



W. G. FOOU. 



Chas. H. Gabbiil. 




^^^j^^^ =^ j i j n 



1. There was pow'r, Lord, in the days of old, To kin - die a 

2, There was pow'r by which ev-'ry tongue could speak. New life - giv - ing 

3, There was pow'r to set ev-'ry cap-tive free And give to Thy 

4. There was pow'r, Lord, in the old •* time prayer. It thrilled ev - 'ry 

;(t — ± — § — M — m—jf- — « pt—^^ — *: 
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fire in hearts grown cold; That we on Thy word may now lay hold, 

pow'r un - to the weak,That sent them the wan-d'ring ones to seek — 

serv - ants lib - er - ty To speak and to pray and work for Thee— 

heart and lin-gered there. Till we in Thy glo - ry seemed to share — 

4~^ 
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Chorus. 





Lord, send that pow'r a - gaui. Lord, send the pow'r a - gain, 



A • men! 
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send the pow'r a - gain! We be - lieve on Thy name, 

A - men! 



f=fpi^H--H±i^=t:i^ 



i 



t 



■J^ 




And Thy prom-ise we claim, Lord, send the pow'r a- gain. 
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London Hymn Book. 



I Love Him. 



Stephen C. Fosvbb. 
Air. by D. B. T. 




1. Gone from my heart the world and all its charms; Now thro' the blood I'm 

2. Once I was lost, and 'way down deep in sm; Once was a slave to 

3. Once I was bound, but now I am set free; Once I was blind, bat 
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saved from all a - larms; Down at the cross my heart is bend-ing low; The 
pas - sions fierce within; Once was a - fraid to meet an an - gry God, But 
now the light I see; Once I was dead, but now m Christ I live, To 
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Chorus. 




pre -cious blood of Je-sns cleanses white as snow. 

now I'm cleansedfromev'rystainthro' Jesus' blood. I loveEQm, I love Him, 

tell the world around the peace that He doth give. 
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Be-cause He first loved me. And purchased my salvation on Cal-v'ry's tree. 




91 Thy Saviour Calls Thee. 

E. A. Tbevob. 
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D. B. Towner. 

^ — ^ 
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1. Come home! The Shepherd's ea - gar call, Rings out up - on the mountams cold, 

2. Gome home! wan-der - er, re - joicel Thy Shepherd's call is wondrous sweet, 

3. Gomehome! And rest with-in the fold, Lie down be -side the wa-ters still. 




Come home! Its ech-oes rise and fall. To lead the wand'rer to the fold. 
He guides the lost ones with His voice; And homeward brings the weary feet. 
Bapt-nres of love as yet nn-told, Thy hun-gry, wea-ry soul shall fill. 
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come! 
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Come home! wan-d'ring one, come home! 

Come home I Come home I 
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JmiA H. Johnston. 



Who WiU Go ? 

OOPYRIOHT, 1906, BV J. W. HENDERSON 



J. w Rtmssaaa, 




l,**Who is there a-mongyou" — 'tis the Mas-ter's voice— "Who wiQ bear My 

2. Who will go m pa-tience thro' the broad high-ways? Who will take the 

3. Who will go, un-fear-ing harm and wear- i - ness, Walk-ing in His 

4. Who will go, nn - tir - ing, Ml of faith and love, Enow-ing there re- 




fe 



^^ 



^^ 



m 



mes-sage, mak-ing Me his choice? Who for serv-ice read -y 

by - ways, not for hu - man praise? Who will go for Je - sua 

foot -steps, break-ing hearts to bless? Who will go in pit - y, 

main - eth rest in heav'n a - bove? Je - sus, Lord and Mas - ter, 



^ 
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now will Tol-nn-teer? Let him an -swer glad -ly, while I bend to hear." 
where the shadows fall, In His name up - lift -ing stray-mg ones that fall? 
seek-ing for the lost? Who will fol-low Je - sns, count-ing not the cost? 
who has loved me so. On Thy gra-cions er- rands help* me now to go. 
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Refrain. ^Unison. 

^ ^ ^ ^ 
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Who will lis - ten glad - ly, who will make re - ply? Haste, haste to 
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*Smal2 notes for Instrament and « few Sopnuo voices. 
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Who WiU Go ? 

ad lib. 




ere the day goes by! Who will lis -ten glad - ly, 




who will make re -ply, "Send me on Thine er-rand,Mas-ter, here am I"? 
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I Am Coming to the Cross. 



Bar. Vm. HoDomld. 



iKio Bv KmmnioN. 



Wm. G. FIBOBB. 




1. 1 am com • ing to tiie cross; I am poor, and weak, and bimd; 

2. Long my heart hassit^ed for Thee, Long has e • vflreignedvith-in, 

3. Here I give my all to Thee,Friend8,andtime,andearth-Iy store, 




■iTT [i C Ei 



Cho.— J amtruat'ingtLordfin Thee, Blest Lamb of CSal-va-ry; 



D, C for Chorus. 




I amconiit-mg all but dross; I shall full sal-va-tion find. 
Je-tos sweet -ly speaks to me, "I will cleanse yon from all sin." 
Sool andbod - y Thine to be— Whol - ly Thine for - ev - er - more. 




HvxnMil of 2%j/ cross J 6oto, Baaat me, Je • sus,saue me nota 
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J. R Sammib. 



What a Change, 



D. B. TOWNIR. 




1. What a change that will be When my Sav - ionr I see, And stand in the 

2. What a change^that will be, In the land of the free, As a - liens no 

3. What a change that will be, What a glad jn - bi - lee! The lameman shall 
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light of His face; Then His im - age I'll bear, And His likeness I'll share, 

Ion - ger to roam; With our per - ils o'er-past, A safe an-chor to cast, 

leap as a hart, And the blind shall see clear. And the deaf man shall hear. 
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Chorus. 
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And re-flect all His bean- ty and grace. 

Whereno sor-rowor tri-alscan come. What a change! Can it be, That so 

And thedumbsingfor glad-ness of heart! 
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soon we shall see The Re-deem -er and Sav -ionr we love? With white 
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robe and bright crown. At His table sit down,In the beau-ti-ful cit - y a-bove? 
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J. H. SAmas. 



Come, Holy Spirit. 

COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY J. B. TROWBRIDGE. 



J. B. Tbowbridob. 




I i\i:U 



f 

1. Gome, ho - ly Spir - it, and a - new, By might - y word and deed, 

2. But per - feet love and ho - li - ness. And help - ful min - is - tiy, 

3. Send now the quick'ning pow'r a - gain; Let Trath our tongues in - spire; 
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Bear wit - ness with Thy cho - sen few. That all may hear and heed. 
Are mir -a - cles of grace no less That tes - ti - fy of Thee. 
A - rouse the con-scien-ces of men With mes- sa-ges of fire. 
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No more up - on the Proph-et's brow The flam - ing ng - net rests: 
Set these. Thy seal, up - on us, Lord, Our love and zeal m - flame. 
Then to re - pent-ant sin - ners show Thy rec - on - cil - ed face; 



hpn^^fF i rf if i'f.^iii 
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The mys - tic tongue no Ion - ger now The word of grace at - tests. 
That we hence-forth Thy sav - ing Word May mi^t - i - ly pro - claim. 
The cleans -ing and the heal -ing flow Of Thy re-deem - ing grace. 
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He Came to Call the Sinners. 



A. A. p. 



D. B. TOWMEB. 
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1. Je - BUS said, ''I am 

2. Je - BUS said, ''I am 

3. Je - sns said, ''I am 

4. Tlien, if you are just 



not com^ to caU the right-eons,"— It was 

not come to call the right-eous," — Sin-ners 

not come to call theright-eous,"— 'Tis to 

a sin - ner, He en-treats you To be- 

f ^ :^—r^ fZ ^ ft 




not thePhar-i - see He jus - ti -fled; But the bro - ken-heart-ed 
on - ly are re-ceived at Cal - va - ry; To the dy - ing cap-tiire 
guilt -y, fall - en souls who can - not rise. He is whisp'ring, '^Foryour 
lieire the par -don pur-chased by His blood: For your sins He died, He 



■#— ^ 
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pub - li - can, re -pent- ant. Had his plead -ing cry for mer - cy sat - is - fled, 
bound and bruised by Sa-tan, He has prom-ised life and health and lib -er - ty. 
man - y sins, 'like crim-son, ' I have of - fered one e - ter - nal sac - ri - fice. " 
rose. He lives for - ev - er; And m Him you are ac-cept - ed by your God. 




Chobus. 



pm \ U ' i i i ^H-^'^i-^-^-^ 



He came to call the sm-ners— Just the lost and hope -less 
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sin-ners, — ^Tes, He came to call the sin-ners gone a - stray. 
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He Came to Call the Sinners. 
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And if yon are sach a on-ner— Just a poor and help -less 
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Bm-ner— He is caD-ing, call-ing, call-ing yon to-day! 
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Work Till Jesus Comes. 



ICri. E. lflll.8. 



Wm. Milub. 
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•■ j land of rest, for thee I sigh; When will the moment come 
( When I shall lay niy armor by, And [ Omit • • . ] dwell wi 



dwell with Christ athome? 



2 J No tranaoil joys on earth I know,No peacefnl,shelt'ring dome; 

^ ^ This world's a wilderness of woe. This [Omt^ . • • .] world is not my home, 

o { When by affliction sharply tried,Faith tells of scenes to come, — 

* ^ Those endless joys prepared above, — And [Omit • • • ] then I sigh for home. 




Chorus. 




) We'll work till Jesus comes, We'll work till Jesns comes, 
We'll work tillJesos comes, [Omit J And we'll be gathered home. 

Woniwork Wo'UwoKk « 
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HABBIBT H. Piebson. 



Christ, the Light. 

OOPVmOHT, 1900, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENGLISH COPYRIGHT. 



D. B. TbwmB. 
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T 



1. When the cloodsgath-er thick -ly, and the shad-ows lie Dark and 

2. For the feet that have wandered from the path a -stray, Lost in 

3. O'er the hills comes the dawn-mg, with its ra-diance bright; 'Tis the 



ttPtn^T i 




deep a-crosstheway We must tread from day to day, There's a light sent to 
ma -zes dark and wild, By the lure of sin beguiled, Still the Day - star is 




cheer us; lo, it gleams on high. Like a bea-con in the mid -night sky. 
point-mg to the shin - ing way, Leading up-ward to the gates of day. 
lu - mine all the earth'sdark night With a glo - ry from the heav'n-ly height. 




Chorus. 
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See the light shin - ing clear! 'Tie the 

See fihe Ught shin - ing clear! Tis (he 
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Ghnst that our lone-mir eyes be -hold: He will lead us on 



Qirist that ova long^ eyes be • hold; He will lead us 

Chrisl tkat oar long - ing efas, our long-ing eyes be - hold; 



h j n^ nFt^ ^fF+^^ 



Christ, the light. 







f U^ ^ ^m 



tin the night k gone, And the gplen-don of the mom im - fold. 
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The Lord Jehovah Reigns. 



Isaac Watts. 



D. B. TOWNBH. 
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Lord Je - ho - Tah reignB, His throne is built on high; The 
thtm-ders of His hand Keep the wide world in awe; His 
all His might- 7 works A - maz-ing wis-dom shines; Gon- 
will this sever - eign King Of glo - 17 con -de - scend; And 
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gar-mentsHe assomes Are light and maj < 
wrath and jus - tice stand To guard His ho - 
founds the pow'r of hell, And all their dark 
will He write His name. My Fa-ther and 



es - ty; His glo - ries 
I7 law; And where His 
de - signs; Strong is His 
my Friend?! love His 



X 
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shine with beams so bright, No mor - tal eye can bear t&e sight, 

love re -solves to bless. His truth con-firms and seals the grace, 

arm and shall ful - fill His great de - crees and sover-eign will, 

name, I love His word; Join all my pow'rs to praise the Lord. 



g=ffffl^ 




CopyriffRt, 1912, by Chas. M. Alexander. Intematioiial copyright secured. 
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We Shall See His Face. 



EnoBT G. W. WiSLBT. 



D. B. TowHnu 




1. Some day the cloads of earth-ly life will pass, Then m the light of God we 

2. The veU of flesh removed,then,' 'face to face" To see as we are seen, to 

3. The rap-tnre of be -hold-ing Him, our Lord, All loss of earth will foil re- 

4. Yes, ''face to face:"noclond,nomist between. We shall,ere long, our Saviour 

5. In fell-ow-ship most sweet with Christ to dweU,No more we ask, no more can 




^i^% 
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all shall stand. To see our Lord no more "as in a glass, "In His own sin-less, 
know as known. The vict'ry won,our vie - to - ry thro' grace, Triumphant,all,to 
pay, all pain; To ' 'see Him as He is, ' 'our Eing,adored: With Him as "kings and 
see and praise.Most blessed joy when Love Divine is seen: With love to dwell,thro' 
heav-en give. His depthless love to know,to hear,to tell: When' 'faceto face" with 




ho - ly, tear-less land. 

stand be-fore His throne. 

priests' ' to ev-er reign. We shall see His face; what glo - ry I what glo - ry I 

glo-ry's end-less days. 

Him, our God, we live. 





what glo-ryl We shall see His face; what glo-ryl To see Him face to face. 
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OOPVRIOHT, 1918, BY CHARLES M. ALEXANDER. INTERNATIONAL OOPVRMHT REOURED. 
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Christ Arose! 



B. L. 



BOBIBT LOWBT. 



^ Slow. 




T^ 
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1. Low in the grave He lay — Je - sua, my Sav - iourl Wait-ing the commg day— 

2. Vain-ly they watch Hisbed— Je - sub, my Sav - iourl Vain - ly they seal the dead — 

3. Death cannot keep his prey — ^Je - sus, my Sav - iourl He tore the bars a - way — 



^m 




^ 



Chorus, faster. 



i 
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Je - sus, my Lord I Up from the grave He a - rose, 



With a 



m 
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He a -rose, 



ff i J^HV ' ' ' 'H' 





might -y triumph o'er His foes; He a -rose a Vic-tor from the 

He a - Tosel 

N I I ^ N N N 




dark do-main, And He lives for- ev - er with His samtsto reign; He a- 



f , f f t- 




rose! He a - rosel Hal - le - lu - jahl Christa - rosel 

He a -rose! He a-rosel * 



fry J t f-t 
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OOPVmOHT, 1874, BV BIOLOW A MAIN. RENEWAL, 1«02, BY MARY RUNYON LOWRV. 
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J. H. Saioiis. 



The Promise of Pardon. 

OORVraOHT, 1909, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENOtlSH COPYRIGHT. 



D. B. TOWNSR. 
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1. We all like sheep have gone a - stray;.. We've turned us each to his own 

have gone a- stray: to 

2. hear andheed the proph-et's cry, **Ye sons of men, why will ye 

heed tiie proph-et's cry, "Ye sons, why 

3. ' 'Incline your ear and come to Me, And take sal-va-tion's wa-ters 

and come to Me, 

4. Proclaim this gos-pel grace to all The thoughtless throng in pleasure's 

tiiis grace to all the tiirong in 




way, .... In 
bis own way. In 

die?. ... Why 

will ye die? Why 

free; Here 

wa-ters free; Here 

thrall; ... The 

pleasure's thrall; The 



sin - ful thought, . . and 

sin - fal thoH, and word, and deed. In 

do ye spend your 

do ye spend year strength for naught. Why 

all your sins and 

all your sins and sor - rows core. Here 

bus - y world, — re- 
bus - y world, re - fined or mde. The 



word, .... and 

sin - fal tho't, and 

strength. . for 

do ye spend year 

sor - rows 

all yoar sins and 

fined or 

has - y world, re- 




deed, — And on God's Lamb our guilt 

word, and deed, gailt was 

naught,.. For bread which sat-is - fi - 

strength for naught, sat-is - fi - eth, 

cure. In Da- vid's mercies sweet 

sor - rows cure. Da - vid's 

rude, — And all the sin-stained broth - 

fined or rude, all the 



r FT r 



was laid. . . 

laid, our guilt was 

eth not? . . 

sat-is - fi - eth 

and sure." 

mer - cies sweet and 

er - hood. . 

sin-stained broth-er 



laid. 
notf< 



sure, 
hood 



tt 
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Let the wk-ed for-sake his way, And the nn-right-eous man his thoughts; 
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The Promise of Pardon. 



WH'-f^ 




And let him re - turn 



nn - to the Lord, 

Let him ro - tnrn . . . an - to fbe Lord. 

3 w w fc. . 
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And He wXi a-bond-ant-ly par- don; Let him re -turn. 

. Let him re- tarn 



s 
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nn- to the 



Vw 



l[ll ^'1 ^'ll'Ill 



Lord, And He will a - bund-ant-ly par - don. 

an - to the Lord, U. i 

1^ itjtS^ 
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a L Staot. 



Father, to Thee. 

COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY E. O. SELLERS. 



E. 0. SILLERS. 



^A<1 J JIJ, U 



1. Out of 

2. Out of 

3. Out of 

4. Hear Thou 



f 
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fe 



the dark-'ning sin, 'Mid 

the fear and doubt, A 

the gloom and woe Of 

tills fee - ble prayer; Do 



foes with - out, with - in, 

mid the strife with - out, 

toil - some life be - low. 

Thou the way pre - pare 



I 
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I would 
I would 
let 
And take 



^ 



the way be - gin, 
my hands reach out, 
my spur - it go, 
me - ver there, 



Fa 
Fa 
Fa 
Fa 



tfaer, to 

ther, to 

ther, to 

ther, to 



TB5^ 

Thee. 
Thee. 
Thee. 
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Have Faith in GocL 

COPYMOHT, 18f7| BV HAY AONEW STEPHENS. HAT 





1. Do you ey - er feel down-heart-ed or die - cour-aged? Do • yoa 

2. Darkest oigfatwOl al-ways come be -fore the dawn-ing, Sil-vor 

3. God is mi^t-y-- He is a - ble to de - liy - er; Faith can 

: I • 



1 F p \t r^ 




ey - er fhink your work is all in vain? Do .the burdens thnut upon yon 

lin -ings shine on God's side of the cloud; All your jour-ney He has promised 

Tic- tor be in ey - 'ry try-ing hour; Fear, and care, and sin, and sorrow 






s± 



ad lib. 





make yon trem-ble. And yon fear that yon shall ne'er the Tic-t'ry gun? • • • 

▼ie-t'iy gainf 

to be with you, Nan^t has come to yon but what His love al-lowed. . . 

His love si - lowsd* 

be de • feat-ed By our faith in God's al-might-y conqu'ring pow'r. • • 

eonqa'iiBfpowfr, 




Have faith in God, the sun inll shine, • • • • • 

Have faith in^God. fhe son wffl sUne, 




Tho' 



fir^ 



dark the cloud may be to • day; . . 

Tho' dark the cloud may bs 




Have Faitl^ in God. 



^ 
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His heart hath planned . . . your path and mine; .... 

Hisbeait hatti planned yoarpath and mine; 



^ 
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Have faith 



WWff 



m God, .... have faith al - way. 

Have faith in God, have faith al-way. 
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HOBATIUS BONAB. 



Yes, for Me He Careth. 

COPYRiOHT, 1905, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENQU8H OOPYRIOHT. 



A. E. Ldxd. 




rem 



1. Yes, for me, for me He car -eth, With a broth -er's ten- der care; 

2. Yes, for me He stand-eth plead- ing At the mer- cy-seat a-bove; 

3. Yes, in me, in me He dwell- eth— I in Him, and He in mel 

4. Thus I wait for His re-tom-ing, Smg-mg all the way toheav'n; 




Pi^J:iliHj l iJ ^^ 



Yes, with me, with me He shar - eth Ev - 'ry bnr - den, ev - 'ry fear. 
Ev - er for me m - ter- ced - ing, Con-stant in nn - tir - ing love. 
And my emp - ty soni He fill - eth, Here and thro' e - ter - ni - ty. 
Such the joy - fol song of mom- ing, Such the tran- qnil song of even I 



\ 
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' W. C. MABTm. 



My Anchor Holds. 

OOPVmQHT, 1802, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 



D. B. TOWRIB. 




1. Tho' the an • gry Burg- es roll On my tern • pest-diiy - en Bonl, 

2. Ifight-y tides a •boot me sweep, Per-fls Inrk with -in the deep, 

3. Troubles al-most whelm the soul, Griefolikebil* lows o'^ me roll, 




I am peace-fDl, for I know, Wild-ly tho' the winds may Uow, 
An - gry clouds o*er-Bhade the sky. And the tern - pest ris • es high; 
Tempters seek to lure a-stray. Storms ob-scnre the light of day. 




IVe an an • chor safe and sure. And m Christ I shall en - dnrel 
Still I stand the tempest's shock, For my an - chor grips the Rockl 
Bnt in Christ I can be bold~ I've an an - chor that shall holdl 

d' .. . I. > 




CaoBtrs. 




J.-J:lj j ,j. 
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And it holds, my an - chor holds; Blow yonr wild -est, then, 

And .il holds,. . v . . . my an- chor holds. Blow your wild 



& 







jr»]». On my bark so small and friul, I shall ney - or, ner • tr 

then, O ffaie, ^ ^ • ^ m ^ 




m^'^v^ 



My Anchor Holds. 



E 
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fail; For my an - chor holds, my an - chor holds! 

For my an - chor holds, il flrm - ly holds. 



I 
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When Jesus Comes. 



p. p. Buss. 



p. p. Buss. 




1. Down life's dark vale we wander, Till Jesos comes; 

2. Oh , let my lamp be bummg When Jesus comes; 

3. No more heart-pugs nor sadness, When Jesus comes; 

4. AU doubts and fears will vanish , When Jesus comes; 

5. He'll know the way was dreary. When Jesuscomes; 

6. He'U know what grieboppreiMdme,When Jesuscomes; 



We watch and wait and wonder. 
For Him my soul be yearning, 
All peace and joy and gladness, 
Allgloom His face will ban-ish. 
He'll know the feet grew weary, 
Oh, how His arms will rest me I 



wm 
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D. S. — AU glory y grands t'ter- naif 



Fine. Chorus. 




Till Je-sus comes. 
When Je-sus comes. 

When Je-sus comes. All joy Hislond ones bringing, When Jesuscomes; All praise thro' 
When Je-sus comes. 
When Je-sus comes. 
When Je-sus comes. 



£fe? 



When Je-sus comes. . 
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heaven ringing, When Jesus comes. All beauty bright and vernal, When Jesuscomes; 
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Sing the Gospel Story. 



S. D, S, 



i^^^^^^^^^^P 



Samuel D. Smith. 




1 Sing the Gos - pel sto - ry, how the Lord from Glo - ry, Game to earth and 

?. Sing the Gos - pel sto - ry, how the Lord from Glo - ry, Claim'd His own and 

3 Sing the Gos - pel sto - ry, how the Lord from Glo - ry. From the my - ste- 

4. Sing the Gos - pel sto - ry, how the Lord from Gla - ry. From the earth went 

# — a 0- 




j=g^ 



dweltwithmen,To win them back to Him a-gain. To seek the yile and 
was de-nied. Was led a -way and cm - ci-fied! His life He free-ly 
ry of death, Tri-um-phant came with liv - ing breath, That men should see His 
up to heaY'n,Made a place for men for - giv - en. Now is in - ter - ced- 




low - ly, make them pure and ho - ly. Bring them in - to joy with Him, be- 
gaYe,that He might an - y save Who would re-pent and trust m Hin^ be- 
face, and thro' His might-y grace, Have life that is, and ev - er^more, be- 
ing, pa-tient-ly is plead - ing. Bid - ding them re - turn to Him, be- 




^Jr^^-HWm 



t 

Chorus. 




cause He loved them so! Swell the cho-rusi Ech-o the gladBe- 

be - cause He loved them so. 




J J l /^JiN.;! 



demp-tion song! Let ev - 'ry tongue confess Him, Un-to Him prais - es 
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Copyriflrht, 1912, by Chas. M. iUexaader. Intematioiial cQpyriffht secmrad. 



Sing the Gospel Story. 




sngi .... 



God is for ubI Sweet-ly the joy - ful strains prolong. 








till ev-'ry knee, bend-ed shall be, Un-to our Lord and Eingl 
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109 Lord, For To-morrow and its Needs. 

Rose C. BfEYEB. 
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1. Lord, for to - mor-row and its needs I do not pray; 

2. Let me both dil - i-gent-ly work, And du - ly pray; 

3. Let me be slow to do my will; Prompt to o - bey; 

4. Let me no wrong or i - die word Un - thmk - ing say; 

5. Cleanse and re - ceivemy part-mg soul; Be Thoo my stay; 

6. So for to -mor-row and its needs I do not pray; 

^ -^ ♦ ^ bit- ♦ 
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Keep me, my God, from stain of sm— Just for to - day. 

Let me be kind in word and deed— Just for to-day. 

Help me to sac - ri - flee my - self— Just for to - day. 

Set Thou ^a seal up - on my lips— Just for to - day. 

Oh, bid me, if to - day I die. Go home to - dayl 

But keep me, guide me, hold me, Lord, Just for to - day, A-men. 

- 4? ^- # 




Gopyriffht. 1912, fay Chat. M. Alexander^ International eopyriffht Mcnred. 
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Moment by Moment. 



D. W. Whittlb. 



Mast Whittle. 




1. Dy - ing with Je - sua, by death reck-oned mine; 

2. Nev - er a tri - al that He is not there, 

3. Nev - er a heart-ache and ney - er a groan, 

4. Nev - er a weak - ness that He doth not feel, 



Liv - ing with 
Nev - er a 
Nev - er a 
Nev - er a 



li 
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Je - BUS, A new life di - vine; 

bur - den that He doth not bear, 

tear-drop and nev - er a moan; 

sick-ness that He can -not heal; 



Look-iDg to 
Nev - er a 
Nev - er a 
Mo-ment by 
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Je - sns till 
8or • row that 
dan - ger but 
mo - ment, m 
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glo - ry doth shine, Mo-ment 
He doth not share, Mo-ment 
thereon the throne, Mo-ment 
woe or in weal, Je - sus, 



r^ 
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by mo-ment, Lord, I am Thine. 

by mo-ment I'm un-der His care. 

by mo-ment He thinks of His own. 

my Sav - iour, a - bides with me still. 

^\ I 



i 



Gbobus. 
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Mo-ment by mo-ment I'm kept 



i 
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in His love; Mo-ment by 
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mo-ment I've life from a - bove; Look-mg to Je - sus till 




COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY THE BIQLOW & MAIN CO. 



Moment by Moment. 




rit. 



glo - ry doth shine; Mo-meht by mo-meot, Lord, I am Thine. 
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111 Sleep Not, Soldier. 

Mrs. E. U. Gaskell. Thiobald, Kino of Nayabrx. 

An. by D. B. T. 
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1. Sleep not, sol-dier of the cross, Foes are lurk-ing all a -round; 

2. IJpl and take thy shield and sword; Up! it is the call of heav'n; 

3. Break thro' all the force ot ill; Tread the might of pas -sion down; 
'the midst of toil andpam. Let this tho't ne'er le 



4. Thro' 



leave thy breast: 



rrsn:. 




Look not here to find re -pose; This is but thy bat - tle-gronnd. 
Shrink not faith-less from thy Lord; No -biy strive, as He hathstriv'n. 
Straggling on -ward, on- ward still, To thy conqu'ring Saviour's crown. 
Ev - 'ry tri-umph thou dost gain Makes more sweet thy com-ing rest. 
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Sleep not, sol-dier of thecross. Foes are lurk-ing all a -round; • 

sleep not, sleep not. 




Look not here to find re-pose; This is but thy bat- tie-ground. 

Look not, look not 




OOPYRUIHT, IMS, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. BNQUSH COPYRIOHT. 
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Singing Glory! 

COrVRMNT, 1907, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENQLIBH COPYRIGHT. 



L.B. 




I 1. I've Bomethmg in 



)thmg in my heart that Je - sua gave to me, It makes me 

2. My Sav-iour loosed my toogne that I might speak His praise; Since then I 

3. My Sav-iour took my feet from out the mir - y clay; Since then T 

4. wea - ry heart, and sad, heay - ▼ • la - den soul, If yon would 




feel like smg-ing 
have been smg-ing 
have been'sing - ing 
feel like sing-ing 



glo - ry all the day; He found my cap - tive soul 

glo • ry all the day; I love to tell the lost 

glo • ry an the day; He placed them on the Rock 

do • ry an the day, Just let the Sav-iour in. 



^^ 




and gave me fib • er-ty. And now I feel fike smg-ing 
of Je - sus and His ways, And oh, it keeps me sing - ing 
that shafl not pass a • way— I can-not keep from ang - ing 
and let Him take con-trol: Then you wiU feel tike sing - ing 



glo • lyl 
glo • lyl 
glo • ryl 
glo . ryl 




Singing Glory I 




His will I now o-bey, And all the time I'm ong - ing glo^- lyl 




Carbib E. Brbok. 



Arise and Shine! 

COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENGLISH COPYRIGHT. 



D. B. TOWREB. 




1. A - rise and shine, thy light is come! The Lord hath made thee free; 

2. A - rise and shine, thy light is cornel Let sin andsor-row hide;. 

3. A - rise and shine, thy light is come! Thy God thy glo - ry is; 

4. A - rise and shine, thy light is come, And night shall be no more; 
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The chains of dark-ness bind no more; Go forth m lib - er - tyl 
Go forth and show to all the world That light and life a - bide! 
Show forth thewon-ders of His love, And let all pruse be His! 
Shine till the glo - ry of the Lord Is known from shore to shore! 



tmir Cf f i F f f: Mf f p: np-a 




A - rise and shine, thy light is come! A - rise, a -rise and shine! With 




love's bright adormng, Shine forth as the mommg, A-rise, a - rise and shine! 




114 



JuuA H. Johnston. 



Saving Grace. 

•OPVfdQHT, 1901. BfV DANIEL B. TOWIlERi 

ENOU8H oorvmoHT. 



D.B.Towm. 





1. golden day wheo light shall break And dawn*8 bright glo-ries shall nn- 

2. Life's upward way, a nar-row path. Leads on to that fair dwelling- 

3. I dim-ly see my jour-ney's end. But well I know who guid-eth 



fold/ When He who knows the path I take ^ Shall 

place Where, safe from sin, and storm, and wrath, They 

me; I' fol-lowHim, that won-drous Friend Whose 




V 



ope for me the gates of goldl • • Earth's lit -tie while will 
five who trust re-deem - ing grace. • • Sing, mng, my heart, a^ 
matchless lore is full and free. . . . And when with Him I 




soon be past. My pil- grim song will soon be o*er; The grace that 

long thewayl The grace that saves will keep and guide Till breaks the 

en • ter in. And all the way look back to trace, The conqu'ror's 
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saves shall time outlast. And be my theme on yon - der shore. 

glo - nous crown-ing day, And I shall cross to yon - der dde. 

pahn I then shall win, Thro' Christ and His re-deem - ing grace. 
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Chokus. 



Saving Grace. 




Then I shall know as I am known, and stand complete be-fore the throne; 



ii:, t> \, L r 



fc^ 
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Then I shall see my Sav-ionr's face, And allmy song be "Saving gracel" 
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God is Present Everinvhere. 



0. F. Hahdil. 




1. They who seek the throne of grace, Find that throne m ev - 'ry place; 

2. In onr sick - ness' and our health, In our want, or in our wealth, 

3. When our earth -ly com-forts fail, When the foes of life pre -vail, 

4. Then, my soul, m ev-'ry strait. To thy Fa-ther come, and wait; 





If we live a life of prayer, God b pres - ent ev - 'ry-where. 

If we look to God in prayer, God is pres - ent ev - 'ry-where, 

'T is the time for ear - nest praji^r, God is pres -ent ev - 'ry-where. 

He will an - swer ev - 'ry prayer, God is pres - ent ev - 'ry-where. 
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O Wondrous Love! 

00PV1MHT, 1907, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENQUSH OOPYMOHT. 



L.B.ekAfiiii, 




1. A fight Bhines on my pil-grim way, That once to me was dim, 

2. bonnd-less is His love di - vine, A - maz-ing b Hie grace; 

3. At mom, or noon, or yet at night, Per-chance His voice shall call; 




AndeartJiBeems bright wfaor-o'er I atray Since I am led by Him, 
Lo, I am His, and He Is mine. And I shall see His face! 
And when my spir • it takes its flight To where no tears shall faQ, 
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By Him m whom I place my trust; For shel-ter now I flee 
bless -ed thought. When day is done My spir- it shaQ be free; 
Still trust -ing in the love di - vme, Throngh all e -ter-ni - ty. 










To Him who knows I am bat dnst — Je-sos who died for mel 
Through Him the vic-fry shall be ^won, For Je • sos died for mel 
rn sing Hispraise, whose peace IS mme. For Je • sns died for me| 




wondrons love, . . . . vouchsafed for me, ... . When Jesns died. 

wondroQB lore, Toachsafed for me. When Jo-sai died 




O Wondrous Love! 




i^ 



onCal-Ta-ryl In Him I trust, to Him I 

on Cal-va-ryl In Him I trosl, 

M P w w w 



^q^^x 



t?=?=E= 



-g— g- 




^=g 



i 



d; 



^ 




^ 1 r h r-^ ^-^^-g-L^ 



/TV 



^1-r 



flee,. And 'tise-nongh, He died for me! 

to Him I flee. And 'tis e-noagli, 

I 



m 



He died for me! 
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Soldiers of 



Arise! 



Gbablbs Wkslbt. 



eOPYRMHT, 1906, BY QANIEL B. TOWNER 



D.B.TOWMD. 
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1. Sol-dien of Christ, a - rise And pnt 

2. Strong in the Lord of hosts, And m 

3. Stand then in His great might. With all 

4. From strength to strength go on; Wres-tle, 

5. Still let the Spir - it cry In aQ 



yonr ar - mor on, 
His might - y po?r'r, 
His strength en - dned; 
and fight, and pray; 
His sol -diers:' 'Gome," 
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Strong in the strength which God supplies Thro' His e - ter-nal Sonl 
Who in the strength of Je - sos tmsts Is more thancon-qner-or] 
Bnt take, to arm you for the fight, -The pan - o - ply of God! 
Tread all the poiv'rs of dark-ness down. And win the well-fonght day! 
Till Christ the Lord de-scends from high. And takes the conqn'rors home! 
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JA1B8 M. Gray. 



Nor Silver Nor Gold. 

GOPYmOHT, 1M», BY DANIEL B. TOWNEll. 



D. B. TOWMBB. 




1. N(« 

2. Nor 
8. Nor 
4 Nor 






▼er nor gold 

ver nor gold 

ver nor gold 

Ter nor gold 



hath ob - 
hath ob - 
hath ob - 
hath ob*- 



tained my 

tained my 

tained my 

tained my 



re-demp-tion. No 

re-demp-tion. The 

re-demp-tion, The 

re-demp-tion, The 



hn t II [ M' [ [ il-H4-P^ 




rich - 68 of earth coald have saved my poor soul; The blood of the cross 

guilt on my conscience too heav - y had grown; The blood of the cross 

ho - ly com-mand-ment fur -bade me draw near; The blood of the cross 

way in -to heav - en could not thus be bought; The blood of the cross 





Sb my on - ly foun-da-tion. The death of my Sav-iour now 



is my 
is my 
is my 



on 

on 
on 
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ly foun-da-tion. The death of my Sav-iour could 

- ly foun-da-tioUy The death of my Sav-iour re- 

- ly foun-da-tion, The death of my Sav-iour re- 

-f-^^-far 
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Chorus. 
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mak - eth- me whole. 

on - ly a -tone. 

• • 

mov - eth my fear, 
demp - tion hath wrought 

1% e Ik t-^^ 


I am re - 
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deemed, ... but 

I ui ndmud, 
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not 
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with 
an- 
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Nor Silver Nor GolcU 
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8il - ver, I am bought, ... bnt not with 

dMBsd, l»t not vith nl • T«r, I am boaghl, I ui 
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gold; Bought with a price — , 

bongkt, Imt not viih gold; Bought with a 



the blood 



pnoo^ 



of 

the 



erp-f \' \\ * 
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Je - BUS, Pre - cioua price of love un - told! 

pn - eiou Mood of Jo - IU| 
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119 Softly Now the litfht of Day. 



Oeo. W. Doans. 



Casl M. ton Wxbkb. 




1. Soft - ]y now the light of day Fades up - on our sight a - way; 

2. Thou whose all - per - vad - ing eye Naught es-capes, with - out, with - in, 
8. Soon for us the light of day Shall for-ev - er pass a -way; 




fhtfr i ff^^a 




Free from care, from la - bor free. Lord, we would com-mune with Thee! 

Par - don each in - firm - i - ty, - pen fault and se - cret sin! 

Then, from sin and sor - row free, Take us, Lord, to dwell with Thee! 
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The Cleansing Blood. 

OOPVRMHT, 1808, BY 08«AII A. MILUIL 



Oscar A. MkiUB. 




L When they crn-ci-fied mySav-ionr On the cross of Cal-Ta-iy, Then a 

2. Now I plead the blood of Je - sus, And He's with me all the way; I am 

3. He will robe ma with white rai-ment When my pil-grim-age is past, And pre- 




bless-ed fount was o-pened For my cleansing, fnll and free, And my nns were 
hap-py and re-joic-ing In His fa-vor OT-'iy day; In thebnr-den 
sent me pure and spot-less With the sanc-ti-fied at last; I wHl dng His 




/7\ 



aU for-giv • en Just by faith in His shed blood— They are wash'd away for 
and the tri • a! There is none so kind as He; My Be-deem-er is my 
praise and glo-ry Un-to all e • ter • ni • ty, Tell-ing e? - er-more the 



Chorus. 
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ST-er By the crim-son floodi 

kinsman, And His blood saves mel It deanseth me, it cleansetfa mel The 

sto-iy Bow His blood saved mel 7ei» 

.#. JL 




The Cleansing Blood. 







it cleans-eth me I The precious blood of Je-sns Full- y cleans -eth me. 
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EfDISST G. W. Wkslbt. 




That Mean^ Me! 



D. B. TowmiB. 



p U = ^ lr- U Mi~ i J' ;ij i m-l 



1. Je - sua came to seek His lost ones — That means mel That means mel 

2. Je-sns died to save the guilt - y — That means mel That means mel 

3. Je - sus now in- vites the wand'rer— That means mel That means mel 
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Game to die up -on the tree, Came with grace so full and free, Came the 
Died that all in Him might live, Died for all His life to give, Died all 
Life and joy He gives to all Who up -on Hisname will call, Free sal- 




Refrain. 




r 
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That means 



sinner's Friend to be— That means me I That means me I 

sin-ners to for -give — That means mel 

va-tion, free for all— That means mel That means mei 
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me! 

Thai means me! 
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Je - sus came to seek His lost ones— That means me. 
Je - sus died to save the guilt - y — That means me. 
Je-sns now in- vites the wan-d'rer — That means me. 
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Christ Jesus Hath the Power. 



J1MI8 M. Gbat. 



OOPYRMNT, 1908, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 



D.B.ToWHm. 



: [Win f ,|j; | 



1. Christ Je • 808 hath 

2. GhriBt Je • bqs hath 



the pow'r, The pow-er 
the pow'r, The pow-er 



3. Christ Je • bus hath the pow'r, The pow - er 

4. Christ Je - sue bath the pow'r, The pow • er 



to for - giTe, 

to re - new, 

to eon - sole, 

to de - Btroy, 




^ t J' ; ) I 



The pow'r to quick-en whom He win. And make the sin-ner liye. 
The pow'r to cleanse yonr heart from nn, And make yon whol - ly troe. 
The pow'r to car-ry all your care— On Him your bur -dens roD. 
The pow'r to bruise your en • e • my Who would your soul an • noy. 






J: ^ W 1 ; H: / ^ 



Christ Je 

Christ Je 

Christ Je 

Christ Je 

j^ 



808 hath the pow*r, tell it far 

8US hath the pow'r For ev - er - more 

808 hath the pow'r To wipe the tear 

8U8 hath the pow'r, When on your dy < 



and nearl 
to keep; 
a - way; 
ing bed, 

* 




bring to Him your euilt -y heart. And grace shaQ ban - ish fearl 
none can pluck yon from His hand. Or rob Him of His sheepi 
O place in Him your con • fi-dencel trust Him, and - bey I 
To give your sool tiie vie - to - ry. The pow'r to raise the dead! 

"•• "W" "W" "W" ^^ "W" m ^^« m 










Christ Je • 808 hath the pow'r. The pow'r of God He wieldsl Christ Je-sos 



Christ Jesus Hath the Power, 




hath the pow'r,M7 heart snr-ren-der yieldsl Christ Jesus hath the pow'r, I 




trust Him ev-er-morel Christ Jesus hath the pow'r, I wor-ship and a-dorel 
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^'Ahnost Persuaded/' 



p. p. B. 



P. P. Buss. 




1. "Al-most per-snad-ed^' now to be • lieve; "Al-most per-snad- 

2. "Al-most per-suad-ed"— come,come to • day I "Al-most per-suad-ed"— 

3. "Al-most per-Buad-ed*' — har*vest is pastl "Al-most per«uad-ed"— 



■■ff i rT ii 'i' i f i^ 





Christ to re - ceiye; Seems now some soul to say: "Go, Spur -it, 
turn not a .• way! Je • sus m • Tites yon here. An • gels are 
doom comes at lastl "Al-most" can -not s-vafl, "Al-mosf is 




^m 




go Thy way; Some more con-ven - lent day On Thee I'll call." 
lingering near. Prayers rise from hearts so dear; wanderer, come! 
but to fafl; Sad, sad, that bit • ter wafl: "Al-most— but lostl" 



but to fafl; Sad, sad, that bit • ter wafl: "Al-most— but lostl" 
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God is For Us. 



oopinvQHT, iwe. bywm. j. kirkpatrick. 



Hr8.C.H.]b>BlllB. 
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1. There's a** glad song rings tibro*-oat the world to-day: It is Tic - to - 17, 
2/Teace on earth, good will to men'' He brings to all: It b Tic • to - ry, 
3. He shall reign from sea to sea, and shore to shore: It is vie - to- ry, 




"4Al'-ii /,,'iJ.'^'. ^^~HH 




is vie - to - ryl To the con-qnest of the cross w^aste a - way: 
is vie - to - ryl Pris-on doors swing wide,and i - ron fet - ters fall: 
is vie - to - ryl £v - 'ry mor- tal tongne confess His sov'reign pow*r: 



^ff?.f i ffrfr? ^ 



Chorus. Unison. 
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It is vic-to-ry for onr EingI God is for us: who can be a-gainst ns? 
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Bal • ly, Christiao sol-diers, ral - ly at His calll In His name shall 

4 — t 1. 
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VIC • to • ry at-tend ns, Sa-tan*s ar - ma-ments be-fore ns yield and fall; 



m 



d=^ 



M 



w 



* 



i 



* 



m 



God is For Us. 




cres 



God is for us: vie - to - ry is nearl God is for us: fal - ter not, nor fearl 

4- 
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God is for ns: cheer, my comrades, cheer IVic-to-ry for onrEingl 
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E. M. WiDSWOBIB. 



When Thou Art Near. 

COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENQLI8H COPYRIGHT. 



D. B. Towmnu 




1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 



I fear no night how-ev-er dark. When Thon art 
I fear no foe how-ev-er strong, When Thon art 
I can -not fail, tho' I am weak. When Thou art 
I fear not wratiinorjudgmentdawn, When Thou art 



near; No storms can 

near; I fear not 

near; I fear no 

near; The night has 




wreck my lit - tie bark, When Thou art near. 

all the hosts of wrons. When Thou art near. When Thou art near, When 

face when I must speak, When Thou art near. 

passed, 't is always mom. When Thou art near. 
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The Song of Faith. 



F. E. Mabbh. 



D. B. TOWHIR.. 



^'ii \ i i I j i Ig-^%^j-t^i4lj4j 



1. Christ! He is my Sav-iour, Lord, The Lord who died for me; 

2. Christ! He is my Shep-herd true, In grace for me He cares; 

3. Christ! He is my Stronghold safe, He keeps me in His pow'r; 

4. Christ! He is my Mom-ing Star, Who shines in this dark night; 





In loTe He went np to the cross, And bore my sins for me. 

He leads me in * the ways of peace, And all He has He shares. 

He shields me by His pres-ence strong. In e? - 'ry day and hour. 

A - mid the gloom of sin and strife, He holds me by His 'might. 
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^ Chorus. 
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Christl He is my Star so bright, My Stronghold, Shep-herd, Friend; 
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In love my Say - ior died for me, He'll keep me to the end. 
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Jambs M. Orat. 



What Did He Do? 



(From the Welsh.) W. Owmi. 



' M jiAiii^ 1 :^171^7 
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22 



s: 



1. lis - ten to our wondrous sto - ryl Count-ed once a-moog the lost, 

2. No an - gel could our place have ta-ken, High-est of the high tho' he; 

3. And yet this wondrous tale pro-ceed-eth, Stir-ring heart and tongue aflamel 

4. "Vinilyou sur-ren-der to tiiis Sav-iour— To His scep-ter hum-bly bow? 

J. 





^ Tet One came down from heaven's glo - ry, Sav - ing us at aw - ful cost. 
The loved One, on the cross for - sa - ken, Was one of the God-head Three! 
As our High Priest in heav'n He pleadeth, And Christ Je-sus is His name! 
Ton, too, shall come to know His fa - vor, He will save you, save you nowl 
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Chobus. 




Who saved us from e-ter - nal loss? What did He do? 

Who but God's Son upon the cross? He 
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Where is He now? In heav - en m - ter - ced - ing! 

died for you! Be-lieve it thou. In heav - en m - ter - ced - ing! 



m f \ r 



^mr- 




f gg 



t9- 



9- 



m 



f 



COPVmOHT, 1908, BY THE WINONA PUBLiflHINQ CO. UaCO BY PEBMISMON. 



128 The Good Old Gospel. 

L. D. Mason. 
Alt. and GhoniB added by James M. Gray. 



D. B. ToWNSR. 
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be-fioTe the bless-ed Sa? - ionr came down fromheav'nforme, En- 
be-fieTe the Bood old gos • pel once giv - en to the saints, That 
be-lie¥e that Christ is com - mg to take His loved ones home, To 
be-lieve the pres - ent mo - ment the time to save the sonl, To- 




dured the cross, with all its shame, from sin to set me free; He died and 
we are saved by grace a - lone it all the worlds ac-qnaints; The one ;di- 
heav'i^-ly man-sions of the blest from thence no more to roam;On res - nr- 
mor-rdw's snn may on - ly rise for death to take its toll; 'To turn yonr 
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then a - rose a-gain, and did to heav'n as-cend, I be-lieve the good old 




gos - pel from be - gin-ning to the end. 

pros - pel from be - gin-ning to the end. I be - lieve it, hal - le - lu - jahl 

mi - age and as-cend with Him on high. 

wor-thy of 



the life that Gal-v'ry won. 
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I be -fieve it, hal - le - In - jahl Pow'r of God nn - to sal - va • tion 
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The 'Good Old Gospel. 




W :iT^ 



to my sonll I be-lieve the good old gos-pel, for it is the sin-ner's 




friend, I be - lieve the good old gos -pel from be - giQ-ning to the end. 
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Peace. Perfect Peace. 




Edwabd H. Bickebstetb. 



PAX TECUM. 




GSOBOB T. Caldbbck. 
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1. Peace, 

2. Peace, 

3. Peace, 

4. Peace, 



£ 



per - feet peace, 

per • feet peace, 

per • feet peace, 

per - feet peace, 

r7^ ^- 



in this dark world of sin? 
by throng -ing da - ties pressed? 

surg - ing round? 
far a - way? 



I 



with sor - rows 
with loved ones 
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The blood of 
To do the 
On Je - bus' 
In Je - sus' 



s 
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Je - sns whis-pers peace 
will of Je - sns, this 
bo-som naught but calm 
keep-ing we are* safe. 



with - m. 

is rest, 

is found, 

and they. 



A - men. 
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5 Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown? 
Jesus we know, and He is on the throne. 

6 Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours? 
Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers. 

7 It is enough: earth's struggles soon shall cease, 
And Jesus call us to heaven's perfect peace. 
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Are You a Reaper? 



JUZJA H JOHMBTOII. 



D. B. Towmm. 




!• Lift np your eyes to the fields that are whit-'nmg, Hark! 'tis the 

2. Look on the fields how the har - vest is wast - ing, Wait - ing for 

3. Souls that are read - y to en - ter the kmg - dom, Wait for the 

4. Reap for His glo - ry in fields that are near - est, Look all a- 




yoice of the Mas - ter and Lord; See, on each side there is 
reap - ers to gar - ner it in; He that is faith - fnl re- 
glad in - yi - ta - tion to - day; "Go ye and tell," is the 
broad, for the har - vest is white; O'er the wide earth are the 
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work for the reap - er. Sheaves that are gold - en shall be the re - 
ceiv - eth his wa - ges; Joy ev - er - last - ing the reap-er shall 
word of the Mas -ter, Serv-ant of Je - bus, oh, hear and o- 
sheaves to be gar-nered. Has - ten, reap - er, fast com-eth the 

^g^ J. . , J-v 



ward, 
win. 
bey. 
night. 
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Chorus. 







Are you a reap-er? Are you a reap-er, Gath - - er-ing 

Gaih-er-iiig, gath-er-iiig 
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OOPVmOHT, 18M, BY D. B. TOWNfR. 



Are You a Reaper? 




^^ 



fruit . • • nn- to life ev 

iroift, eold-en fruit on - to life ey 



- er - more? Lift up your eyes, for the 

- er - more? 



Wpi^'t I ti f \ 
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har-vest is read-y; Has-ten, oh, has -ten to gath - er your store. 
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Hallelujah, What a Saviour! 



p. p. B. 

Moderato, 



P. P. Buss. 




l."Man of Sor-row8,"what a name For the Son of God, who came, 

2. Bear-ing shame and scoff -ing rude. In my place condemned He stood; 

3. Guflt-y, vile and help -less, we; Spot - less Lamb of God was He; 

4. Lift - ed up was He to die, **It is fin-ished," was His cry, 

5. When He comes, our glo-rious King, All His ran-somedhome to bring. 
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Ruin - ed sin - ners to re - claiml Hal - le - lu - jah, what a Sav - 

Sealed my par - don with His blood I Hal - le - lu - jah, what a Sav - 

**Pull a-tone-mentI"can it be? Hal-le -hi- jah, what a Sav - 

Now in heav'n ex - alt - ed high; Hal - le - lu - jah, what a Sav - 

Then a - new this song we'll smg: Hal - le - lu - jah, what a Sav - 

r r r ^ I # r * t: ^{r k- V - t 




our I 
our I 
our! 
our! 
our! 
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M. J. CaBTWBIGHT. 



The Old Ship Zion. 

OOPYRIQHT, 18M, BY D. B. TOWNEII. 



D. B. TOWHKB. 



fe -j ^ ; ; I i' M 




1. I was drift - ing a - way on life's pit 

2. 'Twasthe *<01d ship of Zi - on" thus saO 

3. The good Gap- tain com-mand-ed a boat 

4. soul, sink -ing down 'neath sin's mer 



i - less sea, And the 
ing a - long; All a- 
to below'red,Andwith 
ci - less wave, The strong 




^ 



jE=i=ii 
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il 
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m 



an - gry waves threat - ened my m - in to be, When a- 

board her seemed joy - ons, I heard their sweet song; And the 

ten - der com - pas - don. He took me on board; And I'm 

arm of our Gap - tain is might - y to save; Then 
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way at my 
Gap - tain's kmd 
hap - py to 
trost Him to 



f 
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side,' there I dim - ly de - scried A 

ear, ev - er read - y to hear, Gangfatmy 

day, all my sins washed a - way In the 

day, no Ion - ger de - lay; Board the 
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state - ly old ves - sel, and loud - ly I cried. Ship, a - hoy! 

wail of dis- tress, as I cried out m fear, Ship, a - hoy! 

blood of my Say - iour; and now I can say, Bless the Lord! 

old ship of Zi - on and shout on your way, Je - sus saves! 

Ship a -hoy! 



The Old Ship Zion. 




Ship, a - hoyl And loud - ly I xried, Ship, a - hoy! 

Ship, a - hoy! As I cried out in fear, Ship, a - hoy! 

]^les8 the Lord! From my sonl I can say, Bless the Lord! 

Je - sus saves! Shout and sing on your way, Je - bus saves! 

Ship a - hoy! 



m 
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M. E. Sbbvoss. 



Gates of Praise. 

COPYRIGHT, 1880, BY E. 8. LORENZ. 



E. S. LOBENS. 



^ 



K 



M 



J 



i 



m. 



1. Lift up the gates of praise, 

2. God's works re -veal His might, 

3. Then let the voice of praise 

4. To Him that hath re -deemed 

J.. 



¥ 



:5t= 



That we may en - ter m, 
His maj - es - ty and grace; 
To heav'n - ly courts as - cend, 
Our souls from sin's dailc maze, 
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Fine. 







And o'er sal - va-lion's walls pro-claim That Christ redeemed from sin. 

But not the ten - der Fa-ther's love That saves a dy - ing race. 

Till, with the songs the an - gels sing, Our hal - le - lu - jahs blend. 

The hope and Sav - iour of man-kind. Be ev - er - last - mg praise. 



^ 



ft i f: ^- ^ - I 
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D. S. — But man a - Icme can tell (he powW Of Christ's re - deem-djxg love. 
Chorus. , 

4, J , I \ I 1 .4 



D.S. 




The stars may praise the Hand That decks the sky a - bove; 

The atars may imise Che Hand That decks fhe sky a - bo?e: 
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HATTIK H. PlERSOir. 



The Victor's Crown. 

COPYRIGHT, 1005, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENQU8H COPYRIGHT. 



D. B. Towimu 




1. Gird thy sword and make thine ar - mor strong. Day by day the war -fare 

2. Fear thou not, tho' fiends thy cause de - ride; Fear thoa not, tho' long the 
8. For- ward still! the vie - t'ry must be won. Ere life's shade falls low at 
4. Firm-ly standi fal- ter not, nor yield; Brave -ly fight till thoa hast 



I f% r [ 1% 




ra-ges long; Join the cause of right a-gainst the wrong, — ^Thine shall 

an -gels hide; God Him - self is ev - er on thy side, — ^Thine shall 

set of sun; Rich re - ward a -waits the work well done, — ^Thine shall 

won the field; "Faith {n God" en-graved up - on thy shield, — ^Thine ahdll 

J 




^ 



^VP'^^^r^ 



Chorus. 




be the vie - tor's crown! . . . Glo-rious crown the Sav-iour^s hand will hold, 

i. ^1^ A Jf^J. A. 2 i' 1^ 
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Price-less crown of ev - er - last - ing gold, Heav'n-ly. crown that 



t 
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f=M^g: 
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ner - er will grow old, — Thine shall .be the vie • tor's crown! 



tft fifi-%^ff#=f=f 



Full Unison. 



The Victor's Crown. 
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Price 
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less crown 



of ev - er - last - ing gold, 
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Harmony, 




Heav'n-ly crown that nev - er will grow old— Thine shall be the vic-tor's crown. 




135 There are Angels Hovering Round. 




round, There are an^ - gels, an 



^Tf 



gels hoy - 'ring ronnd. 




2 To canv the tidings home. 

3 To the New Jerusalem. 

4 Poor sinners are eomine home* 



5 And Jesns bids them come. 

6 Let him that heareth come. 

7 We're on onr jonmey home. 
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Christ Shall Be King. 



W. C. Poou. 



* CHA8. H. Gabbikl. 




1. Christ Bhall be King of the whole wide world, He shall be ^ng, let 

2. Christ shall be Kmg o - ver land and sea, He shall be King, let 

3. Christ shall be King in my heart to - day, He shall be King, let 




t^^ 



J m f: f\i M 



prais - es ring! Un - der His ban - ner of love mi - forled, 
prais - es ring! He who re-deemed us and made ns free, 
prais - es ring! - ver each tho't and each pur - pose sway. 




There shall be gathered the whole wide world, And Christ shall be the King. 
King of the world shall for- ev - er be, Yes, Christ shall be the Kmg. 
All that I have shall be His al - way. For Christ shall be the King, 




I 
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A 



1^ 



^ 
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Chobus. 
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LJ ^ ^ ^ 

- yer all the world Christ shall be the King; - ver 

- T«r all fhe world Christ bImU b« fhe King; - ver all fhe 




all the world let His prais-es ring; Ev - 'ry land and na-tion Shall 

world lek His prais-es rinr; 



J1^J7 




oopvumht, ISIS, bv chas. h. qamueu 



Christ Shall Be King! 







know His great sal-va-tion; Christ shall be the King, He shall be the King. 



^'■:J1flU4^ 




Alone With God. 



Vi/ Vft/ Vft/ 



D. B. TOWMBL 




1. A - lone with God— Shut is the door; Tho' sad and troub-led, tempted sore, 

2. A - lone with God— And,whUe we pray^Oor cares take wings and fly a - way; 

3. A - lone with God— haJlowed spot, Where many a les - son has been taught, 

4. A - lone with God — Whom we adore-Drawn are the shades and closed the door, 

5. A - lone with God— A - new be-gin. Go forth fresh yic - to - ries to win; 




How sweet to be On bend-ed knee, As out to Him our hearts we pour- 
As on HisbreastWesweetly rest. Our sorrow's night is turned to day — 
And yic-t'ry won Thro' His dear Son, In many a bat - tie that was fought — 
In this re-treat. In sery-ice sweet J We learn to loye Him more and more — 
Je - sus, our King, Whose praise we smg. Is now enthroned our hearts with-m — 




As out to Him our hearts we ponr — A-lone with God, A-lone with God. 
Our sorrow's night is turned to day — A-lone with God, A-lone with God. 
In many a bat - tie that was fought— A-lone with God, A-lone with God. 
We learn to loye Him more and more — A-lone with God, A-lone with God. 
Is now enthroned our hearts with-in— A-lone with God, A-lone with God. 



t'v„f If f pFtn^ 
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O Grace of God So Boundless. 



T. T. Shixldb. 



OOPYMGHT, 1908, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENOLieH COPYRIGHT. 



D. B. TOWHBB. 
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II 



3 



P-fiHH-W 



-^ # 3 w IJ 3r l 
^ wor-thy 01 death-leBBfame; 



^^1, There majm-er a prince bo roy 

2. Ey - er bus -y His hands with kind-ness^Hia lips o-yer-flow'4 with grace, 

3, There were nev-er dach floodsl of sor - row, Such grief as the Say - ioor bray'cL 




There was nev-er a friend so loy - al, Such an o-cean of love m a 

While His feet were impelled to mer - cy. Love im - mor-tal il - lu-min'd His 

As were Iximming His cup on Cal - v'ry When He drained it that we m^ht be 

#• -jg - - f- -fg-' ^g - - g- f- :p: :g: 




name! There were never such springs of sweetness^Such streams of in-ef-f a - ble 
face. And yet nev-er a fiend did fath- om Such depths of de-ris-ion and 
savedL^ 0, was ev - er a heart so hardened, And can such in-grat-i-tode 




bliss, Such pow-ers of ho - ly meet-ness As welled in that heart of His. 
shame, And nev-er the vil - est trait - or Did bear such a bur-den of blame, 
be, That one for whom Je-sus suf-fer'd Will say;' 'It is nothing to me?' ' 




Chobus. 
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grace of God, so bound - less! love of Christ, so true!.... Has 

ffnce ^^ of God, bo boond-lessl loy — , of Christ, so true! 

1^ — 
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O Grace of God so Boundless. 
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ad lib. 
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sm your sold 80 blind-ed, That Je-sns isnoth-ing to you? • .. • 

is nothing to yoa? 

jf J f-^'i^ 
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Ervery Day I Praise Thee. 



COPYRIGHT, 1000) BY ERNEST O. SELLERS. W. H. TlUDE. 

Arr. by E. 0. Sbllibs. 




1. Fa-therof mer-cieSyWhen fear pos^sessed me, Sin and its sor-rows 

2. Sav-iour of sin -ners, Thou didst con -f ess me, And in Thine arms en- 

3. Spir-it «of prom-i8e,when tri-als test me. And of my peace temp- 





heav - i - ly pressed me, —-Heard Thou my cry, Fa - ther,Heard and de- 
fold and ca- ress me; GeansedThoumy sm, Sav-iour, Cleansed and ac- 
ta - tions di - veslr me. Comfort Thou bringest,Spir- it, Com-fortand 




^^ 




fiy-ered mel 
cept-ed me! 



Fa-ther of mer-cies, ev - 'ry day 
Sav-iour of sin-ne?s, ev-'ry day 



stren^tomel Spir-it bfprom-i8e,ev-'ry day 



I praise Thee, 
I praise Thee, 
I praise Thee, 

J?, 
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Arm for the Conflict 



OOPYMOHT, 19M, BY D. •. TOWNER. 
BOBOOD GiLMOBI STOTT. ENGLISH COPYRIGHT* 



D. B.TOwim. 




1. There is war-fare all around ii8;There are foes who fain would wound as 

2. Sa -tan's for - ces inarch to meet as; Sa - tan, craft-y foe,wonId eheat us 

3. Christ, our King, is ev - er near ns; Ev - er-more His word will cheer us 

4. See! Their ban-ners fall be - fore as; See the truce their her-alds bore as 




Yet what fear can e'er con-found as, Ji we trust the King we serve I 

Yet what pow'r can e'er de-feat as, If we trust theKmg we serve! 

Gall for strength and He will hear as, If we trust the Emg we serve! 

Vic • to-ry! shout thtcho-rusi Hail, the bless -ed Kmg we serve! 



y- "l- y 




Arm for the con-flict, sol-meis true* Christ our Lord is King for-ev-er-more; 
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AH our host will shout with^vic-fry, For our King goes on be • fore! 
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Christ is the Cap-tam whom we serve, He it is who leads against the foe; 





Arm For the Conflict. 




Fight! fi^t! fight m His might I Where He commands us be read-y to go. 




[If T f i rr ii 
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M. Cabbib Moobb. 



While Time is Spent. 

COPVRIQHT, IMM, W ERNEST O. SELLERS. 



E. 0. HBT1.BRR. 







LI do not ask, I would not know, What Time is bring-ing me; 

2. The fa - tore in God's keep-ing lies, The past He doth com-mand; 

3. Un-der the shad -ow of His wings I lodge while Time is spent. 




^ 





on 
To Him 
Andglo 



ly pray, come weal or woe. That I may faith -fd be. 
I lift my fear -less eyes, Nor ask to nn -der- stand, 
ri - f y the word that brings The se - cret of con -tent. 




» Chorus. ^ ^ 



i 



Wh«»He 



doth lead I'll fol-low on. What -e'er the cost may be; 




And m the dawn-ing that a - waits I shall His glo - ry see. 
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142 Why Dost Thou Wander Away? 

OOPYRIOHT, 180*, BY 0. B. TOWNER. 



E. G. WiSUET. 



D. B. Towmuu 




1. Why dost thou wander a-wayfromthyLordfJe-sos is caU-jngthee home; 

2. Call - mg thee home from thy sm and its tears, Je-sos is call-jng thee home; 

3. All thy pol-lu-tion He wash-es a- way, Je-sns is call-mgthee home; 




Gall - ing thee now thro' the truth of His word, Je-sus is call-ing thee home. 
Call-in^ thee home from thy sor-row and fears, Je-sus is call-ing thee home. 
Gomewiththyburden,He'il not say thee nay, Je-sns is call-ing thee home. 




Now He b wait-mg the soul to re-ceive, Now He willhelp'^ou His 
Why not ac - cept your Re - deem-er to - ni^ht? Why will you per - ish, with 
Art thou un-worth-y? His blood yet a - vails; Trembling and doubting. His 




J i m I jL l 



Word to be-fieve, Now ev-'ry need of thy heart He'll re-lieve; 
heay-en in si^ht? See thro' its por-tals the'* Home-light" Sebright; 
wordney-er fails; Held by thy weak- ness, 'tis Je-sus pre-yails; 




Chorus. 




call-ing thee home. Call - ing, call - ing, 

Call-ing fheehome, call -ing fhee home. 




jmiTtun 



Why Dost Thou Wander Away? 
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call - fng, Je - 808 is call - ing thee home. • • • 

call - ing fhee home, Je - sos is call - ing, is eall - ing fhee home. 
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I'll Live for Him. 



C. C. DomiB. 




1. 

2. 
3. 



1/ 1/ 

My life, my love I give toThee,ThoaLambofGod, who died for me; 
I now be - lieve Thou dost re-ceive , For Thou hast died that I may live; 
Thou, who died on Gal - ya - ry To save my son! and make me free, 




VA/ 



Cao.—ril live for Him fohodiedfor me; How fiap-py then my soulshdU be! 



/fN 
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r 

may I ev - er futh-fnl be, My Sav-iour and my God! 

And now hence-forth I'll trost in Thee, My Sav-iour and my GodI 

'' con - se- crate my life to Thee, My Sav-iour and my Godl 



^ 
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ru Uoe for Him whodUd for me. My Sav-iour and my QodI 



144 Immanuel, Prince of Peace. 

Ahdbiw Shibwood. D. B. Towmks. 




1. Oh, sing that song to me a - gain, Whose charm doth nev - er cease, 

2. When I, a lisp - ing in - fant, lay Up - on my moth-er's knee, 

3. Oh, song of songs, that grows snblime As on - ward roll the years; 




Him who died for sin - fnl men: Im - man-nel, Prince of Peace, 
She told me in the twi - light gray, How Je - sns died for me; 
Oh, sto - ry wo - yen in - to rhyme, That melts the heart to tears; 




'A^lJ: Jj^lHJ.J l | |J:iJJ^ I | |iJ. I 



The peer -less One of all the throng Who've walked our earthly sod; 
She sang a song of heav'n and God I nev - er can for - ^t; 
I love, I love to hear that song. It fills my son! with joy: 



b>ff'f,F/f W fit^ff f i f- 
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1/ I 

The sweet -est name that lives m song: Christ Je - sns, Son of God. 
And tho' she sleeps be-neath the sod, Her song is liv - ing yet. 
To Him all songs of praise be -long Which mor-tal tongues em -ploy. 



Chorus. 







Oh, sing that song to me a - gam. Whose (jjiarm doth nev-er cease, 



'iii:L''''ii'rr[iri 



GOPVRIOHTi 18*6, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 






Immanuel, Prince of Peace. 

Of Him who died for sin-ful men, Im - man - u - el, Prince of Peace. 
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More Love to Thee. 



lbs. E. Prbmtiss. 



mi i 1 I J: il 
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W. H. DOAHB. 
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1. More love to Thee, Christ I More love to Thee; Hear Thou the 

2. Once earth -ly joy I craved. Sought peace and rest; Now Thee a- 

3. Let sor-row do its work. Send peace or pain; Sweet are thy 

4. Then shall my lat - est breath Whis-per Thy pra^; This be the 







r r r T' 




prayer I make On bend - ed knee. This is my ear - nest plea, 

lone I seek, Give what is best. This all my prayer shall be, • 

mes - sen- gers. Sweet their re-frain. When they can sing with me,— 

part - ing cry My heart shall raise. This still its prayer shall be: 
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More love, Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee! More love to Thee! 
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USED BY PERMIMION OF W. H. DOANE. 
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J. H. Bammib. 



Trust and Obey. 



OOPVUflHT, 1887, IV D. B. TOWNES. 



D. B. Towni. 




1. Wlien we walk with the Lord In the fight oi Eis Word,What a glo- ry He 

2. Not a diad-ow can rise, Not a cloud in the 8lde8,Bat His smfle quickly 

3. Not a bor-den we bear, Not a sor-row we share, Bat our tofl He doth 

4. Bnt we ney- er can prove The de-Ilghts of His love Un-til all on the 

5. Then in fel - low-ship sweet We will sit at His feet, Or we'll walk by Eis 



Lffif Tfir ff i f f fiFff 





sheds on our wayl While we do His good wDl He a-bides with ns still, 
drives it a • way; Not m donbt nor m fear, Not a sigh nor a tear 
rich - ly re - pay; Not a grief nor a loss. Not a frown nor a cross 
al • tar we lay; For the fa - vor He shows And the joy He be - stows 
side m the way; What He says we will do^ Where He sends we will go,^ 

M 

Chobus. 
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And with aOwho will trust and o-bey. 

Can a -bide while we trust and o - bey. 

But is blest if we trust and o-bey. 

Are for those who will trust and o - bey. 

Nev - er fear, on - ly trust and o - bey. 

f- .f. 



Trust and o - bey, for there's 





^^m 



no oth-er way To be hap-py in Je-susbut to trust and o-bey I 
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147 In Tenderness He Sought Me. 



W. Spxkoeb Walton. 



A. J. GOBDOS. 




1. In ten - der-ness He sought me, Wear-y and sick with sin, 

2. He washed the bleeding sin-woonds, And poured in oil and wine; 

3. He point - ed to the nail-prints, For me His blood was shed, 

4. I'm sit - ting in Hispres-ence, The snn-shmeof His face, 

5. So while the hoars are pass - ing. All now is per - feet rest; 



And 

He 

A 

While 

I'm 
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a - earn. While 



on His shonlders brought me Back to His fold a - ea 

whis-pered to as - sure me, "I've found thee, thou art Mine;" I 

mock-ing crown so thorn - y. Was placed up - on His head: I 

with a - dor - mg won - der His bless - ings I re - trace. It 

wAit-ing for the mom -ing. The bright - est and the best, When 




an - gels in His pres-ence sang Un - til the courts of heay - en 
nev - er heard a sweet - er voice, It made my ach- ing heart re - 
wondered what He saw in me, To suf - fer such deep ag - o - 
seems as if e - ter - nal days Are far too short to sound His 
He will call us to His side. To be with Him, His spot-less 



rang. 

joicel 

ny.^ 

praise. 

Dride. 
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Oh, the love that sought me ! Oh, the blood that bought me I Oh, the grace that 





brought me to the fold^^ Wondrous grace that brought me to the fold! 






OO^RIOMT. «Y GOa^ATION HYMNAl, 1194. 



148. There Shall Be Showers of Blessing, 

Jlim HeGHAHABIIIk 




l/'There ahall be ahow - en of bless-iiig/'— This is the prom - iae oi Ioto; 

2."There shall be show • en of UesB-iiig,''— Pre-ctons re - tIy - ing a - gain» 

S.^Then idiall be ahow - en of bleBs-ing,"— Send them up - on us, LordI 

4.'*Then shall be show- en of bless-ing,"— that to - day they might fall. 





There shall be sea - sons re - fresh - ing, Sent from the Say - ionr a • boTS, 
- Tor the hills and the ibI - leys Sound of a - bun - dance of rain. 
Grant to ns now a re - fresh - ing, Gome,and now hon - or Thy WordI 
Now as to Godwe'ncon-fess-ing, Now as on Je - sos we calll 



rnnyfffpi 




Chobus. 




Show • en of bless - mg, Show • en of bless • ing we need; 

Show - «n, ■how-eii 





n^ 



Mer - ey-drops romid as an fall - ing, Bat /or the show - tn we plead. 
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HABBIBTT H. PISR8ON. 

♦Alto Solo. 



Send Me a Message. 



D. B. TOWMIR. 



m 
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1. Send me a mes-sage from heav-en, I pray; Tell me it's on - ly jost 

2. Send me a mes-^age from heay-en to-nignt. On - ly a word from the 

3. Bos - es that grow by the riv - er of God, Lil-ies that bloom where the 



^ 



L 
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f 
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- ver the way; Tell me I'll find yon the same as of yore, 
cit - y of light; Oh, will your Yoice and the clasp of yonr band 
an - gels have trod, — Shall we some day on that beau - ti - fol shore 
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ad lib. 



Chorus. 




Wait - ing with those who have gone on be - fore. 

Wei - come me home to the bean - ti - ful limd? On - ly tins an-swer I 

Gath - er the flow'rs that will fade ney - er-more? 



j ^ J , J J J , J 




hear as of old, On - ly this word thro' the cen - tn - ries told,— Blest is that 




cit - y, no oth - er so fair; God and your loved ones are waiting yon there. 




•Lei • few Udfef ham Ihe ■mall notes* or let them he nng ■oflly bj • dMur lenor ?vlo«, 
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I am His, and He is Mine. 



Wadb Roboisoh. 
Smoothly. 

I 



3, MOOIITADi. 



l.TLovedwitt 
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ing love, Led by grace th 



^ 
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bh ej ' er-last-ing'^loye, Led by grace £hatlloye co know; 
2. Heay'na-bove is soft-er blue, Eartha-roond issweet-er green! 






3. Things that once were wild a-Iarms Can- not now dis-turbmy rest; 
for;ey r er, oni-ly His: W^o the Lo^ and me shall part? 



4. His 
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Spir - it, breath-ing from a-bove, Then hast taught me it is sol 
Something lives in ev-'ry hue Christ-less eyes havenev-er seen: 
Closed in ey - er - last-ing arms, Pil-lowed on the loy-ing breast. 
Ah, with what a rest of bliss Christ can fill the loy-mg heart! 




^b 



Oh, this full and per-fect peacel Oh, this trans -port all di - yine! 
Birds with glad - der songs o'er-flow, Flow'rs with deep-er beau-ties shine, 
Oh, to lie for-ey-er here. Doubt and care and self re-sign, 
Heay'n and earth may fade and flee. First-bom light in gloom de - cline; 
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Repeat lagt two lines qfeaeh verse as Chorus p. 



rf[J7ij-j =j=t^ 
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In a loye, which can-not cease, 
Since I know, as now I know, 
While He whis-pers in my ear- 
But, while God and I shall be, 



I am His, and He is mine. 

I am His, and He is mine. 

I am His, and He is mme. 

I am His, and He is mine. 
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151 One Siveetly Solemn Thought. 



Pbobb Gary. 



Pmup Pbiiups. 
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!• One sweet -ly sol-emn thought Gomes ^k) me o'er and o'er; I'm 

2. Near-er my Fa-ther's house, Where man - y mansions be; Near- 

3. Near-er the bound of life, Where bur - dens .are laid down; Near- 

4. Be near me when my feet Are slip - ping o'er the brink; For 




Ff Ul\i \ r V M[^ 



j/l spsij a ( i jih i' l Jt^^ 



near - er home to - day, to - day. Than I have been be - fore, 
er the great white throne to - day, Near-er the crys - tal sea. 
er to leave the cross to-day, And near-er to the crown. 
I am near-er home to-day, Per -haps, than now I think. 



Ghobus. 



JV-fniT- 



m H:^i' l ^iJ: l ^: U' 



Near - er my home. Near - er my home. Near - er my 
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home to - day, to - day, Than I have been be - fore. 
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The Man of Galilee. 



8. J. DOROAir-CLABK. 




1. Shoat a - loud the stir-ringsum-monsO'er the land from sea to sea; 

2. Men are want-ed, men of pnr- pose, Men of faith to bend the knee, 

3. Broth-era, stay thuM haste a mo-ment, Heed the call that comes to thee, 

4. From the connt-mg-honse and col - lege. From the forge and f ac - to - ry, 

5. Go ye forth, pro-claim His gos - pel, He who leads to vie - to - ry. 





Men are want - ed who will fol - low With the Man of Gal - i 

Men to yield their all and fol - low With the Man of Gal - 

Pledge your faith and yield yonr senr-ice To the Man of Gal - 

Lo, there throngs a loy - al le - gion To the Man .of Gal - 

- yer sm and death tri-um-phant, Bless-ed Man of Gal - 

Ill If 



- lee. 

- lee. 

- lee. 

- lee. 

- lee. 




Chorus. 




Thou Man of Gal • i - lee, 




Who from sm did set me free; 




tJ 



■^l{i\fn-.i \ \-rn^ 



Now my King and Lord to be, I will fol - low on - ly Thee. 
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Jesus! I am Resting, Resting. 



Jean Sophia Pigott. 



J. Mountain. 




1. Je - BusI I am rest - iog, rest - ing tn tlie joy of what Thou art; 

2. Oh, how great Thy lov - ing kmd-ness, Vast-ef, broad-er than the sea! 

3. Sim - ply trust-mg Thee, Lord Je - sns, I be-hold Thee as Thoa art; 

4. Ev - er lift Thy face up - on me, As I work and wait for Thee; 




CRO,-Je ' 9U8, 1 am rest -ing, rest 'ing, In the joy qf what Thou art: 



ife^ 
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Fine. 
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am find-ing out the great-ness Of Thy lov - ing heart, 
how mar-yel - ous Thy good-ness, Lav-ished all on me I 
Thy love so pure, so change-less, Sat - is - fies my heart. 



I 

Oh, 

And . 

Best-ing 'neath Thy smile. Lord Je - sus, Earth's dark shad-ows flee. 
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amfind'ing out the great-ness Of Thy lov ' ing heart. 



I 
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1 ! I 

■ J 1 



i^=ip=i 



Thou hast bid me gaze up - on Thee, And Thy beau-ty fills my 
Tes, I rest m Thee, be - lov - ed, Enow what wealth of grace is 
Sat - is - fies its deep -est long-ings. Meets, sup-plies its ev - 'ry 
Brightness of my Fa-ther!s glo-ry. Sun - shme of my Fa-ther's 



^^ 



m^ 
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soul; 
Thine; 
need; 
face; 

K 
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D. C. CkoTM*. 
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For by Thy trans-form - ing pow - er, Thou hast made me whole. 

Enow Thy cer-tain - ty of prom - ise, And have made it mine. 

Gom-pass'^^th me round with bless - ings, Thine is love in - deed. 

Eeep me ev - er trust - ing, rest - ing, Fill me with Thy grace. 
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The Fight is On. 



Mrs. C* H. M. 



Mrs. C. H. MOBBIB. 




: ^ if • if' I ^ 11 ^ 




1. The fight is on, the trnmp-et sound is ring-ing oat, The cry "To arms" is 

2. The fight is on, a • ronse, ye sol-diers brave and true; Je-ho - yah leads, and 

3. The Lord is lead - mg on to cer - tain vie - to - ry, The bow of prom - ise 




heard a - far and near; * The Lord of hosts is marching on to vie - to - ry, 
Tic - fry will as - sore; Go bock - le on the ar - mor God has giv - en yon, 
spans the east-em sky; His glo-rions name in ev- 'ry land shall honored be. 



hvn-\f ir^tr'}^ 




Chorus. UnUon. 







The tri-umph of the right will soon ap-pear. 

And in His strength on - to the end en-dnre. The fight is on, Ghris-tian 

The mom will break, the dawn of peace is nigh. 



t 
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dier. And face to face in stem ar - ray, 



With ar - mor 
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gleam-ing, and col - ors stream-ing, The right and wrong en-gage to-day; 
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The Fight Is On. 



urnUj 
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The fight is on, but be not wear - y, Be strong and in His might holdfast; 




^ J jjir 1 1 Mgsp 



^ 






If God be for us, His banner o'er us, We'll sing the victor's song at last. 



^ 



Vic-t'ryl 



Vic-t*ryl 
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155 Jesus, Thou Joy of Loving Hearts. 



Tr. by Ray Palmbb. 



J. B. TBOwmuDGi. 
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1. Je-sus, Thou joy of lov-inghearts, Thou Fount of life. Thou Light of meni 

2. Thy truth unchanged hath ev-er stood; Thou savest those that on Thee call; 

3. We taste Thee, Thou liy - ing Bread, And long to feast up - on Thee still; 

4. Our rest-less spur -its yearn for Thee, Wher-e'er our changeful lot is cast; 

5. Je-sus, ev - er with us stay; Make all our mo-ments calm and bright; 

Q ^ 



I fe^ffflf 
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From the best bliss that earth im- parts, We turn un- filled to Thee a - gain. 
To them that seek Thee, Thou art good. To them that find Thee, All in AUl 
We drink of Thee, the. Foun-tain Head, And thirst our souls from Thee to fill. 
Glad when Thy gra-cious smile we see. Blest, when our faith can hold Thee fast. 
Chase the dark night of sin a - way. Shed o'er the world Thy ho - ly light. 




.wrrr , ^ 
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156 All Hail the Power of Jesus* Name I 

E. PiAoNiT. ipiADEM.) 



f"u \ .i J i f jr i /Jj i J ^J i ^.j'j;uJ| 



1. All hail the power of Je - sob' name! Let an - gels prostrate fall, 

2. Te cho - sen seed of Is - rael's race, Te ran-somedfrom the'fall, 

3. Let ev- 'ry kin - dred, ev - 'ry tribe On this ter- res- trial baJl, 
4.- tiiat with yon - der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall, 



UfffMrfffF 
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Let an - gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, 

Te ran-somed from the fall, Hail Him who saves yon by His grace, 

On this ter - res - trial ball. To Him all maj - es - ty as - cribe, 

We at His feet may fall I We'll join the ev - er - last-mg song. 




ii 
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And crown Him, crown Km, 
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And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him And crown Him Lord of 
And crown Him, crown Him, 



... , f ,i- n^.i- ^.j. ./g^. A.}j^ 




And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown 



i 



crown Him, 



crown Him, 



an. 



WU XAUU, 1 ^^^ 
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crown Him, And crown Him Lord of aUI 




i 
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Him, 
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And crown Him Lord of all* 



157 Old Hundred. Lr« M. ?•• lOO. lodis Boo»aoiB. 




1. AD peo -pie that on earth do dwell, Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice: 



m \ f f f f i f f p^if ff p ^^ 




Him serye with mirth, His praise forth teIl,Gome ye before Him and re-joice. A-mem. 




^Ml 



2 Know that the Lord is God indeed; 

Withont onr aid He did us make: 
We are His flock, He did us feed, 

And for His sheep He doth ns take, 

3 0, enter then His gates with praise. 

Approach with joy His courts onto: 
)hraise, laud, and bless His name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why? the Lord our God is good. 

His mercy is for ever sure; 



His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 

fFiUiam ITeiMe, 

158 Doxology. 

Praise God, from whom all Uessings flow 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 

Thomas Keiu 



159 Glory Be to the Father. 

USED BY PER. OF O. DIT80N A CO., OWNERS OF OOPYRIQHT. 



H. W. Qbiatobix. 




^{^\\\lli\\ II 

was hi the be^nning, is now and ever shall be,world without end. A-men, A - men. 
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160 Miles Lane. C. M. 



W. Shbdbsou. 




1 . 0, for a thousand tongues to sing My great Redeemer's praise I The glories of my 




Godand]Qng,Thetrium{^ofHisgracel The trimnphs of His gracel A-men. 
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2 My gracious Master and my God! 

ASsist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad 
Hie honors of Thy name. 

3 Jesus! the name that calms my fears, 

That bids my sorrows cease; 



'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

4 Ht breaks the power of canceled sin, 
He sets tibe prisoner free, 
His blood can make titie foulest dean; 
His blood availed for me. 

Charles Wesley, 



161 Ware. L. M • Pa. 89. 
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Geo. Kingsuby. 
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1. My song shall ev - er-more re -cord In praise the mer-des of - the Lord; 
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Thy faithfulness my mouth shall show, While ceaseless ages onward flow. A-men. 




2 The earth belongs to Thee alone. 
The heavens, too, are all Thine own; 
The world and all that it contains. 
By Thee established, Thme remains. 

3 How blest the reahn with favor crowned, 
Who hear and know the joyful sound; 
niey in tiie light, Lord, shall Mve, 
l^e light Thy face and favor give. 



4 They in Thy name shall joyful be, 
Tea, aU the day be glad in Thee; 
And in Thy just and righteous wajrs 
To honor great Thou wHt them raise. 

5 Thou art the dory of their strength. 
Thy grace will lift our horn at length; 
For Israel's Holj One, who reignit 

As Lord, our shield and Kmg renuuiiB. 



162 Lyons. lOs. lis. 



Flun I. H4fDir. 




1. Te sery-ants of God, your Mas -ter pro-claim, And pnb-luli a^ 




broad His won-der-fnl name; The name aU- vie - to-riousof Je-sos ez- 




tol; His king-dom is gIo-rioiis:He roles o - ver aU. A-mem, 

4^ 




2 God mleth on high, almighty to save; 
And still He is nigh: His presence we have; 
The great congregation His trium]^ shaU ang, 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus, onr King. 

3 "Salvation to God, who mts on the throne,'' 
Let all cry alond, and honor the Son; 

The praises of Jesos the angels proclaim, 

Fall down on theur faces, and worship the Lanlb. 

4 Then let ns adore, and give Him His right — 
All dory and power, sm wisdom and might; 
All honor and blessing, with angels above. 
And thanks never ceasing, for mfinite love. 



163 

1 Oh,worship the King, all-glorious above, 
And gratefully sing His wonderful love; 
Our Shield and Def ender,the Ancient of days. 
Pavilioned in splendor,ui4 girded with praise. 

2 Oh,tell of His might,and sing of His grace. 
Whose robe is the light^whose canopy space; 
His chariots of wrath the deep Ihoiider-cloods form. 
And dark is His path on the wmgs of the storm. 



Charles Wesley, 



3 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light. 
It streams from the hills, itdesceods to the plam. 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 

4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail; 
Thy mercies how tender I how firm to the end! 
Our Maker, Defender, Bedeemer,and Friend. 

Robert Grant, 



164 Nicaea. 

Bbqduid Hxbkb. 
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Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! Lord God Al-might - yl Ear - ly in the 

2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - lyl Ail the saints a- dore Thee, Cast-ing down their 

' 3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - lyl tho' the dark-ness hide Thee, Tho' the eye of 

4. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - lyl Lord God Al-might - yl All Thy works shall 




mom - mg onr song shall rise to Thee; Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho 

gold-en crowns a-round the glass-y sea; Cher- u - bim and ser- a-pfiim 

sin - fnl man Thjr glo - ry may not see; On - Iv Thou art ho - ly. 

praise Thy name in earth,and sky, and sea; Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - lyl 









Mer - ci - fnl and Might-y, God in three per-sons, bless-ed Trin- i - U\ 
fall-in^ down before Thee, Which wert, and art^ and ey-er-mor6 shalt be. 
there is none be-side Thee, Per-fect in pow'r, m loye, andpa - ri - ty. 
Mer - ci - fnl and Might-y, God in three per-sons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty I A-men. 




165 St. Thomas. S. M. 
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1. Come, we who loye the Lord, And 
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let 
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onr joys be known: 
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a song of sweet ac - cord. And thus snr - round the throne. 



166 Sabbath. 7s. 6 1. 



LOWBU. Mamii. 
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Wait-ing in His conrtB today: Day of all the week the best. Emblem of e-ter-nal rest; 




Day of an the week the best, Emblem of 
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e-ter-nal rest. A - men. 
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While we in Thy house appear: 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of onr eyerlasting feast. 

4 May Thy gospel's joyful sotind 
Conquer smners, comfort samts; 
Make tiie fruits of grace abound, 
Bring relief for all complaints: 
Thus let aU our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we rest in Thee above. 

John Newton, 



i 



2 While we seek supplies of grace. 

Through the dear Redeemer's name, 
Show Thy reconciling face- 
Take away our sin and shame; 
From our worldly cares set free,— 
May we rest this day in Thee. 

3 Here we come Thy name to praise; 

Let us feel Thy presence near; 
May Thy glory meet our eyes, 



2 Let those refuse to rang 
Who never knew our God; 
But children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 



IVne:— St. Thomas. 

4 The hills of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets 
Before we reach the heavenly fieSdSt 
Or walk the golden streets. 



3 The men of grace have found 
Gloiy begun below; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may gnmr. 



5 Then let omr songs abound, 

And eveiy tear be dry; 
We're mard^ thro' Immanuel's ground 
To fairer worids on high. 



167 Mendebras. 7s, 6s. D. 



Arr. hf Lowell Kabon. 





( dav of rest and gladness, day of joy and light, } rv„ ^u^ ^t,^ u- k ««/« i^T.ri„ 
• iObalmof^areand8adnl88,Mo8tbeautifd;mo8tb^t; yOntiiee, the high and lowly, 
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Bendingbefore the throne, Siiig,Ho-Iy,h(fly,ho-ly, To the Great Three inOne. Amen. 
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2 To-day on weary nations 
The heavenly manna falls; 
To holy conyocations 

The ffllyer trumpet calls, 
Where gospel light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams, 
' And livmg water flowmg 

With soul-refreshmg streams. 



3 New graces ever gaming 

From this onr day of rest, 
We reach the rest remammg 

To spirits of the blest. 
To Holy Ghost be praises, 

To Father and to Son; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To Thee, blest Three m One. 

Christopher IVordsworth, 



168 Psalm 65. 

1 Praise waits for Thee in Zion, 

To Thee vows paid shall be; 
Thou of prayer the hearer. 

All flesh shall come to Thee. 
Iniquities against me 

Prevail from day to day; 
But as for our tra'hsgressions. 

Them shalt Thou purge away. 

2 Blest he whom Thou hast chosen. 

And unto Thee brought nigh; 
Who hath for habitation 

The courts of God most high. 
We shaU in rich abundance 

Be satisfied with grace, 
And filled with all the goodness 

Of Thy most holy place. 



3 God of our salvation. 

We plead with Thee in prayer; 
Thy righteousness makes answer 

By thmgs which fearful are. 
Of earth the ends remotest, 

And those afar at sea. 
These all, Lord, are placing 

Their confidence in Thee. 

4 His strength sets fast the mountains, 

He's girt about with power. 
He cahus the angry people. 

And stills the ocean's roar; 
Thy dreadful signs and wonders 

Make distant lands afraid; 
The mommg and the evening 

Bs Thee are joyful made. 



169 Coronation* CM. 
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1. All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name I Let angels prostrate fall ; Bring forth the royal diadem. 
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And crown Him Lord of all ; Bring forth the royal diadem, And crown Him Lord of all Amen. 



2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

Ye ransomed from the fall, 
Hail Him, who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

3 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall, 



Go. roread yonr trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

4 Let every Mndred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball} 
To Him all majesty ascnbe. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

Edward Perronet^ aU, 
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Jonathan G. Woodman. 
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1. Je-sns in-vites His saints To meet aromid the board; Here pardoned rebels 
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2 This holy bread and wine 

Maintiuns onr fainting breatii, 
By union with their living Lord,. 
And mterest in His death. 



dtandhoIdCommunionwiththeirLord. 3 Let all our powers be joined, 
ffl 1 |g > I I J _ I I n _ His glorious nanae to raise; 
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1 Jesus, we thus obey 

Thj last and kmdest word, 
And m Thine own appointed way 
We come to meet Thee, LordI 

2 Thus we remember Thee, 

And take this bread and wine 



i 



Pleasure and love fill every mmd, 
And every voice be praise. 

Isaac IVcUts, 



As Thine own dyin^ legacy. 
And our redemption's sign. 

3 Now let our souls be fed 
With manna from above. 
And over us Thy banner spread 
Of everlasting love. 

Charles Wesley^ 



172 Laudes Domini. 6s. 6 1. 



Joseph Bashbt. 







!• When moming gilds the skies, My heart awaking cries, May Je-sos Christ be praised: 
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- A-like at work and prayer, To Jesos I repsdr; May Jesns Christ be prused. Auen. 
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2 To Thee, God above, 
I cry with glowing love. 

May Jesus Chnst be praised: 
This song of sacred joy. 
It never seems to cloy: 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

3 Does sadness fill my mind, 
A solace here I find; 

May Jesus Christ be praised: 

» , JSdward Caswdl^ tr* 

173 St Catherine. L. M. 61. j.^f^JiS^ 
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Or fades my earthly bliss, 
My comfort still is this: 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 

4 Be this, while life is mine, 
My canticle divine: 

May Jesus Christ be prtused: 
Be this the eternal song, 
Through all the a^es long: 
May Jesus Chnst be praised. 
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^ ( Faith of our fa-thersi liv-mg still In spite of dnngeon,fire,and sword: 

i how our hearts beat high with joy Wnene*er we hear that glori 
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word; Faith of our fathers! ho-ly faith! We will be true to thee till death! A-men. 



^M 



fr I r ' }■ 1 1 [LL^I ^f (£ l !4U yuj 



2 Our fathers, chained In prisons dark. 

Were still in heart and conscience free, 
How sweet would be their children's fate, 
If they, like them, could die for thee! 
Faith of our fathers! holjr faith! 
We will be true to thee till death! 



3 Faith of our fathers! we will love 

Both friend and foe in all our strife; 

And preach thee, too, as love knows how, 

By kmdly words and virtuous life: 

Faith of oiv fathers! holy faith! 

We will be true to thee till death! 
Frederick W, Faber, 
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1 ii-rx.p-i 



« /Welcome, delightful morn, Thoa day of sa-credrest; \ 
\ I hail thy kind return;— Loid, make these moments Uest: j 



U 



From the tow train of mortal toys 
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I soar to reach im-mor-tal joys, I soar to reach im - mor-tal joys.— A-mbn. 




2 Now may the King descend, 

And fill His throne of grace; 
Thy scepter, Lord, extend, 

While saints address Thy Jace: 
Let sinners feel Thy qnickening word. 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. 

3 Descend, celestial Doye 

With all Thy qnickening powers; 
Disclose a Saviour's love. 

And bless the sacred honrs: 
Then shall my soul new life obtain. 
Nor Sabbaths be enjoyed in vain. 

Haytoard, 
175 Tune: Webb.. No. 277. 

1 Hail, to the Lord's Anointed, 

Great David's greater Son I 
Hail, in the time appointed. 

His reign on earth begun! 
He comes to break oppression. 

To set the captive free: 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 

2 He comes with succor speedy 

To those who suffer wrong: 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be strong. 
To give them songs for sighing. 

Their darkness turn to Tight, 
Whose souls, condemned and dying. 

Were precious in His sight. 

3 ^e shall descend like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth. 
And love and joy, like flowers. 
Spring in His path to birth: 



I soar to reach im • mor • tal joys. 

Before Him, on the mountams, 

Shall peace, the herald, go. 
And righteousness, in fountains, 
' From hill to valley flow. 

4 To him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily vows ascencl. 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end. 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove: 
His name shall stand forever: 

That name to us is Love. 

James Montgomery. 
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1 Now to Thy sacred house. 

With joy I turn my feet, 
Where saints, with momii^f-vowB, 

In full assembly meet: 
Thy power divme snail there be shown. 
And from Thy throne Thy mercy shine. 

2 send Thy light abroad; 

Thy truth with heavenly ray 
Shall lead my soul to God, 

And ^ide my doubtful way; 
I'll hear Thy word with faith sincere, 
And learn to fear and praise the Lord. 

3 Now in Thy holy hill, 

Before Thine altar. Lord I 

My harp add song shall sound 

The glories of Thy word: 

Hencefortn, to Thee, God of grace! 

A hymn of praise my life shall be. 

Timothy Dwtght. 
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Dabtos B. Jams. 
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1. Si - lent - ly the shades of eve - mng Gatii - er round my low - ly door; 



Si-lent-ly they bring be-fore me Fa-ces I shall see no more. A -men. 

n 




2 the lost, the nnforsotten, 

Though the world be oft forgot; 
the shrouded and the lonely, 
In our hearts they perish not. 

3 Living in the silent hours, 

Where our spirits only blend, 

178 Hursley. L. M. 



They, unlmked with earthly trouble, 
We, still hoping for its end. 

4 How such holy memories cluster. 

Like the stars when storms are past, 
Pointing up to that fair heaven 
We may hope to gam at last. 

Christopher C. Cox. 
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1. Sun of my soul! Thou Sav-iour dear, It is not night if Thou be near: 




may no earth-bom cloud arise To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. A-men. 




2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thoi^ht— how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast! 

3 Abide with me from mom till eve. 
For without Thee I cannot live; 



Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

4 If some poor wandering child of Thine, 
Have spumed, to-da^, the voic^divme. 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin; 
Let him no more lie down u sin. 
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1. Abide vithmel Fast falls the eventide » Thedarknessdeepens— Lord,withmeabideI 
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When other helpers f aiLand comforts flee , Help of the helpless 



m 

BSS.O.alMe' 



^ 



tewithmelAuEN. 



m 



f 



^ 



-^m p^Mk 



Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in aU around I see; 
Thou, who changest not, abide with me! 

3 I need Thypresence every passing hour; 
What bnt Tny grace can foil the tempter's power? 
Who, like Thyself, my snide and stay can be? 
Through dond and sunshine, 0, abide with me! 



4 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee; 
In life, in death, D Lord, abide with mel 

Henry F, LyU, 

180 Noiv the Day is Over. 6s, 5s. 



Joseph Babhbt. 
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1. Now the day is o - ver. Night is draw-mg nigh, Shad-owsof the 

2. Je - sus, give the wear - y Ca^ and sweet re-pose; With Thy tend'rest 




eve - ning Steal a-cross the sky. 
bless - ing May our eye-lids close. 

J. 




3 Through the long night-watches, 

May Thine angels spread 

Their white wmgs above me, 

Watching round my bed. 

4 When the mominj^ wakens. 

Then may I arise. 
Pure, and fresh, and sinless. 
In Thy holy eyes. 

Sabine Baring-Gould, 
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1. While shepherds watched theur flocks by nig^t, All seated on the ground, The aogd 




of the Lord came down, And gloiy shone around, And gloiy shone around. Amen. 




2 "Fearnot," said He,— for m^faty dread 

Had seized their troubled mind, — 
"Glad tidings of great joy I bring. 
To you and all mankmd. 

3 "To you, in David's town, this day 

Is bom, of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign: — 

4 "The heavenly babe you there shall find 

To human view displayed, 

182 Antioch. C. M. 
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All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid." 

5 Thus spake the seraph— and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of ancels, praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song:— 

6 "All glory be to God on high. 

And to tiie earth be peace; 
Good-will henceforth from heaven to men 
Begin, and never cease!" 

Nahum Tate. 
Fr. OioBOB F. Handel. 
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1. J«y to tlM world; the Urd iicom! Letearth nKeiw herKin;; | {jj .^ i^ ij^J^ \ 





And hear'n and nature lin;, And heaT'n and nainre lin;, And hen^, and hear'n and natan lin;. A - men. 




AndheaT'nandiatnreiin^, AndheaT'sandnatareiin^, 
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1. Harkltheher-ald an-gels sing, ''Gloiy to the new-born Cog; Peace on earth, and 
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Join the tri-umph of the skies; )/\^th the an - gel host proclaim, ' 'Christ is bom m 
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Beth-le-hem ! ' ' With the angel host proclaim , ' 'Christ is bom in Bethlehem 1 ' ' Amen. 
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2 Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord; 
In the manjB^er bom a £jng. 
While adonng angels sing, 
"Peace on earth, to men good-will;" 
Bid the trembling soul be still, 
Christ on earth has come to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel! 



3 Haill the heaven-bom Prince of peace! 
Hail! the Sun of righteousness! 
Life and light to aU He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings. 
Mild He lays His glory by. 
Bom that man no more may die, 
Bom to raise the sons of earth. 
Bom to give them second birth. 

Charles Wesley. 



Tune: Amtioch. C. M. 



2 Joy to the earth; the Saviour reigns; 

Let men their songs employ; mlains, 
While fields and AockIs, rocks, hills and 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows now, 

Nor thorns infest the ground; 



f He comes to make His blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with troth and grace. 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness. 
And wonders of Hu love. 



184 Carol. C. M. D. 
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1. It came upon the midnight clear,That glorioas song of old,From angels bending near the earth, 
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To touch their harps of gold; "Peace to the earth, good-will to men. From heav'n^s all- gracious 
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King:*' The earth in sol-emn stillness lay. To hear the an-gels sing. A-mkn. 




2 Still through the cloven skies they come, 

With peacefd wings nnfnrled; 
And still celestial music floats 

O'er all the weary world; 
Above its sad and lonely plains 

They bend on heavenly wing, 
And ever o'er its Babel somuS,, 

The blessed angels sing. 

3 ye. beneath life's crashing load, 

Wnose forms are bending low, 
Who toil alone the climbii^ way, 
With painful steps and dow; — 



Look npl for glad and golden hours 

Gome swiftly on the wing; 
rest beside the weary road, 

And hear the angels sing I 

4 For lol the days are hastening on, 

By prophet-oards foretold, 
When with the ever-circling years 

Comes round the age of goldl 
When peace shall over all the earth 

Its nnal splendors fling. 
And the whole world send back the song 

Which now the angels sing! 

Edmund H, Sears, 
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Calm on the listeniug ear of night 

Come heaven's melodious strains. 
Where wild Judea stretches far 

Her silver-mantled plains. 
Celestial choirs, from courts above. 

Shed sacred glories there, 
And angels, with thetr sparkling lyres, 

Make music on the air. 



2 "Glory to God!" the lofty strain 
The realms of ether fills; 
How sweeps the song of solemn joy 

O'er Judah's sacred hillsl 
''Glory to God!" the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems rins: 
"Peace on the earth; good-wfll to men, 
Fcom heaven's eternal Emg." 

Edmund U, Sears, 
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Lowell Masok. 



^m 



^^ 



-(S 



^ 



* -^ V V T 

1. How beanteons were the marks di - vine, That in Thy meek-ness used to shine, 
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That fit Thy lone-ly pathway, trod In wondrous loye, Son of God! A - men. 




2 who Uke Thee, so calm, so bik^t. 
So pure, so made to five in light? 

who hke Thee did ever go 

So patient through a world of woe? 

3 who like Thee so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoffs of men, before? 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high. 
So glorious in hummty? 

4 The bending angels stooped to see 
The fisping u^ant clasp Thy knee. 



And smile as in a father's eye, 
Upon Thy mild divinity, 

5 And death, which sets the prisoneriree. 
Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to Thee; 
Tet love throueh all Thy torture dowed; 
And mercy wiui Thy Ufe-blood flowed. 

6 in Thy light be mine to go, ^ 
Illuming all my way of woe; 

And give me ever on the road 

To trace Thy footsteps, Son of GodI 

Arthur C Coxe. 
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1 All hail the coming Son of God, 
He's commg back again; 

||:He's coming m the clouds of heaven, 
He's conung back to reign I :|' 



2 Sinners whose sms are washed away. 

Nor left a smgle stain, 
||:Go, hail the advent of your Lord; 
He's coming back to reign! :|| 

3 Let every kindred, every tribe. 

Free of creation's pam, 
I : Aloud acclaim His welcome back,— 
He's commg back to reign! :| 



4 Ah! soon with all the ransomed throng. 
Beholding Him once slain, 

II :We'U see the rolling cloud, and shout, 
He's coming back to reign! :|| 

James M. Gray. 



1 wondrous type, vision fair. 

Of ^lory that the Church shall share, 
Which Christ upon the mountain showS; 
Where brighter than the sun He glows! 

2 With shining face and bright array, 
Christ deigns to manifest to-day 
What gloiy shall be theirs above. 
Who joy in God with perfect love. 

3 And faitiiful hearts are raised on high, 
By this great vision's mystery; 

For which in joyful strams we raise 
The voice of prayer, the hymn of praise- 

4 Father, with the Eternal Son, 
And Holy Spirit, ever One, 
Vouchsafe to brms us by Thy grace 
To see Thy glory face to face. 

John M, NeaUt ir* 
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Waum H. Hivnatt. 
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1. I heard the voice of Je -snssay,— ''Gomeun- to me and rest; 
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Lay down, thou wear-y one, lay down Thy head up -on mybreasti" Auen 







2 I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary, and worn, and sad; 
IfonndlnHimaredting-plac^, 
And He hath made me glad. 

3 I heard the voice of Jesos say,— 

''Behold, I freely give 
The living water; uiirsty one, 
Stoop down, and drink, and live!" 

4 I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving stream; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
And now I uve in Him. 

5 I heard the voice of Jesus say,— 

"I am this dark world's lieht; 
Look unto me, thy mom shall rise, 
And all thy dafy be bright! " 

6 I looked to Jesus, and I found 

In Him my Star, my Sun; 
And in that light of life I'll walk. 
Till travelu^ days are done. 

Horatius Bonar. 
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1 We ma}r not climb the heavenly steeps 

To bring the Lord Christ down; 

In vain we search the lowest deeps. 

For Hun no depths can drown. 

2 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 

A present help is He; 
And faith has yet its Oliveti 
And love its Galilee. 



3 The healmg of the seamless dress 

Is by our beds of pain; 
We touch Him in life's throng and press, 
And we are whole again. 

4 Through Him the first fond prayers are 

Our lips of childhood frame; [said 
The last low whisi>ers of our dead 
Are burdened with His name. 

5 Lord and Master of us all, 

Whate'er our name o» «gn, 
We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call, 
We test our lives by Thine! 

John G, IVhUtUr. 
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1 A pilgrim through this lonely worid, 

The blessed Saviour passed; 
A mourner all His life was He, 
A dying Lamb at last. 

2 That tender heart that felt for all, 

For all its life-blood ^ave; 
It found on earth a restmg-place, 
Save only in the grave. 

3 Such was our Lord; and shall we fear 

The crosS} with all its scorn? 
Or love a failliless evil worid, 
That wreathed His brow with thorn? 

4 Nol facing all its frowns or smiles. 

Like Him, obedient still, 
We homeward press thro' storm or cahn- 
To Zion's blessed hiU. 

UorttHus Bonar, 



192 Hamburg. L. M. 



Ad. I17 hawtLL HASOir. 




J jiJ M J:#i djH Ji J ti\ j -J i p 



li 



^y^^-a 



r 

!• When I Bor-vey the won-drous cross On which the Prince of glo - ry died. 




My rich-est gain I count bat loss, And pour contempt on an my pride. A-men, 
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2 Forbid it« Lord, that I should boast, 

Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
All the yain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

3 See, from His head. His hands. His feet. 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
Did e'er sach love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 



4 His dying crimson, ^e a robe, 

Spreacu o'er His body on the tree; 
Then I am dead to all tne globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 

5 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my sopl, my life, my all, 

Isaac fVatts, 
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Waum B. Beadbobt. 
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1. 'T is mid-night; and on 01 - ive's brow The star is dimmed that lately shone: 



'Tis midnight; in the gar - den, now, The suff'ring Saviour prays a-lone. A-men. 




2 'Tis midni^t; and from all removed. 

The Saviour wrestles lone with fears; 
E'en that disciple whom He loved 
Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 

3 'Tis midmgfat; and for others' gnOt 

13ie Man of Sorrows weeps in Uood; 



Tet He that hath m an^sh knelt. 
Is not forsaken by His God. 

4 'Tis midnight; and from ethsr-plams 
Is borne the song that angels know; 
Unheard by mortab are the strains 
Thatsweetly soothe the Saviour's woe* 

IViUiam B, TqfipaH. 
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1. Be-neath the cross of Je 

2. Up - on that cross of Je 

3. I take, cross, thy shad 
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SOS I fam would take my stand, 
SOS Mine eye at times can see 
ow For my a - bid - ing - place: 



f i nf't f f 




The shad - ow of a might-y Bock With - in a wear - v 
The ver - y dV-mg form of One Who sof-fered there for 
I ask no otn-er snn-smne than The son-shme of His 



land; 

me: 

face; 




A home with -m the wfl-der-ness, A rest up -on the way, 
And from my smit-ten heart with tears Two won - ders I con - fess,^ 
Con - tent to let the world go by, To know no gain nor loss, 

b 
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From the bum-ing of the noon-tide heat, And the bur-den of the day. 
The won-ders of His glo-rious love And my own worthlessness. 
My sin - ful self my on - ly shame, My glo - ry all the cross. A-men. 




195 Psalm 22. TVne:— Avon. 0. M. No. 197. 



1 My God, my God, why hast Thou me 

Forsaken? why so far 
Art Thou from helpmg me and from 
My words that roanng are? 

2 M day, my God,' to Thee I cry, 

Tot am ^ot heard by Thee; 
>.iiii ir <;he sdason of the night 
A cannot silent be. 



3 But Thou art holy. Thou that doM 

Inhabit Israel's praise. 
In Thee our fathers hoped, ihey hoped» 
And Thou didst them release. 

4 And when to Thee they sent theur cry. 

To them deliyerance came; 
In Thee they placed their confidence, 
And were not put to shame. 



196 Rathbun. 8s, 7s. 
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1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow'ring o'er the wrecks of time; 



SgF?g 



f^P1ff^np-f:^ 






m 



i \ ^^\{,^ li \ i iA U 




An the light of sa - credsto-ry Gathers round its head sub-lime. A -men. 



I ri i i'Vnir i rr i rj i ' '.ii'ij.iiii 



2 When the woes of life o'ertake me, 

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy. 
Never shaU the cross forsake me: 
Lol it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the snn of bliss is beaming 

Light and love upon my way, 

197 Avon. C. M. 



From the cross the radiance streammg, 
Adds more luster to the day. 

4 Bane and blesdng, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified; 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

John Bowring, 
Hugh Wilson. 
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1. A - lasl and did my Sav - iour bleed. And did my Sov-'reign die? 
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Would He de -vote that sa-cred head For such a worm as I? A -men. 
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2 Was it for crimes that I had done 

He ^oaned upon the tree? 
Amazmg pilnr! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree. 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And £ut his glories in, 
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died. 
For man, the creature's sin. 
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4 Thus might I hide my blushing ^ace. 

Whilst His dear cross appears; 
Dissolve my heart in thankfubiess, 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe; 
Here, Lord, I dve myself away, 
'T is all that I can do. 

Isaac WatU. 
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1. sacred Head,now weiinded,With grief and shame weigh' ddown,Nowsconif oBysiir- 




ronnd-ed With thomSfThine on-ly crown; sa-cred Head,what glo - ry, What 
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blisSftill now was Thine! Tet, tho* despised and go - ry, I joy to call Thee mine. 
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2 What Thou, mj Lord, hast suffered 

Was all for smners' gain: 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 

But Thine the deadly pain: 
Lo, here I fall, my Saviour I 

'Tis I deserved Thy place; 
Look on me with Thv favor. 

Vouchsafe to me Thy grace. 

3 What language shall I borrow 

To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
For thiSj Thy dying sorrow, 

Thy pitv without end? 
Lord, make me Thine forever, 

Nor let me faithless prove: 
let me never, never, 

Abuse such dying love. 

4 Be near when I am dying, 

show Thy cross to me! 
And for nay succor flying. 

Come, Lord, and set me free I 
These eyes, new faith receiving. 

From Jesus shaU not move; 
For he who dies believing. 

Dies safely— through Thy love. 
James W, Alexander, tr. 
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1 I need Thee, precious Jesus! 

For I am full of sin; 
My soul is dark and ^ilty, 

liy heart is dead within. 
I need the cleansing fountain, 

Where I can always flee, 
The blood of Christ most precious, 

The sinner's perfect plea. 

2 I need Thee, bletoed Jesus! 

For I am very poor; 
A stranger and a pilgrim, 

I have no earthly store ;^ 
I need the love of Jesus 

To cheer me on my way. 
To guide my doubting footsteps, 

To be my strength and stay. 

3 I need Thee, blessed Jesus! 

And hope to see Thee soon, 
Encircled with the rainbow. 

And seated on Thy throne: 
There,with Thv blood-bought chfldren. 

My joy shall ever be 
To smg Thy praise. Lord Jesus, 

To gaze, my Lord, on Thee! 

Frederick WhUfidd, 
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JOEANF B. AHU. 




1. Christ, the Lord, Is ris'n to - day, Sons of men, and an - gels, say; 
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Baise your joys and tri-nmphs high; Sing, ye heav'ns,^and earth, reply! A-men. 
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2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fonght the fight, the battle won: 
Lo! the sun's eclipse is o'er; 
Lol he sets in blood no more. 

3 Yam the stone, the watch, the seal; 
Christ hath burst the gates of helll 
Death in vain forbids his rise; 
Christ hath opened Paradise I 
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Lives again our glorious ^ng: 
Where, Death, is now thy sting? 
Once He died, our souls to save: 
Where thy victory, boasting Grave? 

Soar we now where Christ has led. 
Follow our exalted Head; 
Made like Him, like Him we rise; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

Charles IVesley, 
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1 The Church's one foundation 

Is Jesus Christ her Lord; 
She is His new creation 

By water and the word: 
From heaven He came and sought her, 

To be His holy bride; 
With His own blood He bought her, 

And for her life He died. 

2 Elect from every nation 

Tet one o'er fill the earth, 
Her charter of salvation 

One Lord, one faith, on6 birth; 
One holy name she blesses, 

Partakes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses. 

With every grace endued. 



No. 198. 

'Mid toil and tribulation, 

And tumult of her war. 
She waits the consummation 

Of peace forevermore; 
Till with the vision glorious 

Her longing eyes are blest. 
And the great Church victorious 

Shall be the Church at rest. 

Yet she on earth hath union 

With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 

With those whose rest is won: 
Oh, happy ones and holy I 

Lord, give us grace that we 
Like them, the meek and lowly. 

On high may dwell with Thee. 

Samuel J. Stone, i8(S^, 
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Gbobqi J. Elykt. 
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1. Grown Him with many crowns, The Lamb upon His throne; Hark I how the heav 'nly 
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anthem drowns All music but its own! Awake, my soul, and sing Of Him who 




died forthee; AndhailHimasthy matchlessEingThro' alle-ter-ni - ty. A-men. 




2 Crown Him the Lord of love! 

Behold His hands and side, — 
Rich wounds, yet visible above 

In beauty glorified: 
No angel in tne sky 

Can fully bear that si^ht. 
But downward bends His wondering eye 
* At mysteries so^bright. 

3 Crown Him the Lord of life I 

Who triumphed o'er the grave; 
Who rose victorious to the strife 
For those He came to save; 



His^lories now we sing, 
Wno died and rose on hi^h. 

Who died eternal life to bnng. 
And lives that death may die. 

4 Crown Him the Lord of heaven. 

One with the Father known, 
One with the Spirit through Him given 

From yonder glorious throne! 
To Thee be endless praise, 

For Thou for us hast died; 
Be Thou, Lord, through endless dayt 

Adored and magnified. 

Matthew Bridges. 
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1 The head that once was crowned with 

Is crowned with glory now; [thorns, 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor's brow. 

2 The highest place that heaven affords 

Is ms by sovereign ridit: 
The Eio^ of kmgs, and Lord of lords, 
He reigns in ^ory bright. 



3 To them the cross with all its shame, 

With aU its grace .is giyen; 
Their name — an everlastmg name. 
Their joy— the joy of heaven. 

4 The cross He bore is life and health. 

Though shame and death to Him; 
His people's hopne. His people's wealth. 
Their everlasting theme. 

Thomas Kelly, 
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1. Ho - ly GhostI with light di.-vine, Shine up -on this heart of mine; 
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Ghasethe shades of night a - way, Tummy darkness in -to day. A -men. 
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2 Holy Ghost! with power divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine; 
Long hath sin without control 
Held dominion o'er my soul. 

3 Holy Ghost! with joy divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 
Bid my many woes depart, 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 

4 Holy Spirit! all divine. 

Dwell within this heart of mine; 
Cast down every idol-throne. 
Reign supreme — and reign alone. 

Andrew Reed, 
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1 Christ to heaven is gone before 
In the body here He wore; 
He that as our Brother died. 
Is our Brother glorified. 

2 All the angels wondering own, 
'Tis our nature on the throne; 
**How, He lov^d them, behold!" 
Trembles on the harps of gold. 



3 Fear not, ye of little faith. 
For He hath abolished death; 
And no longer now we die, 
We but follow Christ on high. 

4 As our Shepherd He is there. 
With the comfort of His care; 
Fear no evil, doubt no more, 
Christ to heaven is gone before. 

George Rawson^ 1S57. 
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1 Holy Spirit, Truth divine! 
Dawn upon this soul of mine; 
Word of God, and inward Light! 
Wake my spirit, clear my sight. 

2 Holy Spirit, Love divine! 
Glow within this heart of mine; 
Kindle every high desire; 
Perish self in Thy pure fire. 

3 Holy Spirit, Power divine! 
Fill and nerve this will of mine; 
By Thee may I strongly live. 
Bravely bear, and nobly strive. 

Samuel Longfellow^ 
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Thomas Hastdgs. 




1 Come, Holy Spirit, heay'nly Dove, WithallThy qnick'nmgpow'rs; Kindle aflameof 




2 Look—how Wb grovel here below. 

Fond of these earthly toys; 
Our souls, how heavily they go, 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune onr formal songs. 

In vain we strive to rise; 
Hosannas languish on onr tongnes, 
And onr devotion dies. 

4 Father, and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate, 
Onr love so faint, so cold to Thee, 
And Thine to ns so great? 

5 Gome, Holy Spbit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quickening powers; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 

Isaac Watts. ~ 
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1 Spirit Divmel attend our prayer. 

And make our hearts Thy home; 
Descend with all Thy gracious power: 
Come, Holy Spirit, come I 

2 Come as the light: to us reveal 

Our smfulness and woe; 
And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go. 

3 Come as the fire, and purge our hearts 

like sacrificial flame: 



Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer's name. 

4 Come as the dew, and sweetly Mess 

This consecrated hour; 
Shed richly on our fruitlefls souls 
Thy fertilizing power. 

5 Come as the wmd, with rushing sound, 

With Pentecostal grace; 
And make the great salvation known 
Wide as the human race. 

Andrew Reed. 

209 TVne:— Federal Street. 

1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above: 
Be Thou our guardian. Thou our guidel 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 To us the light of truth display. 

And make us know and choose Thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart. 
That we from God may ne'er depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness— tiie road 

That we must take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Christ, the Living Way, 
Nor let us from His precepts stray. 

4 Lead us to God, our final rest, 
To be with Him for ever blest; 

Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share — 
Fulness of joy for ever there! 

SimOH Browne, 
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Hkrrt K. Oliteb. 




1. Be-hold, a Stran-ger's at the door I He geo-tly knocks, has knocked before; 
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2 lovely atlitudel He stands 

With melting heart and laden hands: 
matdiless kindness! and He shows 
This matchless kindness to His foes. 

3 Bat will He prove a friend indeed? 
He wOl; the very friend yon need: 
The friend of sinners—yes, 'tis He, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 

4 Admit Him, ere His anger bom; 
His feet, departed, ne'er retnm; 
Admit Him, or the hour's at hand 
You'll at His door rejected stand. 

Joseph Gregg, 
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1 God calling yetl shall I not hear? 
Earth's pleasures shall I still hold dear? 
Shall life's swift pasang years all fly. 
And still my soul in slumber lie? 

2 God calling yetl shall I not rise? 
Can I Has loving voice despise, 
And basely His kind care repay? 
He calls me still; can I delay? 

3 God calling yet! and shall He knock, 
And I my heart the closer lock? 



He still is waiting to receive. 
And shall I dare His Spirit grieve? 

4 God calling yet! I cannot stay; 
My heart I yield without delay: 
Vain worid, farewell! from thee I part; 
The voice of God hath reached my heart. 

Jane Borthwick^ tr, 
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1 Haste, traveler, haste! the night comea 
And many a shining hour is gone; [oUi 
The storm is gathering in the west, 
And thou art far from home and rest. 

2 far from home thy footsteps stray; 
Christ is the Life, and Christ the Way, 
And Christ the Light; thy setting sun 
^ks ere thy morning is begun. 

3 The rising tempest sweeps the sky; 
The rains descend, the winds are high*. 
The waters swell, and death and fear 
Beset thy path, nor refuge near. 

4 Then finger not m all the plain. 
Flee for thy fife, the mountain gain; 
Look not behind, make no delay, 

speed thee, speed thee on thy way, 



213 Come* Ye Disconsolate. 10s, lis. 

Sahusl Wbb^b. 
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1. Gome, ye dis - con - so-late, wher-e'er ye lan-guish; Come to the 
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mer-cy-seat, to-vent-ly kneel; Herebringyourwomidedhearts, here tell your 




an^- goish, Earth hath no sor-row that heav'n can-not heal. A -HEN. 
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2 Joy of the comfortless, light of the straying, 

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure; 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying— 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure. 

3 Here see the Bread of Life; see waters flowing 

Forth from the throne of God, pure from above; 
Come to the feast of love; come, ever knowing 
Eartii has no sorrow but heaven can remove. 

Thomai Moore, 
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John E. Gould. 
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1. Why will ye waste on tri - flmg cares That life which God's compassion spares? 



m^^ 






f~~p' 



ir t Mi' Mr 



I 



^ 



f 



^^W-j-»y4fe 




^^P 






n 






While,inthe va-riousrangeof tho't. The one thing needful is for-got. A-men. 
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WnuAM B. Bbadbobt. 
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1. Jnstas I am, tritb-ont one plea, Bat that Thy Uood was shed for me, 
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Andthat Thou bidd'stmecome to Thee, Lamb of 6od,I come, I come. A-men. 
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2 Just as I am, and waiting not 

To rid my soul of one dark blot, [spot, 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each 
Lamb of God, I come. 

3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings and fears, within, without, 

Lamb of God, I come. 

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 

Lamb of God, I come. 

» 

5 Just as I am! Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 

Lamb of God, I come. 

CkarlotU EUiott. 
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1 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring; 

The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

2 My soul lies humbled in the dust. 
And owns Thy dreadful sentence just; 
Look down, Lord, with pitying eye, 
And save the soul condemned to die. 

3 Then will I teach the world Thy ways; 
Sinners shall learn Thy sovereign grace; 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood. 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 

4 may Thy love inspire my tongue! 
Salvation shall be all my song; 

And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my Strength and Righteous- 
ness. Isaac WatU. 
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2 Shall God invite you from above? 
Shall Jesus urge His dymg love? 
Shall troubled conscience give you pain? 
And all these pleas unite in vain? 

3 Not so your eyes wOl always view 
Those objects which you now pursue; 



Not so will heaven and hell appear, 
When death's decisive hour is near. 

4 Ahnighty God! Thy grace impart; 
Fix deep conviction on each heart: 
Nor let us waste on trifling cares 
That life which Thy compassion sparest 
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Whlum B. Beadbubt. 




1. Depth of mer - cyl — can there be Mer-cy still re-served for me? 
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Can my God His wrath for-bear? Me, the chief of sin-ners, spare? A - men. 
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2 I have long withstood His grace; 
Long provoked Him to His face; 
Womd not hearken to His calls; 
Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 

3 Kindled His relentmgs are; 
Me He now delights to spare; 

218 Boylston. S. M. 



Cries, How shall I give thee up?— 
Lets the lifted thmider dropi 

4 There for me the Saviour stands; 
3hows His wounds and spreadsHishands! 
God is love 1 1 know, I feel: 
Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 

Charts IVasley. 
Lowell Mason. 
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1. Not all the blood of beasts. On Jew • ish al - tais slain, 
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Could give the gmlt - y consdence peace, Or wash a • way tiie gtain. A • HEN. 
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While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 

4 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice* 
And smg His bleeding Iqv«« 



2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 

Takes aU our sms away— 
A sacrifice of nobler name. 
And richer Uood than they, 

3 My faith would lay her hand 

On that dear bead of Thine, 
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JOHM ZUNDIU 
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1, I was a wan-d'ring 



I did not love the fold* 
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I did not love my Shep-herd's voice, I wofid not be con - troHed: 
D.S.— I did not love my Fa -ther's voice, I loved a - f ar to roam. 




I was a way-wai4 child, I did not love my home, A - men. 
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2 The Shepherd sought His sheep. 

The Father sought His child; 
He followed me o'er vale and hill. 

O'er deserts waste and wild: 
He found me nigh to death. 

Famished, and faint, and lone; 
He bound me with the bands of love, 

He saved the wandering one. 

3 Jesus my Shepherd is; 

'Twas He that loved my soul, 
'T was He that washed me in His blood, 
'T was He that made me whole: 



'T was He that sought the lost. 
That found the wandering sheep; 

'T was He that brought me to the fold, 
'T is He that still doth keep. 

4 I was a wandering sheep, 

I would not be controlled, 
But now I love my Shepherd's voice. 

I love, I love the fold: 
I was a wayward child, 

I once preferred to roam. 
But now I love my Father's voice, 

I love, I love His home I 

Horatius Bonar, 
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1 And can I yet delay 

My little all to give?— 
To tear my soul from earth away. 
And Jesus to receive? 

2 Nay, but I vield, I yieldl 

I can hold out no more: 



I sink, by d^ng love compelled, 
And own Thee Conqueror. 

3 Though late, I all forsake; 
M^ friends, my aU, resign; 
Gracious Redeemer, take, take, 
And seal roe ever Thine. 

Charles Wesley, 
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Thomas Hasthigs. 
Fims. 




1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee; 
). C— Be of an the donb - le cure; Cleanse me from its guilt and pow'r^ 




Let the wa - ter and the blood, from Thy riv - en side which flowed, A-men. 
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2 Not the labors of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know. 
Could my tears forever flow, 
AH for sm could not atone; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring; 
Simply to Thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress; 

222 Pilot. 7s. 6 1. 



Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 
Fom, I to the Fountain fly; 
Wash me. Saviour, or I die I 

4 While I draw this fleetitag breath, 
When my eyelids close in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne; 
Rock of Ages, cleft ror me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 

Augustus M. Toplady. 
John E. Gould. 
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1. Je - sus, Say - iour, pi - lot me <* ver life's tem-pest-uous sea; 
D. C— Chart and com - pass came from Thee: Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me. 




Unknown waves before me roIlT Hid-mg rock, and treach'rousshoal; A-men. 




2 As a mother stills her child, 
Thou canst hush the ocean wild; 
Boisterous waves obey Thy will 
When Thou say'st to them "Be still!" 
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, 
Jesus, Saviour^ pilot me* 



3 When at last I near the shore. 
And the fearful breakers roar 
'Twizt me and the peaceful rest, 
Then, while leaning on Thy breast, 
May I hear Thee say to me, 
"Fear not, I wiU pOot theel" 

Edward Hopp^^ 
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JOBBPB P. HOLBBOOK. 
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1. JeHsnsI Lover of my sodI, Let me to Thy bosom fly, While the bfl-lowsnear me 

3 ^ ^ .■^#-> M - '^ 3 . 8 







2 



:z 



iHi^_\4M 



z 



s 



22 



f 



roU, While the tern - pest still is high; Hide me, my Saviour! hide, Till tiie 




storm of life is past; Safe in-to the ha-ven guide; receive my soul at last! A -men. 








2 Other refuge have I none; 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah I leave me not alone, 

StiU support and comfort me. 
All my trust on Thee is stayed; 

All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 

With the shadow of Thy wmg. 

3 Thou, ChristI art all I want; 

More than all in Thee I find; 
Baise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
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Just and holy is Thy name, 

I am all unrighteousness; 
Vile and full of sin I am. 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

Plenteous grace with Thee is found, — 

Grace to pardon aU my sin; 
Let the heaung streams abound^ 

Make and keep me pure withm; 
Thou of Life the Fountain art. 

Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 

Kise to all eternity. 

Charles Wesley, 
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Hans G. Nabqbu. 
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1, Blest be the tie thatlmidB Our hearts in Chns-tian lo?e: 
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The feN low-ship of tin •dred minds Is like to that a-bove. A-hen. 




2 Before our Father's throne 

We ponr oar ardent prayers; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 

Our mutual burdens bear; 

226 Raphael. S. M. 



And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part. 
It gives us inward pain; 
But we shall still be ]ouied m heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

John Fawcelt. 
From G. DoimizBrn. 
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1. Son of Man, Thy-self has proved Our tri - als and our tears; 
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Life's thankless toil and scant repose. Death's ag- o-niesand fears. A-men. 
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2 In all things like Thy brethren Thou 

Wast made, yet £ree from an; 
Tet how unlike to us, Lord; 
Replies the voice within. 

3 Son of God, m dory raised. 

Thou sittest on Thy throne: 



There by Thy pleadings and Thy grace 
Still succoring Thine own. 

4 Brother and Saviour, Friend and Judge, 
To Thee, Christ, be given. 
To bmd upon 1%y crown the names 
Elect m earth and heaven. 

Joseph AnsHce, 
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Vt, WnuiM OABonna. 
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1. How pre-cioii8 is the Book di-Tine, By in - spi-ra - tion giv'nl 
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Bright as a lamp its doctrines diine, To gcdde our souls to heay'n, A - men. 
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2 Its light, descending from above, 

Our gloomy world to cheer, 
Displays a Saviour's boundless love, 
And brings His glories near. 

3 It shows to man His wandering ways, 

And where his feet have trod; 
And brings to view the matchless grace 
Of a forgiving God. 

4 This lamp through all the dreary night 

Of life shall guide our way. 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 

John Fawcett. 

228 

• 

1 The Spirit breathes upon tiie word, 

And brings the truth to sight; 
Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic, like tiie sun; 
It gives a light to every age; — 
It ^ves, but borrows none. 

3 The hand that gave it still supplies 

The gracious light and heat; 
Its truths upon the nations rise, — 
They rise, but never set. 



4 Let evariasting tiianks be Thme, 
For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

IViUiam Cowper^ 

229 Psalm 19. 

1 God's law is perfect, and converts 

The soul in sin that lies: 
God's testimony is most sure, 
And makes the simple wise. 

2 The statutes of the Lord are right. 

And do rejoice the heart; 
The Lord's command is pure, and doth 
Light to the eyes impiurt. 

3 Unspotted is the fear of God, 

And ever dotii endure; 
The judgments of the Lord are truth. 
And righteousness most pure. ' 

4 They more than gold, yea, much fine gold, 

To be desired are. 
Than honey, honey from tiie comb, 
That droppeth, sweeter far. 

5 Moreover, tiiey Thy servant warn 

How he his life should frame: 
A great reward provided is 
For them that keep the same. 
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1. Gody in thegos-pel of His Son, Makes His e-ter- nal conn -sets known: 
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Where love in all its gio - ry shines, And troth is drawn in f air-est Imes, A -men. 
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2 Here sinners^ of an humble frame, 
May taste His grace and learn His name; 
May read, in characters of blood, 

The wisdom, power, and grace of God. 

3 The prisoner here may break his chains. 
The weary rest from all his pains, 

The captive feel his bondage cease. 
The monmer find the way of peace. 



4 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 
A brighter world beyond the skies; 
Here shines the light which guides our way 
From earth to realms of endless day. 

5 grant us grace, Almighty Lord, 
To read and mark Thy holy word; 
Its truth with meekness to receive, 
And by its holy precepts live. 

Benjamin Baidome, 
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1 I love the sacred Book of Godl 

No other can its. place supply; 
It points me to His own abode; 
ft gives me wings and bids me fly. 

2 Sweet Bookl in thee my eyes discern 

The very image of my Lord; 
From thine instructive page I learn 
The joys His presence voll afford. 

3 While I am' here, these leaves supply 

His place, and tell me of His love; 
I read with faith's discerning eye. 
And gam a glimpse of joys above. 

4 I know in them the Spirit breathes 

To animate His people here; 
may these truths prove life to all, 
Till in His presence we appear! 

Thomas Kdly, 



1 The heavens declare Thy glory, LordI 

In every star Thy wisdom shines; 

But, when our eyes bobold Thy word, 

We read Thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing, light, 
And nights and days Thy power confess; 

But the blest ^olume Thou hast writ 
Reveals Thy justice and Thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey Thy praise 

Round the whole earth, and never stand; 
So, when Thy truth began its race, 
It touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor shall Thy spreading gospel rest. 

Till thro' the world Thy truth has run. 
Till Christ has all the nations blessed. 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

Isaac Watts, 1719, 



233 Italian Hymn. 6s, 4s. 
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1. Gome, Thou Al-might-y King, Help us Thy name to sing, Help us to praise; 
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Fa-ther all - glo - ri-ous, O'er all vie - to - ri-ous, Come, and reign 
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o-ver us, Ancient of days. A-men. 
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2 Come, Thou Incarnate Word, 
Gird on Thy mighty sword; 

Our prayer attend; 
Come, and Thy people bless, 
And g^ve Thy word success: 
Spirit of holiness! 

On us descend. 

3 Come, Holy Comforterl 
Thy sacred witness bear 

In this glad hour: 
Thou, who almighty art, 
Now rul'^ in every heart, 
And ne'er from us depart» 

Spirit of powerl 

4 To the sreat One m Three, 
The highest praises be 

Hence, evermore! 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to etemilrir 

Love and adore, 

Ckaries H^iO^. 
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1 Glonr to God on high! 

Let neaven and earth replv, 
** Praise ye His namer' 

His love and grace adore, 

Who all our sorrows bore; 

Sing loud for evermore. 
**Worthy the Lamb!" 

2 Whfle they around the throne 
Qieerfully join m one. 

Praising His name, — 
Ye who have felt His blood 
Sealing your peace with God, 
Sound His dear name abroad, 

"Worthy the Lamb!" 

3 Join, an ye ransomed race, 
Our Lord and God to bless; 

Praise ye His name! 
In Him we will rejoice. 
And make a joyful noise. 
Shouting with heart and voice, 

"Worthy the Lamb!" 

4 Soon must we change our plaoei 
Yet will we never cease 

Praising His name; 
To Hun our songs we bring; 
Hail Him our gracious King; 
And, through lul ages, sing, 

"Worthy the Lamb!" 

James AUm» 



235 Hebei^. C. M. 



Qbobgb KniG8LBT» 




1. How sweet the name of Je-sossomids In a be- tiev - er's earl 
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It Boothes his Bor-rows, heals his wonnds, And drives a-way his fear. A -men. 
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2 It makes the wonnded spirit whOwy 

And calms 4iie troubled breast; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 Jesus, my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend, 

My Proi^et, Priest and King,— 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

4 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought; 
But, when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praise Thee as I ought. 

John Newton, 
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1 Jesus, I love Thy charming name, 

'Tis music to mine ear: 
Fahi would I sound it out so loud 
That earth and heaven should hear. 

2 T3S, Thou art precious to my soul. 

My Transport and my Trust; 
Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys. 
And gold is sordid dust. 

3 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart 

And sheds its fragrance there; 
The noblest babn of all its wounds. 
The cordial of its care. 
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4 I'll speak the honors of Thy name 
With my last laboring breath; 
Then, speechless, clasp Thee in mme 
The antidote of death. [arms, 

PhiHp Doddridge, 
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1. God moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform: 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill. 
He treasures up His bright dedgns, 
And works His sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take: 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
In blessmgs on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust Him for His grace; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan His work in vain; 
God is His own interpreter. 
And He wOl make it plain. 

IViaiam Cowper. 



238 Dundee. C. M. 



Ardbo Habt's PsAuns. 




1. God, onr help in a - ges past, Our hope for years to come, 




Oar shel-terfrom thestorm-y blast, And onr e- ter-nal home. A-men, 




2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone. 
And our defense is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

239 St Agnes. C. M. 



4 A thousand ages, m Thy sight. 

Are like an evenme gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the nighty 
Before the rising sun. 

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

Isaac k^attu 



John B. Dykes. 
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1. Je - sus, the ver - y thought 
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of Thee With sweet-ness fills my breast; 

f i '^' ."^ T s , J - 



^ 



i 



2 



m 



i 




I 



i 






^-f±^=^ 



But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
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And in Thy pres-ence rest. A - hen. 



2 Nor voice can sing^nor heart can frame, 

Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, 
Saviour of mankmdl 

3 hope of every contrite heart, 

]oy of all tbe meek, 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art I 
How good to those who seek! 



4 But what to those who find? Ah I this 
Nor ton|ue nor pen can show; 
The love of Jesus, what it is, 
None but His loved ones know. 

6 Jesus, our only joy be Thou, 
As Thou our prize wilt be; 
Jesus, be Thou our glory now, 
And through eternity. 

Bernard o/Gairvaux, Ir, 
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Ad. LOWILL KASQR. 




1. codd I speak the matchless worth, could I Boimd the glories forth, Which 
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in my Sav-ionr shine, I'd soar and touch the heav 'nly strings. And vieirith Gabriel 





while he sings In notes al-most divine. In notes al-most di-vine. A - men. 
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2 I'd sing the precious blood He s|)ilt. 
My ransom nrom the dreadful guilt 

Of sin and wratir divine 1 
I'd sing His glorious righteousness. 
In which all-perfect heavenly dr»» 

My soul shall ever shine. 

3 I'd sing the characters He bears. 
And all the forms of love He wears. 

Exalted on His tiurone: 

241 Manoah. C. M. 
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In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 
Make all His gloria known. 

4 Well—the delightful dav wfll come, 
When my dear Lord will bring me home, 

And I shall see His face: 
Then with m^ Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity I'll spend, 
^Triumphant in His grace. 

Samuel Medley, 
Fr. Fbanz J. Hatdh. 
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en all Thymer-cies, my God, My ris-ingsoul sur - veys. 
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Trans-port - ed with the view, I'm lost In won-der, love, and praise. A - MEN. 
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Ad. fr. Lowell Kasob. 
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!• There is a foun- tain filled ¥dth blood Drawn from Im-man-uel's veins; 




And sin-ners, plunged be - neath that flood, Lose all their goilt - y 
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stains. 
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Lose all their goilt - y stains, Lose all their goilt-y stams; A-men« 




2 The dymg thief rejoiced to see 

That fonntam in his day; 
And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my nns away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Be saved to sm no more. 






4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme. 
And shfll be till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I'll sing Thy power to save, 
When this poor lispmg, stammering 
Lies silent m the grave. [tongue 

IVilliam Cowper, 
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2 Unnumbered comforts, to my soul. 

Thy tender care bestowed. 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

3 When, m the slippery paths of youth. 

With heedless steps, I ran. 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe. 
And led me up to man. 

I Ten thousand, thousand precious gifts 
My daUy thanks employ; 



Nor is the least a cheerful heart. 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

5 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue; 
And after death, m distant worlds. 
The glorious theme renew. 

6 Through all eternity, to Thee 

A joyful song I'll raise; 
For 0, eternity's too short 
To utter all Thy praise I 

Joseph AddiiOftL. 
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fice In my be - half ap- pears; Be -fore the throne my Snte-ty stands, Be- 
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fore the throne my Surety stands: My name is writ-ten on His hands. A-men : 




2 He ever lives above, 

For me to intercede; 
His all-redeeming love, 

His precions tfood to plead; 
His blood atoned for all onr race, 
And sprinkles now the tiurone of grace. 



3 My God is reconcfled; 

His pardoning.voice I hear: 
He owns me for His child; 

I can no longer fear: 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry. 

Charles IVesUf. 
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1 Ye saints, yonr mndc bring. 

Attuned to sweetest sonnd; 
Strike every trembling string. 

Till earth and heaven resonnd; 
The triumphs of the cross we sui^; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyfol string. 

2 The cross, the cross alone, 

Snbdned the powers of hell; 
Like lightning uom His throne 

The prince of darkness fell; 
The triumphs of the cross we sin^; 
Awake, ye samts, each joyful string. 

- 3 The cross hath power to save 
From all the foes that rise; 
V The cross hath made the grave 

A passage to the skies; 
The triumphs of the cross we sin^; 
Awake, ye samts, each joyful string. 

Andrew Reed, 
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1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow. 

The gladly solemn sound! 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound. 
The year of jul»lee is come! 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Hath full atonement made; 
Te weary spirits, rest; 

Ye mournful souls, be dad: 
The year of jubilee is come! 
Betcun, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

3 The gospel trumpet hear. 

The news of heavenly grace; 
And, saved from earth, appear 

Before yom Saviour's face: 
The year of julnlee is come! 
Return, ye ransomed smners, home. 

Charles WesUf, 
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1. My Shep-herd IB the Lord Most High, And all my wantsshaUbe rap-plied: 




In pastures green He makes me lie, And leads by streams which gently glide. Amen. 




2 He in His mercy doth restore 

My soul when sinki^ in distress; 
For His name's sake He evermore 
Leads me in paths of righteousness. 

3 Yea, though I walk through death's dark 

E'en there no evil willl fear, [vale, 

247 Downs. C. M. 



Because Thy presence shall not fafl, 
Thy rod and staff my soul shidl cheer. 

4 For me a table Thou hast spread, 
Prepared before the face of foes; 
With oil Thou dost anoint my head; 
My cup is filled and overflows. 

Afum, 
L. IfASOH. 
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1. What grace, Lord, and beau-ty shone* A-round Thy steps be - low: 
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What patient love was seen in all Thy life and death of woe. A -men. 
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2 Forever on Thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hung; 
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped Thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile. 

Thy friends unfaithful prove; 
Unwearied in forgiveness still. 
Thy heart could only love. 



4 give us hearts to love like Thee, 

Like Thee, Lord, to grieve, 
Far more for others' sins, than all 
The wrongs that we receive. 

5 One with Thyself, may every eye 

In us. Thy brethren, see 
That gentleness and grace that spring 
From union. Lord with Thee. 

Sir Edward Denny, ^^9» 
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Abbaham H. C. Malar, 
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let them move At the impulse of Thy love, At the impulse of Thy love. A-men. 
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2 Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee; 
Take my voice, and let me sing 
Always, only, for my King. 

3 Take my lips, and let them be 
filled with messages from Thee; 
Take my silver and my gold,— 
Not a mite would I withhold. 

4 Take my moments and my days. 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise; 

249 Maitland. C. M 



Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as Thou shalt choose. 

5 Take my will and make it Thine; 
It shall be no longer mine; 
Take my heart, it is Thine ownl 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 

6 Take my love; my Lord, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure-store; 
Taka myself, and I will be, 
Ever, only, all for Thee. 

Frances R. Havergal, 
Gbobgb N. Allkr. 
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1. Must Je - sus bear the cross a - lone. And all the world go free? 
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No, there's a cross for ev-'ry one, And there's a cross for me. A-men. 
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2 How happy are the saints above. 

Who once went sorrowing here! 
But now they taste unmingled love. 
And joy without a tear. 

3 The consecrated cross I'll bear. 

Till death shall set me free; 



And then go home my crown to wear^ 
For there's a crown for me. 

4 Upon the crystal pavement, down 
At Jesus' pierced feet. 
Joyful, I'll cast my golden crown. 
And His dear name repeat. 



250 Happy Day. L. M. 



Fr. Edward F. Bimbault. 




•t i hap - p^ day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Say - iour and my GodI ) 
( Well may uus glow- mg heart re- joice, And tell its rap-turesail a-oroad. ) 
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Hap - py day, hap - py day, When Je - sua washed my sins a - way! 




He taught me how to watch and pray, And live re-joic-ing ev-'ry day; A - men. 




2 hapmr bond, that seals my vows 
To Him who merits all my love! 
Let cheerful anthems fill His house. 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

251 Talmar. 8s, 7s. 



3 'T is done; the great transaction's done; 
I am my Lora's, and He is mme; 
He drew me, and I followed^ on, 
Charmed to coi^ess the voice divine. 

Pkilip Doddridge, 
Isaac B. Woodbury. 



1. Take my heart, Fa-ther, take it; Make and keep it all Thme own; 
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Let thy Spirit melt and break it 
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This proud heart of sin and stone. A - MEN. 
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3 Mav the blood of Jesus heal me, 
And m^ sins be all forgiven; 
Holy Spirit, take and seal me. 
Guide me m the path to heaveo. 



2 Father, make me pure and lowly. 
Fond of peace and far from strife; 
Tumii^ from the paths unholy 
' Of tms vain and sinful life. 
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1. Fa-ther,what-e'er of earthly bliss Thy sov-'rdgnwiU de-nies. 
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Ac - cept-ed at Thy tiirone of grace, Let this pe - ti - tion rise: A-men. 




2 ''Give me a calm, a thankfal heart, 

From eveiy murmur free; 
The blessmgs of Thy grace impart, 
And make me live to Thee. 

3 * *Let the sweet hope that Thou art mme 

My life and death attend; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey's end." 

AntuStgel. 



1 There is an eye that never sleeps 

Beneath the wing of night; 
There is an ear that never shuts. 
When sink the beams of light. 

2 There is an arm that never tires. 

When human strength gives way; 
There is a love that never fails, 
Whea earthly loves decay. 

3 Bat there's a power which man can wield 

When mortal aid is vam, 
That eye, that arm, that love to reach, 
That listening ear to gain. 

4 That power is prayer, which soars on high, 

Through Jesus to the throne; 
And moves the hand which moves the world , 
To bring salvation down. 

James E. IVallace, 



254 rwiw:— Webb. No. 277. 

1 The morning light is breaking; 

The darkness disappears; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears; 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar, 
Of nations m commotion. 

Prepared for Zion's war. 

2 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love. 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above; 
While sinners, now confesnng. 

The gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviour's blessing — 

A nation in a day. 

3 Blest river of salvation! 

Pursue thine onward way; % 
Flow thou to every nation, 

Nor in thy richness stay: 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home: 
Stay not till all the holy 

Proclaim — **The Lord is come!" 

Samuel F. Smith, 1832, 
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Tbohas HiSTrass. 
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1. From ey - 'ry 8torm-y wind that blows, From ev - 'ry swell-ing tide of woes, 
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There is acalm, a sure retreat— 'T is fonndbeneath the mercy -seat. A-men. 
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2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on onr heads, 

A place, than all besides, more sweet — 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

3 There is a scene, where spirts blend. 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 



4 There, there on eagles' wings we soar. 
And sin and sense molest no more. 

And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

5 let my hand forget her skiU, 
My tongue be silent, cold and still. 
This bounding heart forget to beat, 
If I forget Thy mercy-seat! 

JIugh Stowell, 
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1 What various hmdrances wcr meet 
In coming to a mercy-seat! 

Tet who that knows the worth of prayer 
But wishes to be often there? 

2 Prayer makes the darkened clouds with- 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, [draw; 
Gives exercise to faith and love. 

Brings every blessing from above. 

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight; 
Prayer makes the Christian's armor bright; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest samt upon his knees. 

4 Have you no words? ah! think again; 
Words flow apace when you complain. 
And fill a fellow-creature's ear 

W\^ the sad tale of all your care. 

Wiaiam Cowper, 
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1 My God, is any hour so sweet, 
From blush of mom to evening star, 

As that which calls me to Thy feet. 
The cahn and holy hour of prayer? 

2 Then is my strength by Thee renewed; 
Then are my dns by !niee forgiven; 

Then dost Thou cheer my solitude. 
With clear and beauteoushopes of heaven. 

3 No words can tell what sweet relief 
There for my every want I find; 

What strength for warfare, bahn for grief, 
What deep and cheerful peace of mindl 

4 Lord, till I reach the blissful shore, 
No privilege so dear shall be. 

As thus my mmost noul to pour 
In faithful, filial prayer to Thee. 

CharlotU ElHott, 



258 Greenville. 8s, 7s, 4s. 



Foffi. 
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1. Guide me, Thou great Je - bo - Tab, JPil - grim thro' t^ bar - ren land; 
LC. — Bread of hea? - en,%read of 



heay-en, Feed me till I want no more. 




am weak, but Thou art mighty; Hold me \nth Thy pow'rful hand; A-men. 



2 Open Thou the crystal f ountiun 

Whence the healing streams do flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through; 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield. 

259 Bethany. 6s, 4s • 



3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 



Bid my anxious fears subdde; 
Death of death! and hell's Destruction! 
Land me safe on Canaan's side; 

Songs of i^raises 
I will ever give to Thee. 

W, Williams. 
LawsLL Mason. 
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1. Near- er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee I E'en tho' it be a cross 

D. S.— Near- er, my God to Thee, 
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That rais-eth me , Still all my song shall be , Nearer, my God, to Thee, Ahen. 
Near-er toTheel 
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2 Though like the wanderer, 

The sun gone down. 
Darkness be over me. 

My rest a stone; 
Tet m my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee I 

3 There let the way appear 

Steps unto heaven; 
All that Thou sendest me. 
In mercy given; 



Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer, to Thee I 

4 Or if on joyful wing, 
Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upward I fly, 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! 

Sarah F. Adams. 



260 Ortonville. C. M. 



TBOMAS Hastings. 




2 No mortal can with Him compare, 

Among the sons of men; 
Fairer is He than all the fair 
That fill the heavenly train. 

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 

And flew to my relief; 



For me He bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 

4 To Him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have; 
He makes me tnumph over death, 
And saves me from the grave. 

Samuel Stennett, 



261 Nettleton. 8s, 7s. D. 



John Wyrth. 

Fine. 




•| ^ Come, Thou Fount of ev -'ry bless -ing. Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; ) 
< Streams of mer - cy , nev - er ceas - ing. Call for songs of loud-est praise. { 

D. C.-rFrAise the mount; I'm fixed up-on it; Mount of Thy . re - deem-ing love. 




Teach me some me-Io-dious sonnet, Sung by flam-ing tongues a-bove: A - men. 




2 Here I'll raise my Ebenezer; 

Hither by Thy help I'm come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive atnome. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandermg from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger. 

Interposed His precious blood. 



3 to grace how great a debtor 

Dauy I'm constrained to be I 
Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, 

Bind my wandering heart to Thee: 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it; 

Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my heart, take and seal it; 

Seal it for Thy courts above. 

Robert Roditutm, 
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Fblix Mehdilssohr. 





1. We would see Je-sns—f or the shadows lengthen Across this lit-tle landscape of our life; 



We wonld see Jesos, our weak faith to strengthen. For the last weanness-the final strife. Amsr. 



^ 



^2. 



^ 





2 We would see Jesos— the great Rock Foundation, 

Whereon onr feet were set with sovereign grace; 
Not life, nor death, with all their agitation, 
Can thence remove ns, if we see His face. 

3 We would see Jesus -otiier lights are paling, 

Which for long years we have rejoiced to see: 
The blessings of onr pilgrimage are failing, 
We would not mourn them, for we go to Thee. 

4 We would see Jesus — this is all we're needms. 

Strength, joy, and willingness come with uie sight; 
We would see Jesos, dying, risen, pleading, , 

Then welcome day, ana farewell mortal night! 

Anna B. Warner, 
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Ad. by LowBLL MASON. 




1. Gracel 'tis 
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a charm -ing sound I Har-mo-nious to mine earl 



^i 







Heav'n with the ech - shall re-sound, And all the earth shall hear. A - men. 




2 Grace first contrived a way 
To save rebellious man; 
And idl the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 
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3 Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heavenlv road; 
And new supplies each hour I meet. 
While pressing on to God. 

PhUip Doddridge, 



264 Portuguese Hymn. lis. UABCAiiTooa por 



TOGALLO. 




1. Howflrm afonn-da-tion, yesaintsofthe Lord, Is laid for your faith in His 




I u, ( 

ezceDent wordi What more can Hesay , than to you He hath said, —To yon, who for 




ref-nge to Je-sos have fled? To yon, who for ref-nge to Je-snshave fled? A-men. 




i 



2 "Fear not, I am with thee, be not dismayed. 
For I am tiiy God, I will still give thee aid; 

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to standi, 
Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent hand. 

3 '*When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shsdl not overflow; 

For I will be with thee thy trouble to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

4 "When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

5 "E'en down to old ase all my people shall prove 
My sovereign, etemaL nnchaneeable love; 

And then, when gray nurs shaU their temples adorn, 
Like lambs they diall still in my bosom be borne. 

6 "The soul that .on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 
I will not— I will not desert to his foes; 

That sold— ^ough all hell should endeavor to diake, 
I'll never— no never, no never forsake!" 



GeorgiKeitK 
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JOSBPH P. HOLBBOOK. 
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1. I 

2. I 



lay my sins on Je - sns, The spot - less Lamb of God; 
lay my wants on Je - sub; All ful - ness dwells in Him; 
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Fine. 
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He bears tiiem all, and frees ns From tilie ac - cnrs - ed load: 
D.S.-White in His blood most pre - cions, Till not a spot re - mains. 

He heals all my dis - eas - es, He doth my sonl re - deem: 

D.S.-He from them all re- leas- es, He all my sor-rows shares. 
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I bring my guilt to Je - sns, 
I lay my griefe on Je - sns, 



To wash my crim-son stains 

My bnr-dens and my cares; A - men. 
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3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine; 
His right hand me embraces, 

I on His breast recline. 
I love the name of Jesus, 

Emmanuel, Christ, the Lord; 
Like fragrance on the breezes 

His name abroad is poured. 

4 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus. 

The Father's holy Child: 
I long to be witii Jesus 

Amid the heavenly thronjf. 
To sing with saints His praises, 

To learn the angels' song. 

Horatius Bonar, 
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1 I saw the cross of Jesus, 

When burdened with my sin; 
I sought the cross of Jesus, 

To give me peace withm! 
I brought my soul to Jesus, 

He cleansed it in His blood; 
And in the cross of Jesus 

I found my peace with God. 

2 Sweet is the cross of Jesnsl 

There let my weary heart 
Still rest in peace unshaken. 

Till with Him, ne'er to part; 
And then in strains of glory 

I'll sing His wondrous power, 
Where sin can never enter, ' 

And death is known no more. 

Frederick Whitfield, 



267 Olivet. 6s, 4s. 



Lowell Mason. 




1. My faith looks op to Thee^Thoa Lamb of Calvary, Saviour divinel Now hear me 




while I pray , Take all my guilt away, let me from this day Be whoUy Thine. Amen. 
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2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire; 
As Thon hast died for me, 
may my love to Thee 
Pore, warm, and changeless be, 

A livmg firel 

3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs aronnd me spread. 

Be Thon my Guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day. 



Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
From Thee aside. 

4 When ends life's tranaent dream. 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll. 
Blest Saviour! then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove; 
bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul I 

Ray Palmer, 



268 SoUd Rock. L. M. 6 1. 
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WHUAM 6. Bradburt. 

Befrain. 
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1 r My hope is built on nothing less Than Jesus' blood and righteousness; \ q^ ^j^^j^^ ^.j^^ ^^A 
yl dare not trust the sweetest frame, But wholly lean on Jesus' name. / ' 
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Rock, I stand; All other ground is sinking sand, All other ground^is sinking sand. A -men. 




2 When darkness veils His lovely face, 
I rest on His unchanging grace; 

In every high and stormy gale. 
My anchor nolds within the veil. 

3 His oatili, His covenant, His blood. 
Support me in the whelmmg flood* 



When an around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stajr. 

4 When He shall come with trumpet sound, 
may I then in Him be found; 
Drest in His righteousness alone. 
Faultless to stand before the throne. 

Edward Mole. 
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Lmn 8. Tooani. 
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1. There's a wide-ne68 in God's mer-cy, Like the wide-ness of the sea: 
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There's a kind-ness in His jns-tice, Which is more than lib - er - ty. A-hen. 




2 There is welcome for the dnner, 

And more graces for the good; 
There is mercy with the Sa^onr; 
There is healing in His blood. 

3 There is plentifnl redemption 

In the olood that has been shed; 
There is joy for all the members 
In tilie sorrows of the Head. 



4 For the love of God is broader 

Than the measure of man's mind; 
And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 

5 If our love were but more simple, 

We should take Him at His word; 
And our lives would be all sunshme 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 

Frederick W, Faber. 



270 St. Michael. S. M. 



Ait. by WnuAM H. Hayebgal. 




2 'Tis everlasting peace, 

Sure as Jehovah's name; 
'Tis staUe as His steadfast throne, 
For evermore the same. 

3 The clouds may go and come. 

And storms may sweep the sky. 



This blood-sealed friendship changes not, 
The cross is ever nigh. 

4 I change, He changes not, 
The Christ can never die; 
His love, not mine, the resting-place, 
His truth, not mme, the tie. 

HoroHus BoMor, 



271 Beecher. 8s, 7s. D. 



John Zundil. 




1. Love di- vine, all love ex -eel -ling, Joy ofheav'n,to earth come down! 

2. Breathe, breathe Thy lovmg Spir - it In - to ev - 'ry tronb-led breast! 




Fix m 118 Thy hum - ble dwell-ing, All Thy faith-fnl mer - cies crown. 

D.S.'ViB-it ns with Thy sal-va-tion, En - ter ev-'ry trem-bling heart. 

Let 08 an in Thee m- her -it, Let ns find the prom -ised rest. 

D.S. 'End of faith, as its be-gm-mng. Set our hearts at lib-er- ty. 




Je-sus, Thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure, unbounded love Thou art; 

Take a-way the love of nn-ning; Al - pha and - me - ga be; A-men. 



f^V -Ji 




3 Gome, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all Thy grace receive! 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more Thy temples leave: 
Thee we would be always blessmg. 

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above. 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasmg, 

Glory in Thy perfect love. 



4 Fmish then Thy new creation, 

Pure and spotless mav we be: 
Let us see our whole salvation 

Perfectly secured by Thee! 
Cfaanffed from glory mto glory, 

HUin heaven we take our place; 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love and praise. 

Charles IVeslty. 



272 

. God is love; His mercy brightens 

All the path in whicn we rove; 
Bliss He wakes and woe He lightens; 

God is wisdom, God is love. 
Chance and change are busy ever; 

Man decays, and ages move; 
But His mercy waneth never; 

God is wisdom, God is love. 



2 E'en the hour that darkest seemetili, 
•Will His changeless goodness prove; 

From the gloom His brightness stream- 
God is wisdom, God is love. [eth; 

He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above; 

EverjTwhere His glory shineth; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

John Bowring, 



273 LrOTing-Kindness. L. M. 




1. A-wake,my Bonljin joy -fnl lays, Andong thy great Redeemer's praise; 
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He just - ly claims a song from me: His lo? - ing kind - ness, how free! 

1 i *.*^ 
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Lo?-ing-kindn688,lo?-ing-kindness, Hislo?-ing-kmd - ness^O how free I A-men. 



2 He saw me mined in the fall, 
Tet loved me notwithstanding all; 
He saved me from my lost estate: 
His loving-kindness, how greati 

3 When trouble^ like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gathered thick and thundered loud, 



f 
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He near my soul has always stood: 
His loving-kmdness, how good! 

4 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale; 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail: 
may my last expiring breath 
His loving-kindness sing in death! 

Samuel Medley, 

274 St» Margaret* 8s» 6* albert l/ pbaci. 




1.0 Love that wilt not let mego, I rest my weary soul in Thee; I give Thee back the 
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life I owe, ThatinThineoceandepthsitsflow May richer, fuller be. A-hen. 









275 Bradford. C. M. 



QBOBSI F. HARDBi. 




1. I know that my Be- deem-er Iive3,-And ev - er prays for me: 
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A to - ken of His love He gives, A pledge of lib - er- ty. A -men. 




2 I find Him lifting up my head; 

He brings salvation near: 
His presence makes me free indeed, 
And He will soon appear. 

3 He wills that I should holy be: 

Who can withstand His will? 
The counsel of His grace in me 
He surely shall fulfil. 

4 Jesus, I hang upon Thy word: 

I steadfastly believe 
Thou wilt return, and claim me. Lord, 
And p) Thyself receive. 

Charles IVesley. 
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1 what a blessed hope is ours I 

While here on earth we stay, 
We more than taste the heavenly powi 
And antedate that day. 

2 We feel the resurrection near, 

Our life in Christ concealed. 
And with His glorious presence here 
Our earthen vessels filled. 

3 would He all of heaven bestowl 

Then like our Lord we'U rise; 
Our bodies, fully ransomed, go 
To take the glorious prize. 

Charles IVesley. 



2Ytrie:— St. Maegaeet. 



7- Light that foUowest all my way, 
I yield my flickering torch to Thee; 
My heart restores its borrowed ray. 
That in Thy sunshine's glow, its day 
May brighter, fairer be. 



3 Joy that seekest me through pain, ^ 
I cannot close my heart to Thee; 
I trace the rainbow through the ram, 
And feel the promise is not vain 
That mom shall tearless be. 



4 Gross that liftest up my head, 
I dare not ask to fly from Thee: 
I lay in dust life's glory dead. 
And from the ground there blossoms red 
Life that shall endless be. 



277 Webb. 7a» 6s. D. 



Gbobob J. Wkbb. 
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1 . Stand op I ^stand op for Jesus I Ye soldiers of the cross; Lift high His royal ban*ner , 

D. S. — Till ev'ry foe is vanquished^ 
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It must not suffer loss: From vict'ry unto vic-t'ry His army shall He lead, A-men. 
And Christ is Lord indeed. Ill -fi- gPH 




2 Stand npl— stand up for JesusI 

The triumph call obey; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 

In this His glorious day: 
"Te that are men, now serve Him," 

Against unnumbered foes; 
Let courage rise with danger, 

And strength to strengA oppose. 

3 Stand upl^stand up for JesusI 

Stand in His strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you — 
Te dare not trust your own: 

278 Lraban. S. M. 



Put on the gospel armor, • 
And, watching unto prayer, 

Where duty calls^ or danger, 
Be never wantmg there. 

4 Stand up 1— stand up for JesusI 

The strife will not be long; 
This day, the noise of battle. 

The next, the victor's song; 
To him that overcometfa, 

A^ crown of life shall be; 
He with the King of Glory 

Shall reign eternally. 

George DuffieUU 
LowKUi Mason. 




hosts of sm are press- mg hard To draw thee from the skies. A -men. 
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2 watch, and flght, and pray! 

The battle ne'er give o'er; 
Renew it boldl^r evfery day, 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won. 

Nor lay thine armor down; 



The work of faith will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God I 
He'll take tSee at tliy parting breatili, 
Up to His blest abode. 

George Heath, 



279 Duke Street. L. M. 




1. Je-8D8 shall reign wher-e'er the snii Does his sac-ces^ve jonr-neys tan; 




His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more. Amen. 




2 To Him shaU endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown His head; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongne 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 



And infant voices shall proclum 
Their early blessings on His name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns; 
The pnsoner leaps to loose his chains; 
The weary find eternal rest. 
And all the sons of want are blest. 

Isatic Watts, 
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Hbinbich C. Zeunxb. 
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1. Go, la- bor on; spend and be spent, Thy joy to do the Fa - ther's will; 
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It is the way the Mas-ter went; Should not the servant tread it still? A - men. 
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2 Go, labor on; 'tis not for naught; 
Thme earthly loss is heavenly gun; 

Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not; 
The Master praises, — what are men? 

3 Go, labor on; enough, while here. 
If He diall praise thee if He deign 
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Thy willing heart to mark and cheer: 
&o toOfor Him diall be in vain. 

4 Tofl on, and in thy toil rejoice; 

For toD comes rest, for exile home; ^ 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's voice. 

The midnight peal: ''Behold, I come!'' 

HoroHfU Bongr, 



281 Zion. 8s, 7s, 4. 



TBOMAS HABTIHQS. 




God Himself will loose thy bands; Monming c^idvel God Himself will loose thy bands. A-mkn. 




2 Has tiliv nig^t been lone and mournful, 3 God, ti^ God, will now restore thee. 

All thy friends unfaithful proved? He Himself appears thy friend; 

Have thy foes been proud and scornful, All thy foes shall flee before thee. 

By thy siehs and tears unmoved? Here their boasts and triumphs end; 

Cease uiy mourning; Great deliverance 

Son still IS weU-beioved. Zion's King will quickly send. 

Thomas Kdly. 

2S2 Missionary Hymn. 7s, 6s» D* lowiu. mason. 
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1. From Greenland's icy mountains, From India's coral strand, Where Afric's sunny 
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fountains Roll down their golden sand;From many an ancient riv - er. From many a 
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283 Lux Benigna. 10s, 4s, 10s. 



John B. 




1. Lead, kindly Light, a-niidth' encircling gloom, Lead Thon me on: The night b 
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dark, and I am far from home; Lead Thou me onl Keep Thou my feet; I 
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do not ask to see The dis-tant scene; one step enough for me. ^A-hen. 
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2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 

Shouldst lead me on; 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now 

Lead Thou me on! 
I loved the garish day, and, soite of fears. 
Pride ruled my will. Remember not past years. 

3 So long Thy power hath blessed me, sure it still 

Will lead me on 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 

The night is gone. 
And with the mom those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 

John H. Newman, 



!Z\inc;— MissiONART Hymn. 



2 Shan we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on h^, — 
Shall we, to men benighted. 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation! salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 



3 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 

And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature 

The Lamb for sinners slun. 
Redeemer, IGng, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign! 

Re^ncM Ife^, 



284 Jewett. 6s. D. 



Cui M. jm WmB, An. B. 
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1. My Je-sas, asThoawiltl may Thy will beminel In - to Thy hand of love 




as Thine own, And help me still to say, My Lord, Thy will be done/ A-; 




2 My Jesns, as Thou wiltl 

Though seen through many a tear, 
Let not my star jof hope 

Chrow dim or disappear; 
Since Thou on earth hast wept. 

And sorrowed oft alone. 
If I must weep with Thee, 

My Lord, Thy will be done! 



Talmar. 8s, 7s. 



3 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 

All shall be well for me; 
Each changing future scene 

I gladly trust with Thee: 
Straight to my home above 

I travel calmly on. 
And sing, in life or death. 

My Lord, Thy will be donel 

Jam Borihwick^ ir, 
ISAAO B. WOODBUKT. 




1. Jesus calls us,o*er the tumult Of our life's wild,restless sea; Day by day His sweet voice soundeth. 
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Saying, Christian, f ol - low mel A - men. 




2 Jesus calls us— from the worship 

Of the vain world's golden store; 

From each idol that would keep us,— 

Saying, Christian, love me morel 

3 Jesus calls usi by thy mercies. 

Saviour, may we hear Thy call; 
Give our hearts to Thy obedience. 
Serve and love Thee best of alll 
Cecil F. Alexander^ 
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1. Lo, He comes, with clouds descending, Once for fa-vored sin - ners slain: g 

J. -i^Ht;' 





Thou-sand thou-sand saints at-tend - ing, Swell the tri - umph of His train: 
LS.— Hal - le - lu - jahl hal - le - In - jah! God ap-pears on earth to reign. 
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Hal-le-lu - jahlhal-le-lu- jahl God ap-pears on earth to reign; A-men. 



2 Every eye shall now behold Hun, 
Robed in dreadful majesty; 
Those who set at naught and sold Him, 
Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 
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3 Tea, Amen; let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne: 
Saviour, take the power and glory; 
Claim the kingdom for Thme own. 

come quickly, 
HaJlelujah! Come, Lord, come. 

CharUx Wixixy, aU. 

Jesus, I my Cross have Taken. 



1 Jesus, I my cross have taken, 

All to leave and follow Thee: 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken. 

Thou, from hence, mj all shalt be: 
Perish every fond ambition, 

All I 've so't, and hoped, and known: 
Yet bow rich is my condition, 

God and heaven are stiU my own! 

2 Let the world despise and leave me, 

They have left my Saviour, too: 
Human hearts and looks deceive me, 

Thou art not, like man, untrue; 
And, while Thou shalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love and might. 
Foes mayhate.and friends mav shun me ; 

Show Thy face, and all is brihgt. 



3 Man may trouble and distress me, 

'Twill but drive me to Thy breast: 
Life with trials hard may press me. 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 
'tis not m grief to harm me. 

While Thy love is left to me. 
'twere not in joy to charm me, 

Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 

4 Enow, my soul, Thv full salvation; 

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care: 
Jo 7 to find in every station 

Somethmg still to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee: 

What a F?ther's smile is thine: 
What a Saviour died to win thee: 

Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine! 
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A-rise, and with Thymorniiig beams Chase an my giieb a -way. A -hen. 
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2 Come, blessed Lord! let every shore 
And answering island sing 
The praises of Tny royal name, 



And answering island sing 

of Tny roY« " 
And own Thee as their King. 



3 Hop^ of onr hearts, Lord, appear, 
Thou glorious Star of day! 
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Shine forth and chase the dreary night, 
With all onr tears away. 

4 No resting-place we seek on earth, 
No loveliness we see; 
Onr eye is on the royal crown, 
Prepared for ns^and Theel 

Sir Edward Denny, 
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1. Gome, Lord, and tar - ry not. Bring the long-looked-for day; 
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why these years of wdt-mg here. These a - ges of de-lay? A -men. 
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2 Gomel for creation groans, 

Impatient of Thy stay. 
Worn out with tliese long years of ill. 
These ages of delay. 

3 Gome, and make all things new; 

Build up thi9 rnined earth, 



Restore our faded Paradise, 
Creation's second birth I 

4 Gome, and begin Thy reign 
Of everlasting i)eace, 
Gome, take the kingdom to Thyself , 
Great King of Righteousness f 

Horatius Bonan 
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I { There is a land of rare delight, Where saints im-mor-tal rei^n; ) 
{ h • fi-nite day ex-clodes the night, Andpleasnres ban-ish pain, j There er-er-last- ing peace a-bides, 




And nei-er-with'ringflow'rs; 




like a nar-roir sea, di-iides This hear'nly land from oors. A - men. 
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2 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dressed in Uving green; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 

While Jordan rolled between. 
But timorous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea; 
And linger shivering on the brink, 

And fear to launch away. 



3 could we make our doubts remove, 

Those gloomy -doubts that rise, 
And see me Canaan that we love 

With unbeclouded eyes:— 
Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, [flood, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold 

Should fright us from the shore. 

Isaac IVaits, 
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1. J daysareglid-ingswift-ly by, And I, a pil-grim stranger. Would not de-ta(b them as they fly. 



m 



^H" 



tranger, Wonu 
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Fine. 



Chorus. 
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D. ^,^jud btfore, tn$ shining shore 
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Those hoors of toil and danger. For, ire stand on Jordan's strand, Onr friends are passing oier: And A - men.^ 
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We may almost discover. 

2 We'U gird our loms, my brethren dear, 
Ourlieavenly home (fisceming; 
Our absent Lord has left us word, 
'*Let every lamp be burning." 

t Should t^Aming days be cold and dark, 
We need not cease our singing, 



That perfect rest naught can molest, 
Where golden harps are ringing. 

4 Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow, 
Each cord on earth to sever; [home 
Our King says, ' 'Come!" and there's our 
Forever, forever. 

David Nelson. 
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fniU'.ftl 



m 



^m 



-» 



I I 



'i}f i j i=tp 



1. Je - ni - sa-lem the ^Id -en, Willi milk and hon-ej 

2. They stand, those walk of 23 • on, All jn • bi- lant with 

3. There is tiie throne of Da • vid, And there from care re - 
-4. sweet and Mess -ed coon - try,- The home of God's e - 



Meet, 
song, 
leased, 
lect! 
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Be - nealii thy con - tern - pla - tion 
And bright wiui many an an - gel, 
The song of them that tri - mnph, 
sweet and bless - ed conn - ti^, 



Sink heart and voice op - prest; 
And all the mar-tyr throng: 
The shont of them that feast; 
That ea - ger hearts ex - pectl 



^ 




m 



9- 



^ 



J 



r=f 



\ 



p\\h^ J ^ij 



r 



I 



l l ■l l ^l^H l l^: l 



I know not, I know not, 
The Prince is ev - er m them; 
And they, who with th^ Lead - er 
Je - sus, in mer - cy bring ns 



What joys a - wait me there; 

The day - light is se - rene; 

Have con-quered. in the fight, 

To that dear land of rest; 
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What ra - dian - cy of glo - ly. What bliss be - yond com -pare. 

The pas- tores of the bless - ed Are decked in glo - rious ween. 

For - ev - er and for - ev - er Are clad in robes of white. 

Who art, wilii God the Fa - ther, And Spir - it, ev - er blest. 

Bernard of Cluny, 12th Century, Tr. by J. M, Neale. 
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Refrain. 
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Je - rn - sa - lem the gold 




sa - lem the gold - en, 

on. With milk and hon - ey blest. 
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Be - neath thy con - tern - pla - tion Sink heart and voice op - prest. 
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am trnst-ing Thee, Lord Je - sas, Trust-ing on - ly Theel 
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Trnst-ing Thee for full sal-va - tion^ Great and free. A- men. 
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2 I am trosting Thee for pardon, 

At Thy feet I bow; 
For Thy ^ace and tender mercy, 
Trnsting now. 

3 I am trusting Thee for cleansing 

In the crimson flood; 
Trusting Thee to make me holy 
By Thy blood. 

4 I am trusting Thee to guide me; 

Thou alone shalt lead. 



Every day and hour supplying 
All my need. 

5 I am trusting Thee for power. 

Thine can never fail; 
Words which Thou Thyself shalt give me 
Must prevail. 

6 I am trusting Th6e, Lord Jesus; 

Never let me fall; 
I am trusting Thee for ever 
And for all. 

Frances Ridley Havergal, 1S74, 
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1. Par - a-disel Par 

2. Par - a-disel Par 

3. Par- a-disel Par 

4. Par - a-disel Par 

5. Lord Je - SDS, King of Par 



a - dise! Who doth not crave for vest? 
a - disel The world is grow-ing old; 
a - disel We long to on no more; 
a - disel We shall not wait for long; 
a - disel keep ne in Thy love! 
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Who would 
Who would 
We long 
E'en now 
Andgoide 



not seek the hap - py land Where they that loved are blest; 
not be at rest and free, Where love is nev-er cold; 
to be as pure on earth As on thy spot -less shore: 
the lov - ing ear may catch Faint frag-ments of thy song; 
us to that hap - py land Of per -feet rest- a-bove; 







Where loy 

Where loy 



al hearts and tme, Stand er - er fai the light, 

- * al hearts and true, 
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1. A -sleep in Je - sos! bless-ed sleep I From which none ev-er wake to weep; 
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A calm and mi-dis-tarbed re-pose, Un-bro-ken by the last of foes. A -men. 
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2 Asleep in Jesosl how sweet 
To be for sach a dumber meet! 
With holy confidence to sing 

That death hath lost its venomed sting! 

3 Asleep in Jesos! peaceful rest! 
Whose waking is supremely blest; 
No fear— no woe, snail dim the hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

296 Geer. C. M. 



4 Asleep in Jesus! for me 
May such a blissful refuse be: 
Securel]r shall my ashes lie, 

And wait the summons from on high. 

5 Asleep in Jesus! far from thee 

Thy kindred and their graves may be: 
But thine is still a bleeeed sleep 
From which none ever wake to weep. 

Margaret Mackay. 

HlNRT W. GRBATOBSX. • 
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1. There is a fold whence none can stray, And pas-tures ev - er green, 
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Where sul- try sun, or storm-y day, Or night is nev - er seen. A -men. 
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Far up the everlasting hills 

In God's own light it lies; 
His smile its vast dimension fills 

With joy that never dies. 

One narrow vale, one darksome wave. 
Divides that land from this: 



I have a Shepherd pledged to save, 
And bear me home to bliss. 

4 Far from this guilty world to be 
Exempt from toil and strife— 
To spend etemitv with Thee — 
My Saviour, uiis is life! 

John EasL 
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1. Mycoimtzyl'ti8ofthee,SweetlandofUberty,Oftheel8iiig;LaDdwheromyfather8died! 




Land of the pilgrims' pridelFromev'iymountaindde Let freedom ring! A -men. 
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2 My native country , thee, 
Land of the noble, free— 

Thy name I love; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills; 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 

3 Let mnsic swell the breeze. 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song: 
Let mortal tongues awake; 

298 Serenity. C. M 



Let all that breathe partake; 
Let rocks their silence break, 
The sound prolong. 

4 Our fathers' God! to Thee, 
Author of liberty. 

To Thee we smg: 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy lieht; 
Protect us by Thy mignt. 
Great God, our Kingl 

Samuel F, Smith. 
WniJAM y. Wallaob. 
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1. Lord, while for all man-kind we pray. Of ev - 'ry clime and coast, 







hear us for our na-tiveland, — The land we love the most. A -men. 




2 guard; our shores from every foe; 
With peace our borders bless. 
Our cities with prosperity, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 



3 Unite us in the sacred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and Thee; 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 

John R, IVrefordU 
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Sir Abthur Sullivaii. 
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bide in Thee, in 



that deep love of Thme, My Je - sos, 
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Lord,ThouLambof God di - vine; Down, closely down, as living branch with 
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would a - bide, my Lord, my Christ, in Thee. A - men. 
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2 Abide in Thee, my Savior God, I know 
How love of Thine, so vast in me may flow; 
My empty vessel running o'er with joy. 
Now overflows to Thee, without alloy. 

3 Abide in Thee, nor doubt, nor self, nor sin, 
Can e'er prevail with Thy blest life within; 
Joined to Thyself, communing deep, my soul 
Knows nought besides its motions to control. 

4 Abide in Thee, 'tis thus I only know 

The secrets of Thy mind e'en while below; 

All joy and peace^ and knowledge of Thy word, 

All power and fruit, and service for the Lord. 

Joseph Denham Smithy i860. 
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IVne;— Antioch. No. 182. 



1 Hark, the ^lad sound! the Saviour comes. 

The Saviour promised long; 
Let every heart prepare a tmrone, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes the prisoners to release, 

In Satan's bondage held; 
The gates of brass before Him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 



3 He comes the broken heart to bind; 

The bleeding soul to cure; 
And, with the treasures of His grace^ 
To enrich the humble poor. 

4 Oar glad hosannas, Prince of Peace 

Thy welcome shall proclaim. 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved name. 

I^ilip Doddridge^ 1735. 
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1. Gome to the mom - ing prayer, Gome let us kneel and pray; 
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Prayer is the Ghristian pilgrim's staff, To walk with God all day. A- hen. 




2 At noon beneath the Bock 

Of Ages rest and pray; 
Sweet is the shadow from the heat, 
When the sun smites by day. 

3 At eve shut to the door. 

Bound the home-altar pray, 

302 Paraclete. C. M 



And finding there the house of God, 
^ At heaven's gate close the day. 

4 When midni^t seals our eyes. 
Let each m Spirit say, 
I sleep but my heart waketh. Lord, 
With Thee to watch and pray. 

James Montgomery^ jSj2. 
F. C. Maker. 
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1. Je - sus, when I think of Thee, Thy man-ger, cross, and throne, 




My spir - it trusts ex-ult - ing-ly In Thee, and Thee a-lone. A-ifEN. 



2 I see Thee in Thy weakness first; 

Then, glorious from Thy shame, 
I see Thee death's strong fetters burst, 
And reach heaven's mightiest name. 

3 For me Thou didst become a man. 

For me didst weep and die; 
For ffne achieve Thy wondrous plan. 
For me ascend on high. 



4 let me share Thy holy birth. 

Thy faith, Thj death to sin! 
And, strong amidst the toils of earth. 
My heavenly life begin. 

5 Then shall I know what means the stram 

Triumphant of Saint Paul: 
"To live is Ghrist, to die is gain;" 
"Ghrist is my all in all." 

George IV. Beihune, 1847, 



303 Tamworth 8s, 7s & 4s. 



LOCKHART. 




n j Look, ye saints, the sight is , glo - rious: See the Man of sor-rows now ) 
I From the fight retomedvic -to - riousi Ev-'ry knee to Him shall bow: ) 
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Grown Him! crown Him! Crown Hin! crowi Hin! Crowns become the Victor's brow. A-men. 
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2 Crown the Savior, angels, crown Him! 

Rich the trophies .lesDS brines; 
In the seat of power enthrone Him, 
While. the vault of heaven rings: 

IhCrown Him! crown Him! :|| 
Crown the Saviour King of Ejngsl 

3 Sinners m derision crowned Him, 

Mockmg thus the Saviour's claim; 
Saints and angels, crowd around Him! 



Own His title, praise His name! 
||:Chrown Him! crown Him I: 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame. 

4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation! 
Hark, those loud, triumphant chords! 
Jesus takes the highest station; 
Oh, what joy the sight affords! 

II :Crown Him ! crown Him I : || 
King of kings and Lord of lords! 

Thomas Kelly, 1806. 
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IVne;— Portuguese Hymn. No. 264. 

1 come, all ye faithful, triumphantly smgl 
Come, see in the manger, the angels' dread King! 
To Bethlehem hasten, with jo^^ accord; 

hasten! hasten! to worship the Lord. 

2 True Son of the Father, He comes from the skies; 
The womb of the Virgin He doth not despise; 

To Bethlehem hasten, with joyful accord: 
hasten! hasten! to worship the Lord. 

3 hark to the angels, all smgine in heaven, 

*'To God in the nighest, all gbry be given!" 
To Bethlehem hasten, with joyful accord, 
hasten! hasten! to worship the Lord. 

4 To Thee, then, Jesus, this day of Thy birth, 
Be glory and honor through heaven and earth; 
True Godhead Incarnate, Omnipotent Word! 

hasten! hasten! to worship the Lord. 

TV. by Edward CaswaU, 184&, 
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1. Cleansed in onr Sav-ionr'spreciou blood, Filled with the fol-ness of onrGod, 
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W^k-ing by faith the path He trod; Al - le - la - 
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2 Leaning onr heads on Jesns' breast, 
Knowing the joy of that sweet rest, 
Finding in Him the chief, the bestl 

Afielnial 

3 Kept by His power from day to day. 
Held by His hand, we cannot stray, 
Glory to glory all the way I 

AUelnial 



4 Living in us His own pure life. 
Giving us rest from inward strife, [life; 
From strength to strength, from deatii to 

Allelma! 

5 Oh, what a Saviour we have found; 
Well may we make the world resound 
With one contmual joyous sound; 

Alleluia I 

W, spencer WaUon, i88o. 
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Orffmnist of Llahthont Abbit. 
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1. Let me come clos - er to Thee, Je - 



sus, Ohl clos-er day by day, 
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Let me lean hard- er on Thee, Je - sus, Tes, hard-er all the way. A -hen. 
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2 Let me show forth Thy beauty, Jesus, 

Like sunshine on the hills, 
Oh, let my lips pour forth Thy sweetness 
Li joyous, sparkling rills. 

3 Tes, like a fountain, precious Jesus, 

Make me and let me be; 
Keep me and use me daily, Jesus, 
For Thee, for ocdy Thee. 



4 In all my heart and will, Jesus, 

Be altogether King; 
Make me a loyal subject, Jesus, 
To Thee in everything. 

5 Thirsting and hungering for Thee , Jesus, 

With blessed hunger here, 
Lomifing for home on Zion's mountain. 
No thirst, no hunger there. 

Uanthony Abbey Hymns, 
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1. Je - sosl sweet the tears I shed, While at Thy cross I kneel, 




Gaze on Thy wounded, famt-ing head. And all Thy sor-rows feel. A - men. 
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2 'Twas for the smful Thou didst die. 

And I a sinner stand: 
. What love speaks from Thy dying eye 
And from each pierced hiandl 

3 I know this cleansing blood of Thme 

Was shed, dear Lord, for me; 
For me, for all— oh, grace divmel— 
Who look by faith on Thee. 

308 Prayer. S. M. 
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4 Christ of God I spotless Lamb I 

By love my sonl is drawn; 
Henceforth forever Thine I am; 
Here life and peace are bom. 

5 In patient hope the cross I'll bear, 

Thme arm shall be my stay; 
And Then, enthroned, my soul shalt spare 
On Thy great judgment day. 

Hay Palmer, 1867, 
L. MABiBHAf.T.. 




2 No work is left undone, 

Of all the Father willed; 
His toU, His sorrows, one by one. 
The Scripture have fulfilled. 

3 No pain that we can share 

mt He has felt the smart; 
All forms of human grief and care 
Have pierced that tender heart. 



4 And on His thorn-crowned head, 

And on His sinless soul. 
Our sins in all their guilt were laid, 
That He might make us whole. 

5 In perfect love He dies; 

For me He dies, for me; 
all-atonmg Sacrifice, 
I cling by faith to Theel 

Henry IV, Baker, i8$i. 
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Kind-ly meet ii8,Lord,we pray, Grant as Thy re -viy-ing grace. A-men. 




2 Yonder stars that gild the sky 

Shine but with a borrowed light: 
We, unless Thy light be nigh, 
Wander, wrapt in gloomy night. 

3 Son of BighteonsnessI dispel 

All our darkness, donbts, and fears: 
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May Thy light within ns dwell. 
Till eternal day appears. 

4 Warm onr hearts in prayer and praise. 
Lift our every thought above; 
Hear the grateful songs we raise, 
Fill us with Thy perfect love. 

Hay Paimer, 1859^ 
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1. Be-gin, my tongue, some heav'nly theme. And speak some boundless thing: 
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The mighty works or might-ier 
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name, Of our e - ter - nal King. A-men. 
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The voice that rolls the stars along 
Spieaks all the promises. 

4 Oh, might I hear Thy heavenly tongue 
But whisper '*Thou art mmel" 
Those gentle words would raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 

fsaac fVatiSt 170^, 



2 Tell of His wondrous faithfulness. 

And sound His power abroad; 
Sing the sweet promise of His grace. 
And the performmg God. 

3 His very word of grace is strong 

As that which built the skies; 



311 Jesus! Jesus! Jesus! 6s* 

Slowly, 
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1. Je - sob! Je - susi Je - sasl Sing a - 
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it soft - ly, slow - ly, Sets all hearts a - flame. A - men. 




2 Jesus I Name of cleansing, 

Washing all our stains; 
Jesus I Name of healing, 
Balm for all our pains. 

3 Jesus! Name of boldness, — 

Makine cowards brave; 
Namel that m the battle, 
Certainly must save. 

4 Jesus I Name of victory. 

Stretching far away, 

312 Hebron. L. M. 



Right across earth's war-fijBlds, 
To the plains of day. 

5 JesusI Name of beau^. 

Beauty far too bright 
For our earth-bound fancy. 
For our mortal sight. 

6 JesusI be our joy-note 

In this vale of tears; 
Till we reach the Home-land, 
And th'etemal years. 

Uanthony Abbey Hymns, 
hawEUj Mason. 




2 Such was Thy truth and such Thy zeal. 
Such deference to Thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 

3 Gold mountiuns and the midnight air 
WitQ^W^d the fervor pf Thy prayer; 



The desert Thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflict and Thy victory too. 

4 Be Thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of Thy gracious image here; 
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 

/saac IVatts, ifog. 
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BeT. JoHR Ellibton» 1870. 



F. B. UaywboUm 




1. ''Welcome, hap-py morning," age to age shall say; Hell to - day is vanqnished, 

2. Earth with joy con-less- es, cloth-ing for her spring, All good gifts returned with 

3. Months in due succession, days of length'nmg light. Hours and passing moments 

4. Mak - er and Re-deem-er, life and health of all. Thou from heav'n beholding 

5. Thou, of life the Au-thor, death did'st un-der-go, Tread the path of darkness, 

6. Loose the hearts long pri8oned,bound with Satan'schain; All that now is fall - en 
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heav'n is won to - day. Lo, the Dead is liv « ing, God for - ev - er - morel 
her re-tum-ing King; Bloom in ev - 'ry mead-ow, leaves on ev - 'ry bough, 
praise thee in then: flight; Brightness of the mom -ing, sky, aiid fields, and sea, 
hu - man na-ture's fall. Of the Fa- ther's God-head true and on - ly Son, 
sav - ing strength to show; Gome then,True and Faithful, now ful-fill Thy word; 
raise to life a - gain; Show Thy face in bright-ness, bid the na-tions see; 




Him their true Ore - a - tor, all His words a - dore. 

Speak His sor-row end - ed, hail His tri-umph now. 

Van-quish-er of darkQess,bring then: praise to thee. ' ' Welcome,happy morning, ' ' 

Man-hood to de - liv - er, manhood did'st put on. 

'T is Thme own third morning; rise, my buried LordI 

Bring a -gain our daylight, day re-turns with Thee. 

tW ^ - - ^* ^ 
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T. Glabk. 
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Yoi-ces ciy, Sing-ing ev-er-more on high, Hal-le-la-jah! Praise the LordI Amen. 




Now through Christendom it rings 
That the Lamb is Eine of kings: 
Hallelujah I Praise the Lord! 

4 Now He bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored, 
How the penitent forgiven. 
How we, too, may enter heaven: 
Hallelujah I Praise the LordI 

Bohemian EasUr Hymn^ iSji. C, Winkworth, iS(s8, 

315 Theodora* 7s« o. f. handxl. 



2 He who bore all pain and loss. 
Comfortless, upon the cross, 
Lives in glory now on high, 
Pleads for us, and hears our cry: 

Hallelujah I Praise the LordI 

3 He who slumbered m the grave 
Is exalted now to save; 
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1. Je - BUS Christ is ris'n to - day, Our tri - um-phant ho - ly day, 




Who did once up - on the cross Suf-fer to re-deem our loss. A -men. 




2 Hymns of praise, then, let us sing 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, 
Who endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

3 But the pains which He endured 
Our salvation has procured; 



Now above the sky He's King, 
Where the angels ever sing. 

4 Now be God the Father praised. 
With the Son from death upraised. 
And the Spirit ever blest: 
One true God by all confessed. 

Tr. from the Latin of the isih century. 
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My Jesus, I ILove Thee.' 



A. J. GORDOM. 
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1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 



My Je-sas, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine; For Thee all the 
I love Thee be - cause Thon hast first lov - ed me. And purchased my 
I willloveThee in life, I will love Thee in death, And praise Thee«8 
In man-sionsof glo - ry and end -less de- light I'll ev - er a- 
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fol - lies of sin I re - sign; My gra - cious Re - deem - er, my 

{>ar - don on Gal - va - ry's tree: I love Thee for wear - ing the 
ong as Thon lend - est me breatn. And say, when the death-dew lies 
dore Thee in heav-en so bright; I'll sing with the glit - ter-mg 
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Sav - iour art Thou; If ev - er I 

thorns on Thy brow; If ev - er I 

cold on my brow:** If ev - er I 

crown on my brow:** If ev - er I 



m 



'^ 



^ 






loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now! 
loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis nowl 
loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now!" 
loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now!" 
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The Great Physician. 



WlLUAM HUNTBB. 



Arr. hy J. H. Stockton. 




g I ^ 3 




1/ 1/ 

1. The great Phy - si - cian now 

2. Your man -y sins 

3. His name (US -pels my guilt and fear, No oth-er name but Je 

4. The chil-dren, too, both great and small. Who love the name of Je 



is near, The sym - pa - thiz - ing Je 
are all for-giv'n,— hear the voice of Je 



sus; 
sus; 
sus; 
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The Great Physician. 
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He speaks, the droop-ing heart to cheer; hear the voice (>{ Je - sus. 
Go on your way in peace toheav'nyAndwear a crown with Je -sos. 
how my som de- lights to hear The charm-ing name of Je - sns. 
May now ac-cept the gra-cious call To work and live for Je - sns. 




D.S. — *\ Sweet- est car ' ol ev - er sungt T Je- 8us,hle8S-ed Je-siis. 
Chorus. D. S. 




Sweetest note in ser - aph song, Sweet-est name on mor - tal tongae, 
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L. H. 



I am Coming, Lord! 

COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY L. HARTBOUQH. RENEWAL. 
OWNED BY THE BIOLOW A MAIN CO. USED BY PER. 



L. Hartsodgh. 
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1. i hearThyweIcomevoice,Thatcallsme,Lord,toThee,Forclean8ingin Thy 

2. Tho' commg weak and vile, Thondost my strength assure; Thondost my vileness 

3. 'Tib Je - sos calls me on To per-fect faith and love, To perfect hope, and 
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Chobus. 
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precious blood That flowed on Gal-va - ry. 

nd - ly cleanse, Till spot-less all and pure. I am com-ing, Lord, Com - ing 

peace, and tnist,For earth and heav'n above. 




1/ I U 

now to Thee I Wash me, cleanse me, in the blood That flowed on Gal-va - ry! 
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ADONIBAII J. GOBDOR 



Help Me to be Holy I 

OOPvnOHT, 1804, BY D. B. TOWNER. 



D. B. TOWSIB. 
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1. Help me to be ho - ly, Fa - ther of light; Guilt-burdened and 

2. Help me to be ho - ly, Sav-iour di - vine; Why con-quer so 

3. Help me to be ho - ly, Spir-it di - vine; Come, sane- ti-fy 
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low- ly, I bow in thy sight; How shall a stained conscience Dare gaze on Thy 
slow-ly This na-tureof mine? Stamp deeply Thy like-ness Where Satan's hath 
who - ly This tem-ple of Thine; Now cast out each i - dol. Here set up Thy 
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face, E'en tho' in Thy pres - ence Then grant me a jdace? 
been; Ex • pel with Thybri^t-ness Hy dark-ness and sini 
throne, Beign, reign with-ont ri • val, Sn-premeand a - lone I 
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We Praise Thee, O God I 



Wm. p. Haokat. 



J. J. BUBBUID. 
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1. We 

2. We 

3. AU 

4. Re 



praise Thee, 
praise Thee, 

glo - ry and 
vive us a 
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God, for the Son of Thy 

God, for Thy Spir - it of 

praise to the Lamb that was 

gain, fill each heart with Thy 
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love, 
light, 
slain^ 
love, ' 
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We Praise Thee, O God. 
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For Je - BUS who died and is now gone a - bovel 

Who has shown ns our Say - iour and scat - tered our nightl 

Who has borne all our sins and has cleansed ev - 'ry staini 

May each soul be re - kin - died with lire from a - bovel 
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Ghobus. 




Hal- le-lu-jah,Thine the glo-ry I Hal-le-lu- jah, A- men! Be-yive us a- gain! 




Jesus Paid It All. 



John T. Geapi. 




1. I hear the Saviour say: ' 'Thy strength indeed is small; ChOd of weakness, 

2. Lord, now in-deed I find Thy power, and Thine a -lone, Can change the 

3. For noth-mg good have I Where-by Thy grace to claim; I'll wash my 




watch and pray, Find in Me thine all in all." 

lep - er's spots. And melt the heart of stone. Je - sus paid it all, 

gar-ments white In the blood of Gal-v'ry's Lamb. 
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M toHiml owe; Sinhadleftacrimsonstain.Hewasheditwhiteasinotrl 
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Hoiw^ I Lrove Jesus! 



VkiomoE Whitfubld. 



Amerieaa Spirikud. 




1. There is a name I love to hear, I love to sing its worth; It sounds like 

2. It tells me of a Saviour's love, Who died to set me free; It tells me 

3. It tells of One, whose loving heartCan feel my deepest woe, Who in each 
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ma- sic to mine ear— The sweetest name on eartii. 
of Hisprecions blood, The sumer 's perfect plea, 
sor-row bears a part That none can bear be -low. 



how I love Je- SOS, 
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how I love Je - sos, how I love Je-sns, Because He first loved me! 
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Turn to the Lord. 



JOSIPH Habt. 



JlBEMIAH IHGALLS. 



Fine. 




•1 { Ccme, ye sin-ners, poor and need-y, Weak and wounded, fflck and sore; ) 
H^'S^ read-y stands to save you, Full of pit - y, love, and pow'r, > 

2 { Let not conscience make you Im - ger, Nor of fit - ness fond -ly dream; ) 
' ^ All the fit - ness He re ' quir-eth Is to feel your need of Hun. ) 

Q ^ Come, ye wear-y, heav-y - la- den,BrmsedandmangIed by the fall; > 
^ { If you tar-ry till you're bet - ter, Ton will nev-er come at all. ) 




D.C.— Glo-ry, ^on-OTy and sol - va-tiUm,Chr%a,the Lord, has come to reign. 



Turn to the Lord. 



^j. Chorus. , _- i^ i i v , D.C. 



Turn to the Lord, and seek lal - va-tion, Sound the praise of His dear name; 




324 What a Friend We Have in Jesus. 



H. BORAR. 



C. C. GoNyntsi. 




1. What a Friend we have m Je - bob, All our sns and griefs to bear I 

2. Have we tri - als and temp-ta - tions? Is there trouble an-y-where? 

3. Are we weak and heav-y - la - den, Cum-bered with a load of care? 




Fine. 




What a priv - i - lege to car - ry Ev 
We should nev - er be dis - cour - aged. Take 
Pre - cious Saviour, stiU our ref - uge,— Take 



'ry-thing to God in prayer! 
it to the Lord in prayer, 
it to the Lord in prayer. 




-All because we do not car - ry Ev • 
- Je - sus knows our ev - 'ry weak - ness, Take 
-In His arms He'll take and shield thee; Thou 
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'ry-thmg to God in prayer, 
it to the Lord in prayer, 
wilt find a sol- ace there. 



D.S. 




what peace we oft -en for- feit, whatneedleespainwe bear, 
Can we find a friend so faith • ful, Who wiU all our sor-rows share? 
Do thy friends de-spise, forsake thee? Take it to the Lord m prayer; 
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Every Day and Hour. 



FAinnr J. Cbosbt. 
Slowly. 



W. H. Dqami. 





^^ 



1. Sav-iour^ more than life to me, I am clinging, clinging close to Thee; 

2. Thro' this changing world be-low, Lead me gen-tly, gen-tly as I go, 
3.1 would love Thee more and more. Till this fleeting, fleetmg life is o'er, 
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Let Thy jpre-ciotu blood ap-plied. Keep me ev-er, ev - er near Thy side. 
Tmst-ing Thee, I can - not stray, I can ney-er, nev-er lose my way. 
TUl my sool is lost in love In a brighter , brighter world a -bove. 




D.S.-ifay Thy ten-der love to me Bind me elos-er, elos-er. Lord to Thee. 
Befsain. D. S. 




Ev-'ry day, ev-'ry hour. Let me feel Thy cleansmgpow'r; 

Et • 'ly day and boar, eT - 'ly day and hoar, 
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326 Sweet Hour of Prayer. L. M. D. w. b. bradbdbt. 

Fine. 

rt r2- 




■, { Sweet honr of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, That calls me from a world of care, 
* ( And bids me at my Father's throne Make all my wants and wishes known! 

D.C -And oft escaped the tempter's snare, By thy retnm , sweet hour of prayer. 



Sweef Hour of Prayer. 



Ai; 



D. C. 




In sea-sons of dis-tress and grief, My sonl has oft - en f onnd re - lief, 




2 Sweethour of prayerl sweet hour of prayer I 
Thy wings snail my petition bear 
To Him whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless. 
And since He bids me seek His face, 
Believe His word, and trust His grace, 
I'll cast on Him my eyerv care, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 



327 Even Me. 



3 Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of prayer 1 
May I Thy consolation share 
Till from Mount Pisgah's lofty height 
I view my home and take my flight. 
In m}[ immortal flesh I'll rise 
To seize the everlastuig prize. 
And shout while passing thro' the air, 
'Tarewell,farewell,sweet hour of prayer." 

fV. IV. Walford. 



W. B. Bradbubt. 




4 

2 ^ Lord, I hear of show'rsofbless-ing Thou art scatt'ring full and free; ) 
* \ Show'rs the thirs-ty soul re-fresh - ing; Let some drops now fall on me; \ 
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Refrain. 
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E - yen me, e - ven me, Let some drops now fall on me. 
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2 Pass me not, gracious Fatherl 

Sinful though my heart may be; 
Thou might'st leave me, but the rather 
Let Thy mercy rest on me. 

3 Have I long in sin been sleepmg? 

Long been slighting, grievmg Thee? 



Has the world my heart been keeping? 
forgive and rescue me I 

4 Pass me not, holy Spirit I 

Thou canst make the blind to see; 
Testify of Jesus' merit. 
Speak the word of peace to me. 

Elizabeth Codner. 
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Lord» I^m Coining Home. 



W. J. K. 



WX. J. EntKPAIBlOE. 
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1. I've wan-dered far a - way from God, Now I'm com-ing home; 

2. I've wast • ed man - y pre - cions years, Now I'm com-ing home; 

3. I'm tired of sin and stray - ing, L( ~ ~ 

4. My sonl is sick, my 



Stray • in^, lord, Now I'm com-ing home- 
heart 18 sore, Now I'm com-ing home; 
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The paths of sin too long 

I now re -pent with bit - 

I'll trost Thy love, be - lieve 

My strength re -new, my hope 



I've trod. Lord, I'm com-ing home. 

ter tears. Lord, I'm com-ing home. 

Thy word, Lord, I'm com-ing home. 

re -store, Lord, I'm com-ing home. 



m 



D. S.—O • pen vnde Thine arms 
Chorus. 



*m» qf lave. Lord, Fm eom-ing home. 
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D. S. 
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Com-ing home, com-ing home, Nev - er more to roam; 
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5 My only hope, my only plea, 
Now I'm coming home, 
That Jesus died, and died for me, 
Lord, I'm commg home. 

OOPYRIQHT, 1M2, BY WM. J. KIRKPATmCK. 



6 I need His cleansing blood, I know, 
Now I'm coming home; 
wash me whiter than the snow. 
Lord, I'm commg home. 
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The Way of the Cross. 



E. W. Blahdlt. 



Arr. from P. P. Bush. 




1. I can hear my Say - ionr call-ing, I can hear my Sav - ionr call-ing, 

2. I'll go with Him thro' the gar-den, I'll go with Him thro' the gar-den, 

3. I'll ^0 with Him thro' the judgment, I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, 

4. He will give me grace and glo - ry. He will give me grace and glo - ry, 




D.Q.-Where Heleadi me I will fol- low. Where He leads me I will foUow, 



/' 



The Way of the Cross. 




ad lib. 



/ts /TV D.Cfar Chorui. 
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I can hear my Say - iour call - ing, ' ' Take thy cross and f ol-low, f ol - low Me. " 
I'll go with Him thro' the ^ar- den, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
I'll go with Hun thro' the judgment, I'll go with Him, with Hun all the way. 
He will give me grace and glo - ry. And go with me, with me all the way. 
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Where Be leads me I wiU fol-low, FU go wUk Him, vtiik Him all the vmy. 
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Fannt j. Ciobbt. 



Pass Me Not. 



W. H. DOANK. 




1. Pass me not, gen - tie Say - ionr. Hear my hum-ble cry; While oa 

2. Let me at the throne of mer - cy Find a sweet re - lief; Eheel-ing 

3. Tmst-ing on - ly in Thy mer - it, Would I seek Thy face; Heal my 

4. Thou the Spring of all my' com - fort. More than life to me; Whom haye 




oth-ers Thou art call - ing, Do not pass me by. 

there in deep con - tri - tion. Help my nn - be - lief. Say-iour, Say - iour, 

wounded, broken spir - it, Saye me by Thy erace? 

I on earth be - sida Thee I Whom in heay'n but Thee? 




i'^HAM'.i'^ U^ 



hear my humble cry; While on others Thou art call-ing, Do not pass me by. 
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COPYRIOHT, 1S70, BY W. H. DOANE. USED BY PERMIM40N. 
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Tell Me the Old, Old Story. 



Miss KATI HAffOT. 



W. H. Dqami. 
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1. Ten me the old, old sto - ry, Of iin - seen things a 

2. Tell me the sto - ry slow - ly, That I may take it 

3. Tell me the same old sto - ry When yon have cause to 



bove, Of 
in,— That 
fear That 




Je - sus and His glo - ry, Of Je - sus and His love. Tell me the 
won-der-fnl re - demp-tion, God's rem-e - dy for sin. Tell me the 
this world's emply glo - ry Is cost -mg me too dear. Tes, and when 
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sto-ry sim-ply, As to a lit - tie child, For I am weak and 
sto-ry oft -en, For I for-get so soon; The**ear-ly dew" of 
that world's glo-ry Is dawn-mg on my sonl, Tell me the old, old 
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wea - ry And help-less and de - filed. 

morning Has passed a-way at noon. Tell me the old, old sto-ry, Tell me the 

sto - ry: Christ Jesus makes thee whole. 




!^ 



old, old sto-ry, Tell metlie'eId,old sto 
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ry Of Je-sns and His love. 
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332 The Son of God Goes Forth to War. 



REGINALD HEBBB. 
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Db. H. S. CofLBR. 
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to gain; 

2. The mar - tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Gonld pierce be-yond the grave, 

3. A no - ble ar-my, men and boys. The ma- tron and the maid. 
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r-t 

His blood • red ban- ner streams a • far, Who fol-Iows in His train? 

Who saw His Mas-ter in the sky, And call'd on Him to save; 

A - roood the Sav-ionr's throne re-joice. In robes of light ar- rayed; 
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Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri-nmph-ant o - ver pam. 
Like Him, with par-don on His tongae. In midst of mor-tal pain, 
They climb'd the steep as-cent of heay'n Thro' per-il, toil and pain; 
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Who pa - tient bears his cross be-low. He fol - lows in His train. 
He prayed foi them that did the wrong; Who fol - lows in His train? 
God, to ns may grace be giv'n To fol -low in their train I 

lfei2:g=z U--f-l --| I L. L L L I J jT^^^fe ^ 







333 



Rutherford. 7, 6, D. 



Mr^. COUBDI. 



D'Urhan. 




1. The sands of time are sink - ing, llie dawn of heav-en breaks; 

2. Oh, Christ, He is the fonnt - ain, The deep, sweet well of k>yel 

3. Oh, I am my Be - lev - ed's, And my Be-Iov-ed's mine! 

4. The Bride eyes not her gar - ment. But her dear Bridegroom's face; 
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The sam-mer mom I've sighed for. The fair, sweet mom a - wakes: 

The streams on earth I've tast - ed, More deep I'll drink a - bove. 

He brings a poor vile sin • ner In - to His "house of wine.'' 

I will not gaze at glo - ry. But on my Emg of grace. 
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Dark, dark hath been the 
There, to an o - cean 
I stand up - on His 
Not at the crown He 
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mid - night. But day -spring is at hand, 

ful - ness. His mer - cy doth ex - pand, 

mer - it, I ^.know no oth • er stand, 

giv - eth. But on His pier*ced hand. 
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And glo - ry, glo - ry dwell - eth 
And glo - ry, glo - ry dwell - eth 
Not e'en where glo • ry dwell - eth 
The Lamb is all the glo - ry 



In Im-man - uel'sland. 

In Im-man - uel'sland. 

In Im-man - uel'sland. 

Of Im-man - uel'sland. 



A-MEN. 
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The Comforter Has Come! 



B6T. F. Bottoms, D. D. 



Wm. J. ElBKPATRIOK. 




1. spread the ti - dings round, wher - ev - er man is found, Wher- 

2. The long, long night is past, the morn -ing breaks at last; And 

3. Lo, the great King of Kings, with heal - ing in His wings, To 

4. bonnd-less Love di - vine I how shall this tongae of mine To 

5. Sing, till the ech-oes fly a- bove the vanlt-ed sky. And 
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ey - er hu-man hearts and hn - man woes a - bonnd; Let ev - 'ry Christian 
hushed the dreadful wail and fu - ry of the blast, As o'er the gold-en 
ev - 'ry cap-tive soul a full de-liv-'rance brings; And thro' the va-cant 
wond'ring mor-tals tell the matchless grace di - vine — That I, a child of 
all the saints a -bove to all be -low re - ply. In strains of end-less 
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D, S. — Ho - ly Ghost from heaifn, The Fa-ther^$ prom-Ue giffn; spread the tidings 

, 1 I ^FlNB. 
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tongue pro - claun the joy - ful sound: 
hills the day ad-van-ces fasti 
cells the song of tri-umph rings: 
sin, should in His im-age shinel 
love, the song that ne'er will die: 
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The Com - fort - er 
The Com - fort - er 
The Com - fort - er 
The Com - fort - er 
The Com - fort - er 
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has come I 
has come I 
has come I 
has come I 
has cornel 
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round, Wher -ev - er man is found — The Com • fort - er has eome! 
Chorus. 
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The Com- fort -er has come, The Com- fort -er has comel The 
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Arise, My Soul, Arise! 



Chabus Wkblbt. 



COPYRIGHT, 1809, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 



Ear. hf D. B. TOWRIB. 




1. A - rise, my soul, 

2. He ev - er lives 

3. Five bleed - mg wounds 

4. The Fa - ther hears 

5. My God is rec < 

J. 



a - rise I Shake off thj ^t = y fears; 

a - bove For me to in - ter-cede— 
He bears, Re - ceived on Gal - va - ry; 
Him pray, His dear a - noint - ed One; 

on-ciled. His par-d'ning voice 1 hear; 




The bleed 
His aU 
They pour 
He can 
He owns 



ing Sac 
re - deem 
ef - fee 
not turn 
me for 




ri - fice In my be - half ap-pears. 
ing love, His pre - cious blood to plead; 
tual prayers, They strong -ly plead for me. 
a - way The pres - ence of His Son: 

His child — I can no Ion - ger fear: 
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Be - fore the throne my Sore 
His blood a - toned for all 
* * For-give him ,0 for - give I ' 
His Spir - it an - swers to 
With con - fi - dence I now 



r 

is writ - ten 



- ty stands; My name 

our race. And sprin* 

'they cry, **Nor let 

the blood, And tells 

draw nigh, And ''Fa-ther, Ab - ba, 



kles now the 

that ran - somed 

me I am 
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on His hands. My name 
throne of grace. And sprin - 
sin - ner die. Nor let 
bom of God, And tells 
Fa - ther I" cry, And **Fa • 



is 


writ 


- ten 


on His hands. 


kles 


now 


the 


throne of grace. 


that 


ran 


• somed 


sin - ner die." 


me 


I 


am 


bom of God. 


ther, 


Ab 


ba. 


Fa - therl'» cry. 
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Priscilla J. OWIKS. 



Jesus Saves. 



Wm. J. KiBKPATBICK. 
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1. We have heard the joy - fal sound, 

2. Waft it on the roll - mg tide, 

3. Sing a - bove the bat - tie's strife, 

4. Giye the winds a might - y voice, 



Je - sns saves, Je - sns saves; 

Je - BUS saves, Je - sns saves; 

Je - sns saves, Je - sus saves; 

Je - sns saves, Je - sus saves; 
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Spread the glad - ness all a - round, Je - sus saves. 

Tell to sin - ners far and wide, Je - sus saves, 

By His death and end - less life, Je - sns saves, 

Let the na - tions now re - joice, Je - sus saves. 



Je - sus saves; 

Je - sus saves; 

Je - sus saves; 

Je - sus saves; 
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Bear the news to ev - 'ry land, Climb the steeps and 
Sing, ye is - lands of the sea, Ech - o back, ye 
Sing it soft - ly thro' the gloom, When the heart for 
Shout sal - va - tion full and free, High- est hills and 




cross the waves, 

- cean caves, 

mer - cy craves, 

deep - est caves, 



t 




On - ward, 'tis our Lord's com-mand, Je 

Earth shall keep her ju - bi - lee, Je 

Sing in tri - umph o'er the tomb, Je 

This our song of vie - to - ry, Je 



sus saves, Je - sus saves, 

sus saves, Je - sus saves, 

sns saves, Je - sus saves, 

sus saves, Je - sus saves. 
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Fimnr J. Cbosbt. 



Rescue the Perishing. 

COWRIOHT PROPEimr OF W. H. DOANE. 
USED BY PERMISatON. 



William H. Doamb. 
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1. Bes - cne theper-ish-ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit - y from 

2. Tho' they are slighting Him, Still He is wait-ing, Wait- ing the pen - i - tent 

3. Down in the hn-man heart, Crushed by the tempter. Feelings lie bur - ied that 

4. Bes - cne the per-ish -ing, Du - ty demands it; Strength for thy la - bor the 
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sin and the grave; Weep o'er the err - ing one, Lift np the fall - en, 
child to re-ceiye; Plead with them ear-nest-ly, Plead with them gen- tly: 
grace can re - store; Touched by a Iot -ing heart, Wakened by kind - ness, 
Lord will pro -vide; Back to the nar-rowway Pa-tient-ly win them; 
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Tell them of Je - bus the might - y to save. 

He will for-give if they on - ly be-lieve. Res - cue the per 

Chords that are bro-ken will vi-brate once more. 

Tefl the poor wand'rer a Say - ionr has died. 



- ish-ing. 
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Care for the dy - ing; Je - sus is mer - ci - ful, Je - bus will save. 
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Draw Me Nearer. 



Faknt J. Cbobbt. 



W. H. DOAHl. 
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1. I am Thine, Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it told Thy 

2. Con - se-crate me now to Thy serv - ice, Lord, By the pow'r of 

3. the pure de - light of a sin - gle hour That be - fore Thy 

4. There are depths of love that I can - not know Till I cross the 
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love to me; But I long to rise in the arms of faith, 

grace di - vine; May my soul look up with a stead - fast hope 

throne I spend. When I kneel in prayer, and with Thee, my God, 

nar - row sea; There are heights of joy that I may not reach 



Refrain. 
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And be clos - er drawn to Thee. Draw me near 

And my will be lost m Thine. 

I commone as friend with friend! 

Till I rest in peace with Thee. 



er, 



near - er, neaf • er, 
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near- er, bless -ed Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died; Draw me 




near-er, near-er, near-er, bless-ed Lord, To Thy precious, bleeding side. 
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339 Exalt and Praise His Holy Name. 



Julia H. Johnston. 
Unison Chorus, 



D. B. Towner. 




1. Praise ye 

2. Come to His Courts with 

3. Here let the an - them 

4. Join all the hosts on 



Name 
joy, 
ring, 
high 



The Lord Je - ho - yah 
Let al - le - lu - ias 
Where He is known to 
Who praise Je - ho - yah 
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dwell-mg m the light; His won-drons works pro- claim, 
rise to yon-der throne; Tour no - blest ^ong em - ploy, 
be the on - ly God; And then pro - claim Him King, 
and His name a-dore; And ''Ho - ly, Ho - ly" cry, 



His 
To 
O'er 
In 




Chorus. 




wis - dom and His bonnd-less 
make His praise and glo - ry 
all the wait-ing earth a 
sweet ac -cord for -ev - er 

—I — 



might. . . Praise 
known. . . 

broad. . . . Praise the Lord Je - ho - vah. 

more.... 
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Him , Praise the Lord, Je - ho - yah,all the earth shall praise Him, 

all the earth shall praise Him. Praise Him. 
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Exalt and Praise His Holy Name. 
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Praise tlim, Sing His praise whose 

An -gels and arch-an - gels praise Him in the high - est, 
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name is 
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Love, Ex • alt and praise 

praise Him ey - er glo - nons, 
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- ver all vie - to - rions, Praise 
Him, 
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Let Him be ex - alt - ed! 



I 
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J. 
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Him, The King of kings who reigns a - bove. 

Let Him be ex - alt - ed 
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Move Forwardl 



D. B. TOWNBB. 




1. Move for-wardi val - iant men and strong, Te who have prayed and 

2. Move for - ward! each and ey - 'ry one; The gold - en har - Test 

3. Move for -ward I reap- inff as yon move I An - gels are watch-ing 

4. Move for -ward! day wifi die roll soon; How quick- ly' eve - ning 







iJ 



fry 



^^ 



i 




^^ 



^^ 



^m 



la - bored long; The time has come for you to rise, For 

is be - gnn; Te reap - era, come from glen and glade And 

from a - bovel A - round are wit -. ness - es a host; A- 

fol - lows noon! Now is the time to work and pray; Let 

" " " £^J^ 
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lo! the sun rolls up the skies, 

wield the sick - le's ght - t 'ring blade, 

rouse ye now and save the lost, 

glo - ry crown the dy - ing day. 



Move for - ward, move 



Move lor - ward, 




for - ward, 

move for -ward. 



All 



a - long the line, Move 

move for - ward. 
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for - ward, move for - ward. The light be -gins to shine. 

Move for • ward, move for • ward. 
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Praise HimI Praise HimI 



Fahht J. Cbobbt. 



Chkbtkb G. Aun. 
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1. Praise HimI praise Him IJesus, our blessed Be-deem-er! Sing, earth— His 

2. Praise Him! praise Him IJesus, our blessed Re-deem-er I For our sins He 

3. Praise HimI praise Him I Jesus, our blessed Be-deem-er I Heav'nly por - tals, 
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won-der- ful love pro-claim! Hail HimI hail HimI highest arch-an-gels in 
suffered, and bled, and died; He our rock, our hope of e - ter-nal sal- 
loud with ho - san-nas ring! Je - sus, Sav-iour, reigneth for - ey - er and 
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D. ^.—Praise Him I praise Him I tell of His ex - eel -lent 

Fine. 
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glo - ry; Strength and honor give to His ho - ly name I Like a shep-herd, 
▼a - tion. Hail Him I hail him I Jesus, the cru-ci - fied. Sound His i>rais - esl 
ever: Gro¥ni Him I crown Him I Prophet, and Priest, and EingI Christ iscomingi 




greatness. Praise Him I praise Him I ever in joyful songi 
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Je-sus will guard His children. In His. arms He carries them all day long; 
Je-sus who bore our sorrows, Loye unbounded, won-der-ful, ddep and strong; 
- yer the world victorious, Pow'r and glo-ry un - to the Lord be-long; 
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M2 In Heavenly Love Abiding. 

AnULh, WlBOG. 




1. In heay'nly love a - bid-ing, No change my heart Bhall fear; Andsafeissachcon- 

2. Wher-ey-er He may guide me, No wantahaJl turn me back; My Shepherd is be- 

3. Greenpastores are before me, Which yetlhavenotseen; Bright skies will soon be 









The Btorm may roar witti-ont Bie« 
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fid - ing, For nothing changes here . The storm may roar with - ont me, 
side me, And nothing can I lack. His wis-dom er - er wak - eth, 
o'er me,WheredarkestcloudshaTebeen.MyhopeIcan - notmeas - nre, 




The fltonnmay roarwitti-oat me. 




My heart may low be laid, Bnt God isronnd a -bout me, Andean I be dis- 
Hissight is ney- er dim. He knows the way He taketh, And I will w^ with 
My path to life is free. My Sayioor hasmytreas-ure,AndHew]llwalkydth 
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a - bout 



And can I 
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me. And 

die -mured? 



mayed? Bnt God is ronnd a - bont me, And can • 
Hun; HeknowsthewayHe taketh. And I • • 

me: MySayiourhas my treasure, And He . 



77^ 

. I be dis-m 

will walk with Him. 
. will walk with me. 
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Joan Niwnni. 



Lbwib Eoson. 
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1. How te-dions and taste-less the hours When Je - sns no lon-ger I seel 

2. His name yields the rich-est per - fume, And sweet-er than mn - sic His voice; 

3. Con - tent with be - hold-ing His. face, My all to His pleas-ure re-signed, 

4. My Lord, if in - deed I am Thine, If Thou art my son and my song. 
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Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flow'rs, Have all lost their sweetness to me; 
His pres-ence dis-pers- es my gloom. And makes all with-in me re - joice: 
No chang-es of sea -son or place Would make an- y change in my mind: 
Say, why do I lan-goish and pine? And why are my win-ters so long? 

1^ 
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The mid-snm-mer son shines bnt dim, The fields strive in vain to look gay; 
I should, were He al-ways thus nigh, Have noth-mg to wish or to fear; 
While blest with a sense of His love, A pal - ace a toy would ap-pear; 
drive these dairk clouds from my sky. Thy 8oul7Cheer-ing presence re - store; 





But when I amhap-py m Him, De - cem-ber's as pleas-ant as May. 

No mor-tal so hap-py as I, My sum-mer would last all the year. 

And pris-ons would pal-a - ces prove. If Je - sns would dwell with me there. 

Or take me to Thee up on high. Where wm-ter and clouds are no more. 
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My Prayer. 



p. p. Busa. 



P. P. Buss. 




1. More ho - li-nessgive me, More striyings with-in;. . . More patience in 



2. More grat-i-tude give m^, More trust in the Lord; More pride in His 

3. More pur-i- ty give me, More strength to o'ercome; More freedom from 





sof - f 'ring, More sor-row for sm; More faith m my Say-ionr, 
glo - r;^, More hope in His word; More tears for His sor - rows, 
earth-staios. More long-ings for home; More fit for the king - dom, 



} m*H--\^:ni^ 




More sense of His care; More joy in His sery - ice, More pur-pose in prayer. 
More pain at EUs grief; More meekness in tri - al, More praise for re - lief. 
More used would I be; More blessed and ho - ly. More, Saviour, Ziibe 3%ee. 
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1 How sweet, how heav'nly is the sight. 

When those that love the Lord 
In one another's peace delight. 
And so fulfil His word! 

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh. 

And with him bear a part; 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye. 
And joy from heart to heart! 

3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride. 

Our wishes all above, 
Each can his brother's failings hide, 
And show a brother's love! 

4 LoTe is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above; 
And he's an heir of heaven who finds 
His bosom glow with love. 
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Safe in the Arms of Jesus. 



Fahmt J. Cbobbt. 



W. H. Doura. 
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1. Safe in the arms of Je - sns, Safe on His gen - tie breast — 

2. Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe from cor-rod - ing care; 

3. Je - sns, my heart'sdear ref ^ nge, Je - sus has died for me; 
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There by His Ioto o'er - shad - ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest. 
Safe from the world's temp-ta - tions, Sin can - not harm me there. 
Firm on the Bock of A ? ges, Ev - er my trust shall be. 
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Hark! 'tis the Toice of an - gels, Borne m a song to me, 
Free from the blight of sor - row, Free from my doubts and fears; 
Here let me wait with pa - tience, Wait till the night is o'er; 
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B, C. Chorus first four lines. 
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- ver the fields of glo - ry, - ver the jas - per sea. , 
On - ly a few more tri - als, On - ly a few more tears. 
Wait till I see the morn - ing, Break on the gold - en shore. 
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Jesus Lroves Me. 



AmiA WAsmB. 



Wm. B. Bbadbubt. 





ilj l j ij J 



1. Je - 8ns loves me I this I know, For the Bi - ble tells me so; 

2. Je - SOS lores mel He who died, Heay-en's gate to o - pen wide; 

3. Je - SUB loves mel loves me still, When I'm sad or weak and ill; 

4. Je - SOS loves me; He will stay, Close be -side me all the way. 




Lit - tie ones to Him be - long. They are weak, but He is strong. 
He will wash a - way my sin, Let His lit - tie child come m. 
From His shin -ing throne on high. Gomes to watch me where I lie. 
If I love Him, by and by He will take me home on high. 







ITes, Je-sns loves ine, Tes, Je-sns loves me; ) 
Tes, Je-sns loves me, (Omit.) ) The Bi-ble tells me so. 
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Happy Land. 



Old Melody. 




-. ( There is a hap-py land, Not far a - way, ) 

i Where samts in glory stand. Bright, bright as day; ) how they sweetly sing 

o' j Bright m that hap-py land Beams ev- 'ry eye; ) 

j Kept by a Father's hand. Love cannot die. ) then to glo-ry nm 

Q ^ Come to that happy land, Come, come a-way; 1 

} Why will youdoubtmgstand. Why still de-lay? / we shall hap-py be 

^ ^ ^ ^ J _^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 




=FmMf ::imm^ ?^ 



u t^ 



Happy Lrand. 



yii ;j;jin'aiiijtij i j jij i i ii 



^ * 'Worthy is oar Saviour Eingl ' ' Loud let His praises ring, Praise, praise lor aye! 

Be a crown and kingdom won, And, bright above the sun, Beign ev - er-more. 

When from sin and sor-row free; Lord, we shall dwell with Thee,Blest ev-er-more. 




349 The Lord Bless Thee and Keep Thee. 



LUGT RiDEB MEYIR. 
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The Lord bless thee, and keep thee! The Lord make His face shme np- 




f^ 



m 



I ^ i ■i l iri ^>f 
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on thee, and be gra - dons nn - to thee: And be 



g 



^ 



^ 



t 



^ 



^ 
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gra-cious nn - to thee: The Lord lift np His conn - te-nance, His 




and give thee peace , 






coun-te-nance np - on thee, 



and give thee peace. 
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HOSATIUB BOHAB, ur. 



Hallelujah for the Cross f 

OOPYRiOKT, 1882, BY JAMES MC QRANAHAN. 



Jambs MgQramihah. 



m 



^p 



M- Hij i i-M i 



T 



W. 



f 



1. The cross it stand-etii fast, Hal-le - lu - jah, hal-le - In - jahl De - fy - iog 

2. It is the old cross still, Hal-le -lu-jah, hal-le - In- jah! Its tri-umph 

3. 'T was here the debt was paid, Hal-le - In - jah, hal-le - In - jah! Onr sins on 




.1 JJiJ 



^ 




4 



r 



m 




ev-'ry blast, Hal-le - In-jah, hal-le - In- jah I The wmds of hell have blown, The 
let ns tell, Hal-le - In-jah, hal-le - In-jah! The grace of God here shone Thro' 
Je-snslaid, Hal-le - In-jah, hal-le - In-jah I So ronnd the cross we wog Of 



wjJ[?r^:C i [:f^ 



F 



cres. 




world its hate hath shown, Tet it is not o-yer-thrown, Hal-le - In-jah for the cross I 
Christ the blessed Son, Who did for sin a - tone, Hal-le - In-jah for the cross! 
Christ onr of - fer - ing. Of Christ onr hy-ing Emg, Hal-le - In-jah f cr the crossi 




Solo. Sop. or Ten. of Duet. 



^ 



m 



m 



12. 



-^ 



Hal - le - In - jah, 

SOPKANO AND ALTO.* 



hal-le - In- jah, 



hal - le- 




Cho. mp. Hal - le -In - jah. 

Tenor and Bass. 



hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le- 




*If desind, fhe Sopnuio ftod Alto majr sing the appet Siaff, omitting ttie middle SfadL 



Halldivah for tlie CtomI 




la - - - jah for the croBsI 



Hal-le-la-jafa, 




hi - jah for the cross, haMe-ln-jah for the croflsl 



Hal-le-h-jah, 





Hal-le-la-jah, 



it shall ney-er 



•af-fer 



loflsl 




Hal-le-la-jah, it shall ner-er sai-fer, nev-er sof-fer lossi 




Full Chorus. 




* Hal - le - la • jah, hal • le • In • jah, hal • le - hi - jah for the cross! 



''l \ ^ ^ i-i \ f 





Hal - le • hi - jah, hil - le - h • jah, it shall ner-er lof-fer loos! 




* For a final ending « all the Toicee majt eioff 
WM— Ik* iaflnmfBl vlayioff Um hanMny* 



fh«Balody in uiisoa ihioafflifh«laaielffkti 
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J. E. Bankin, D. D. 



God be With You. 



W. G. TomB. 





'Aj M' i' i i'\i 1 i*$. 



1. God be withyoQ till we meet a-gain, By His counsels guide, uphold yon, 

2. God be with you till we meet a-gain, 'Neath His wings protecting hide you, 

3. Grod be with you till we meet a-gain, When life's perils thick confound you, 

4. Grod be with you till we meet a-gain. Keep love's banner floating o'er you. 




IF I bT^FPl^ Fm 




With His sheep se-cure-ly fold you, God be with you till we meet a-gam. 

Dai - ly man-na still pro - vide you, God be with you till we meet a-gam. 

Put His arms un-fail-ing round you, God be with you till we meet a-gain. 

Smite death's threat'ning wave before yon,God be with you till we meet a-gam. 




Chorus. 




i m.lMj^ 



f 



Till we meet, till we meet. Till we meet at Je-sus' feet. 

Till we meet, till we meet, till we meet, Till we meet at Je - bub* feet, till we meet, 




^m 



J. 



f^ 




^ 



^4J-J^^ 



Tin we meet, till we meet, God be with you till we meet a-gam. 

Till we meet, till we meet, till we meet, God be with yea till we meet a - gain. 



f f -f i f m |i% # ^ pi 
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SCRIPTURE READINGS 



SELECTION I. 

The Apostles' Creed, 

I believe In God, the Father Al- 
mighty, Maker of heaven and earth; 
and In Jesus Christ his only Son, our 
Lord; who was conceived by the Holy 
Ghost ; born of the Virgin Mary ; suf- 
fered under Pontius Pilate; was cruci- 
fied, dead, and buried ; the third day 
he arose again from the dead; he 
ascended Into heaven, and sitteth on 
the right hand of God the Father Al- 
mighty ; from thence he shall come to 
judge the quick and the dead. I be- 
lieve In the Holy Ghost; the holy 
catholic church ; the communion of 
saints ; the forgiveness of sins ; the 
resurrection of the body; and the life 
everlasting. Amen. 

SELECTION XL 

The Ten Commandments. Exodus 
20:1-17; Matthew 22:37-40. 

1 .And God spake all these words, 
saying : 

2 I am the Lord thy God, which 
have brought thee out of the land of 
Egypt, out of the house of bondage. 

3 Thou Shalt have not other gods 
before me. 

4 Thou Shalt not make unto thee 
any graven image, or any likeness of 
any thing that is in heaven above, or 
that is in the earth beneath, or that is 
in the water under the earth: 

5 Thou Shalt not bow down thy- 
self to them, nor serve them : for I 
the Lord they God am a Jealous God, 
visiting the iniquity of the fathers 
upon the children unto the third and 
fourth generation of them that hate 
me: 

6 And shewing mercy unto thou- 
sands of them that love me, and keep 
my commandments. 

7 Thou shalt not take the name of 
the Lord thy God in vain: for the 
Lord will not hold him guiltless that 
taketh his name in vain. 

8 Remember the Sabbath day, to 
keep it holy. 

9 Six days shalt thou labour, and 
do all thy work: 

10 But the Seventh day ia the sab- 
bath of the Lord thy God : in it thou 
shalt not do any work, thou nor thy 
son, nor thy daughter, thy manser- 
vant, nor thy maidservant, nor thy 
cattle, nor thy stranger that is within 
thy gates: 

11 For in six days the Lord made 
heaven and earth, the sea, and all 
that in them is, and rested the sev- 
enth day ; wherefore the Lord blessed 
the sabbath day, and hallowed it. 

12 Honour thy father and thy 
mother: that thy days may be long 
upon the land which the Lord thy Grod 
giveth thee. 

13 Thou Shalt not kill. 

14 Thou Shalt not commit adultery. 

15 Thou Shalt not steal. 

16 Thou shalt not bear false wit- 
ness against thy neighbour. 

17 Thou shalt not covet thy neigh- 
bour's house, thou shalt not covet thy 
neighbour's wlfe$ nor his manservant, 



nor his maidservant nor his ox, nor 
his ass, nor any thing that ia thy 
neighbour's. 

Hear also what our Lord Jesus 
Christ saith: Thou shalt love the 
Lord thy God with all thy heart, and 
with all thy soul, and with all thy 
mind. This is the first and great com- 
mandment. And the second is like 
unto it. Thou shalt love thy neigh- 
bor as thyself. On these two com- 
mandments hang all the law and the 
prophets. 

SELECTION III. 
Man's Lost Condition. John 3:1-17. 

1 There was a man of the Phari- 
sees, named Nicodemus, a ruler of the 
Jews: 

2 The same came to Jesus by night, 
and said unto him, Rabbi, we know 
that thou art a teacher come from 
God: for no man can do these miracles 
that thou doest, except God be with 
him. 

3 Jesus answered and said unto 
him. Verily, verily, I say unto thee, 
except a man be born again, he can- 
not see the kingdom of GrOd. 

4 Nicodemus saith unto him, How 
can a man be bom when he is old? 
can he enter the second time into his 
mother's womb, and be born? 

5 Jesus answered, Verily, verily, I 
say unto thee, Except a man be born 
of water and of the Spirit, he cannot 
enter into the kingdom of God. 

6 That which is born of the flesh is 
flesh ; and that which is bom of the 
Spirit Is spirit. 

7 Marvel not that I said unto thee. 
Ye must be bom again. 

8 The wind bloweth where it 11st- 
eth, and thou hearest the sound there- 
of, but canst not tell whence it cometh, 
and whither it goeth : so is every one 
that is born of the Spirit. 

9 Nicodemus answered and said un- 
to him. How can these things be? 

10 Jesus answered and said unto 
him. Art thou a master of Israel, and 
knowest not these things? 

11 Verily, verily, I say unto thee, 
We speak that we do know, and testi- 
fy that we have seen ; and ye receive 
not our witness. 

12 If I have told you earthly things, 
and ye believe not, how shall ye be- 
lieve, if I tell you of heavenly things? 

13 And no man hath ascended up to 
heaven, but he that came down from 
heaven, even the Son of man which Is 
In heaven. 

14 And as Moses lifted up the 
serpent in the wilderness, even so must 
the Son of man he lifted up: 

15 That whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have eternal 
life. 

16 For GrOd so loved the world, 
that he gave his only begotten Son, 
that whosoever believeth In him should 
not perish, but have everlasting life. 

17 For God sent not his Son into 
the world to condemn the world ; but 
that the world through him might be 
saved. 
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SELECTION IV. 
Christ's Atonement Isaiah 53. 

1 Who hath believed our report? and 
to whom is the ann of the Lord re- 
vealed? 

2 For he shall grow up before him 
as a tender plant, and as a root out of 
a dry ground: he hath no form nor 
comeliness; and when we shall see 
him, tl^ere fo no beauty that we should 
desire him. 

3 He Is despised and rejected of 
men ; a man of sorrows, and ac- 
quainted with grief; and we hid as it 
were our faces from him ; he was de- 
spised, and we esteemed him not. 

4 Surely he hath borne our griefs, 
and carried our sorrows ; yet we did 
esteem him stricken, smitten of God, 
and afflicted. . 

5 But he vocLB wounded for our 
transgressions, he waa bruised for our 
iniquities; the chastisement of our 
peace waa upon him; and with his 
stripes we are healed. 

6 All we like sheep have gone 
astray ; we have turned every one to 
his own way; and the Lord hath laid 
on him the iniquity of us all. 

7 He was oppressed, and he was 
afflicted, yet he opened not his mouth ; 
he is brought as a lamb to the slaugh- 
ter, and as a sheep before her shear- 
ers is dumb, ad he openeth not his 
mouth. 

8 He was taken from prison and 
from Judgment: and who shall declare 
his generation? for he was cut off out 
of the land of the living : for the trans- 
gression of my people was he stricken. 

9 And he made his grave with the 
wicked, and with the rich in his 
death; because he had done no vio-^ 
lence, neither waa any deceit in his 
mouth. 

10 Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise 
him; he hath put him to grief; when 
thou Shalt make his soul an offering 
for sin, he shall see hia seed, he shall 
prolong hia days, and the pleasure of 
the Lord shall prosper in his hand. 

11 He shall see of the travail of his 
soul, and shall be satisfied: by his 
knowledge shall my righteous servant 
justify many; for he shall bear their 
iniquities. 

12 Therefore will I divide him a 
portion with the great, and he shall 
divide the spoil with the strong; be- 
cause he hatn poured out his soul unto 
death ; and he was numbered with the 
transgressors; and he bare the sin of 
many, and made intercession for the 
transgressors. 



SELECTION V. 

A Divine Exhortation. Ezek. 
18:20-32. 

20 The soul that sinneth, it shall 
die. The son shall not bear the iniq- 
uity of the father, neither shall the 
father bear the iniquity of the son: 
the righteousness of the righteous shall 
be upon him, and the wickedness of 
the wicked shall be upon him. 

21 But if the wicked will turn from 
all his sins that he hath committed, 



and keep all my statutes, and do that 
which is lawful and right, he shall 
surely live, he shall not die. 

22 AH his transgressions that he 
hath committed, they shall not be 
mentioned unto him: in his righteous- 
ness that he hath done he shall live. 

23 Have I any pleasure at all that 
the wicked should die? saith the Lord 
GtOd: and not that he should return 
from his ways, and live? 

24 tr Bttt when the righteous turneth 
away from his righteousness, and com- 
mitteth iniquity, and doeth according 
to all the abominations that the wicked 
man' doeth, shall he live? All his 
righteousness that he hath done shall 
not be mentioned: in his trespass that 
he hath trespassed, and in his sin that 
he hath sinned, in them shall he die. 

25 t[ Yet ye say. The way of the Lord 
is not equal. Hear now, O house of 
Israel ; Is not my way equal? are 
not your ways unequal? 

26 When a righteous man turneth 
away from his righteousness, and com- 
mitteth iniquity, and dieth in tlpem ; 
for his iniquity that he hath done shall 
he die. 

27 Again, when the wicked man 
turneth away from his wickedness that 
he hath committed, and doeth that 
which is lawful and right, he shall 
save his soul alive. 

28 Because he considereth, and turn- 
eth away from all his transgressions 
that he hath committed, he shall 
surely live, he shall not die. 

29 Yet saith the house of Israel, 
The way of the Lord is not equal. O 
house of Israel, are not my ways 
equal? are not your ways unequal? 

30 Therefore I will judge you, O 
house of Israel, every one according 
to his ways, saith the Lord God. Re- 
pent, and turn youraelvea from all 
your transgressions; so iniquity shall 
not be your ruin. 

31 ff Cast away from you all your 
transgressions, whereby ye have trans- 
gressed ; and make you a new heart 
and a new spirit: for why will ye die, 
O house of Israel? 

32 For I have no pleasure In the 
death of him that dieth, saith the 
Lord God: wherefore turn youraelvea, 
and live ye. • 



SELECTION VI. 

A Divine Wammg. Prov. 1:20-33. 

20 Wisdom crieth without; she ut- 
tereth her voice in the streets. 

21 She crieth in the chief place of 
concourse, in the openings of the gates : 
in the city she uttereth her words, 
aaying, 

22 How long, ye simple ones, will ye 
love simplicity? and the scorners de- 
light in their scorning, and fools hate 
knowledge? 

23 Turn you at my reproof; behold, 
I will pour out my spirit unto you, I 
will make known my words unto you. 

24 Because I have called, and ye re- 
fused; I have stretched out my hand, 
and no man regarded ; 

25 But ye have set at nought all 
my counsel, and would none of my re- 
proof ; 



SCRIPTURE READINGS 



26 I also will laugh at your calam- 
ity ; I will mock when your fear com- 
eth ; 

27 When your fear cometh as deso- 
lation, and your destruction cometh as 
a whirlwind; when distress and 
anguish cometh upon you. 

28 Then shall they call upon me, 
but I will not answer ; they shall seek 
me early, but they shall not find me; 

29 For that they hated knowledge, 
and did not choose the fear of the 
Lord: 

30 They would none of my counsel: 
they despised all my reproof. 

31 Therefore shall they eat of the 
fruit of their own way and be filled 
with their own devices. 

32 For the turning away of the 
simple shall slay them, and the pros- 
perity of fools shall destroy them. 

33 But whoso hearkeneth unto me 
shall dwell safely, and shall be quiet 
from fear of evil. 



18 Do good in thy good pleasure 
unto Zion: build thou the walls of 
Jerusalem. 

19 Then shall thou be pleased with 
the sacrifices of righteousness, with 
burnt offering and whole t>urnt offer- 
ing: then shall they offer bullocks 
upon thine altar. 

SELECTION VIII. 
The Divine Invitation. Isaiah 55. 



SELECTION VIL 
Penitence. Psalm 51. 



1 Have mercy upon me, O God, ac- 
cording to thy loving kindness: ac- 
cording unto the multitude of they ten- 
der mercies blot out my transgres- 
sions. 

2 Wash me thoroughly from mine 
iniquity, and cleanse me from my sin. 

3 For I acknowledge my transgres- 
sions: and my sin is ever before me. 

4 Against thee, thee only, have I 
sinned, and done this evil in thy sight: 
that thou mightest be justified when 
thou speakest, and be clear when thou 
iudgest. 

5 Behold, I was shapen in iniquity ; 
and in sin did my mother conceive me. 

6 Behold, thou desirest truth in the 
inward parts: and in the hidden part 
thou Shalt make me to know wisdom. 

7 Purge me with hyssop, and I shall 
be clean : wash me and I shall be 
whiter than snow. • 

8 Make me to hear joy and glad- 
hess: that the bones which thou hast 
broken may rejoice. 

9 Hide thy face from my sln«, and 
blot out all mine iniquities. 

10 Create in me a clean heart, O 
God ; and renew a right spirit within 
me. 

11 Cast me not away from thy 
presence ; and take not thy Holy Spirit 
from me. 

12 Restore unto me the joy of thy 
salvation ; and uphold me with thy 
free Spirit. 

13 Then will I teach ti-ansgressors 
thy ways ; and shiners shall be con- 
verted unto thee. 

14 Deliver me from bloodgulltiness, 
O God, thou God of my salvation : and 
my tongue shall shig aloud of thy 
righteousness. 

15 O Lord, open thou my lips ; and 
my mouth shall shew forth thy praise. 

16 For thou desirest not scarifice ; 
else wuld I give it; thou delightest 
not in burnt offering. 

17 The sacrifices of God are a 
broken spirit : a broken and a contrite 
heart, O God, thou wilt not despise. 



1 Ho, every one that thirsteth, 
come ye to the waters, and he that 
hath no money ; come ye, buy, and 
eat; yea, come, buy wine and milk 
without money and without price. 

2 Wherefore do ye spend money for 
that which ia not bread? and your 
labour for that which satisfieth not? 
hearken diligently unto me, and eat ye 
that which ia good, and let your soul 
delight itself in fatness. 

3 Incline your ear, and eome unto 
me: hear, and your soul shall live; 
and 1 will make an everlasting cove- 
nant with you, even the sure mercies 
of David. 

4 Behold, I have given him for a 
witness to the people, a leader and 
commander to the people. 

5 Behold, thou shalt call a nation 
that thou knowest not, and nations 
that knew not thee shall run unto thee, 
because of the Lord thy God, and for 
the Holy One of Israel ; for he hath 
glorfied thee. 

6 Seek ye the Lord while he may 
be found, call ye upon him while he is 
near: 

7 Let the wicked forsake his way, 
and the unrighteous man his thoughts : 
and let him return unto the Lord, and 
he will have mercy upon him; and to 
our God, for he will abundantly par- 
don. 

8 For my thoughts are not your 
thoughts, neither are your ways my 
ways, salth the Lord. 

9 For as the heavens are higher 
than the earth, so are my ways higher 
than your ways, and my thoughts than 
your thoughts. 

10 For as the rain cometh down, 
and the snow from heaven, and re- 
turneth not t^hither, but watereth the 
earth, and maketh it bring forth and 
bud, that it may give seed to the 
sower, and bread to the eater: 

11 So shall my word be that goeth 
forth out of my mouth: it shall not 
return unto me void, but it shall ac- 
complish that which I please, and it 
shall prosper in the thing whereto I 
sent it. 

12 For ye shall go out with joy, and 
be led forth with peace: the mountains 
and the hills shall break forth be- 
fore you into singing, and all the trees 
of the field shall clap their handa 

13 Instead of the thorn shall come 
up the fir tree, and instead of the 
brier shall come up the myrtle tree: 
and it shall be to the Lord for a name, 
for an everlasting sign that shall not 
be cut off. 
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SELECTION IX. 

The Way of Pardon and Peace. 
Psalm 32. 

1 Blessed* to he whose transgrression 
is forgiven, whose sin is covered. 

2 Blessed is the man unto whom 
the Lord imputeth not iniquity, and in 
whose spirit there, is no guile. 

3 When I kept silence, my bones 
waxed old through my roaring all the 
day long. 

4 For day and night thy hand was 
heavy upon me : my moisture is turned 
into the drought of summer. Selah. 

5 I acknowledge my sin unto thee, 
and mine iniquity have I not hid. I 
said, I will confess my transgressions 
unto the Lord; and thou forgavest the 
iniquity of my sin. Selah. 

6 For this shall every one that is 
godly pray unto thee in a time when 
thou mayest be found: surely in the 
floods of great waters they shall not 
come nigh unto him. 

7 Thou art my hiding place ; thou 
Shalt preserve me from trouble ; thou 
Shalt compass me about with songs of 
deliverance. Selah. 

8 I will instruct thee and teach 
thee in the way which thou shalt go: 
I will guide thee with mine eye. 

9 Be ye not as the horse, or as the 
mule, which have no understanding: 
whose mouth must be held in with bit 
and bridle, lest they come near unto 
thee. 

10 Many sorrows shall he to the 
wicked: but he that trusteth in the 
LoRD^ mercy shall compass him about. 

11 Be glad in the Lord, and rejoice, 
ye righteous: and shout for joy, all ye 
that are upright in heart. 

SELECTION X. 

The Means and Message of Salva- 
tion. Romans 10:4-15. 

4 Christ is the end of the law for 
righteousness to everyone that believ- 
eth. 

5 For Moses describeth the right- 
eousness which is of the law. That the 
man which doeth those things shall 
live by them. 

6 But the righteousness which is of 
faith speaketh on this wise. Say not in 
thine heart. Who shall ascend into 
heaven? (that is, to bring Christ down 
from above : ) 

7 Or, Who shall descend into the 
deep? (that is, to bring up Christ 
again from the dead.) 

8 But what saith it? The word is 
nigh thee, even in thy mouth, and in 
thy heart ; that is, the word of faith, 
which we preach ; 

9 That if thou shalt confess with 
thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt 
believe in thine heart that God hath 
raised him from the dead, thou shalt 
be saved. 

10 For with the heart man bellev- 
eth unto righteousness ; and with the 
mouth confession is made unto salva- 
tion. 



11 For the Scripture saith. Whoso- 
ever believeth on him shall not be 
ash amed 

12 For there is no difference be- 
tween the Jew and the Greek: for the 
same Lord over all is rich unto all 
that call upon him. 

13 For whosoever shall call upon 
the name of the Lord shall be saved. 

14 How then shall they call on him 
in whom they have not believed? and 
how shall they believe in him of whom 
they have not heard? and how shall 
they hear without a preacher? 

15 And how shall they preach, ex- 
cept they be sent? as it is written, 
How beautiful are the feet of them 
that preach the gospel of peace, and 
bring^ glad tidings of good things! 

SELECTION XL 

Person and Work of the Holy 
Spirit. John 14:15-18; 16:7-15. 

15 If ye love me, keep my com- 
mandments. 

16 And I will pray the Father, and 
he shall give you another Comforter, 
that he may abide with you for ever; 

17 Even the Spirit of truth ; whom 
the world cannot receive, because it 
seeth him not, neither knoweth him: 
but ye know him? for he dwelleth with 
you, and shall be in you. 

18 I will not leave you comfortless: 
I will come to you. 

7 Nevertheless I tell you the truth ; 
It is expedient for you that I go away : 
for if I go not away, the Comforter 
will not come unto you ; but if I de- 
part, I will send him unto you. 

8 And when he is come, he will re- 
prove the world of sin, and of right- 
eousness, and of judgment: 

9 Of sin, because they believe not 
on me ; 

10 Of righteousness, because I go 
to my Father, and ye see me no more ; 

11 Of judgment, because the prince 
of this world is judged. 

12 I have yet many things to say 
unto you, but ye cannot bear them 
now. 

13 Howbeit when he, the Spirit of 
truth, is come, he will guide you into 
all truth : for he shall not speak of 
himself; but whatsoever he shall hear, 
that shall he speak : and he will shew 
you things to come. 

14 He shall glorify me: for he 
shall receive of mine, and shall shew 
it unto you. 

15 All things that the Father hath 
are mine: therefore said I, that he 
shall take of mine, and shall shew it 
unto you. 

SELECTION XIL 

Thanksgiving for Mercies. Psalm 

116. 

1 I love the Lord, because he hath 
heard my voice and my supplications. 

2 Because he hath inclined his ear 
unto me, therefore will I call upon 
him as long as I live. 
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3 The sorrows of death compassed 
me, and the pains of hell gat hold 
upon me: I found trouble and sorrow. 

4 Then called I upon the name of 
the Lord; O LorDj I beseech thee, de- 
liver my soul. 

5 Gracious is the Lord, and risht- 
eous ; yea, our God is merciful. 

6 The Lord preserveth the simple: 
I was brought low, and he helped me. 

7 Return unto thy rest, O my soul ; 
for the Lord hath dealt bountifully 
with thee. 

8 For thou hast delivered my Sviul 
from death, mine eyes from tears, and 
my feet from falling. 

9 I will walk before the Lord in the 
land of the living. 

10 I believed, therefore have I 
spoken: I was greatly afflicted: 

11 I said in my haste. All men are 
liars. 

12 What shall I render unto the 
Lord for all his benefits toward me? 

13 I will take the cup of salvation, 
and call upon the name of the Lord. 

14 I will pay my vows unto the 
Lord now in the presence of all his 
people. 

15 Precious in the sight of the 
Lord ia the death of his saints. 

16 O Lord, truly I am thy servant; 
I am thy servant, and the son of thine 
handmaid: thou hast loosed my bonds. 

17 I will ,offer to thee the sacrifice 
of thanksgiving, and will call upon 
the name of the Lord. 

18 I will pay my vows unto the 
Lord, now in the presence of all his 
people, 

19 In the courts of the Lord^s 
house, in the midst of thee, O Jerusa- 
lem. Praise ye the Lord. 

SELECTION XIII. 
Assurance. 1 John 5:1-5; 9-15. 

1 Whosoever believeth that Jesus is 
the Christ is born of God: and every 
one that loveth him that begat loveth 
him also that is begotten of him. 

2 By this we know that we love 
the children of God, when we love God, 
and keep his commandments. 

3 For this is the love of God, that 
we keep his commandments ; and his 
commandments are not grevious. 

4 For whatsoever is born of God 
overcometh the world: and this is the 
victory that overcometh the world, 
even our faith. 

5 Who is he that overcometh the 
world, but he that believeth that 
Jesus is the Son of God? 

9 If we receive the witness of men, 
the witness of God is greater; for this 
is the witness of God which he 'hath 
testified of his Son. 

10 He that believeth on the Son of 
God hath the witness in himself: he 
that believeth not God hath made him 
a, liar; because he believeth not the 
record that God gave of his Son. 

11 And this is the record, that God 
hath given to us eternal life, and this 
life is in his Son. 



12 He that hath the Son hath life; 
and he that hath not the Son of God 
hath not life. 

13 These things have I written un- 
to you that believe on the name of the 
Son of God ; that ye may know that ye 
have eternal life, and that ye may be- 
lieve on the name of the Son of God. 

14 And this is the confidence that 
we have in him, that, if we ask any 
thing according to his will, he heareth 
us : 

15 And if we know that he hear us, 
whatsoever we ask, we know that we 
have the petitions that we desired of 
him. 

SELECTION XIV. 
The Word of God. Psalm 19. 

1 The heavens declare the glory of 
God ; and the firmament sheweth his 
handiwork. 

2 Day unto day uttereth speech, 
and night unto night sheweth knowl- 
edge. 

3 There ia no speech nor language, 
where their voice is not heard. , 

4 Their line is gone out through all 
the earth, and their words to the end 
of the world. In them hath he set a 
tabernacle for the sun, 

5 Which ia as a bridegroom coming 
out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as a 
strong man to run a race. 

6 His going forth ia from the end 
of the heaven, and his circuit unto the 
ends of it : and there is nothing hid 
from the heat thereof. 

7 The law of the Lord ia perfect, 
converting the soul : the testimony of 
the Lord ia sure, making wise the 
simple. 

8 The statutes of the Lord are 
right, rejoicing the heart : the com- 
mandment of the Lord ia pure, en- 
lightening the eyes. 

9 The fear of the Lord ia clean, en- 
during for ever : the judgments of the 
Lord are true and righteous alto- 
gether. 

10 More to be desired are they than 
gold, yea than much fine gold : sweeter 
also than honey and honeycomb. 

11 Moreover by them is thy ser- 
vant warned : and in keeping of them 
there ia great reward. 

12 Who can understand hia errors? 
cleanse thou me from secret faulta. 

13 Keep back thy servant also 
from presumptuous aina; let them not 
have dominion over me : then shall I 
be upright, and I shall be innocent 
from the great transgression. 

14 Let the words of my mouth, and 
the meditation of my heart, be ac 
ceptable in thy sight, O Lord, my 
strength, and my redeemer. 

SELECTION XV. 

THc Chaff and the Wheat. 
Jer. 23:16-29. 

16 Thus saith the Lord of hosts, 
Hearken not unto the words of the 
prophets that prophesy unto you ; they 
make you vain : they speak a vision 
of their own heart, and not out of 
the mouth of the Lord. 
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17 They say still unto them that 
despise me. The Lord has said. Ye 
shall have peace ; and they say unto 
every one that walketh after the 
imagination of his own heart. No evil 
shall come upon you. 

18 For who hath stood in the coun- 
sel of the Lord, and hath perceived 
and heard his word? who hath marked 
his word, and heard itt 

19 Behold, a whirlwind of the 
Lord is gone forth in fury, even a 
grievous whirlwind: it shall fall 
grrievously upon the head of the 
wicked. 

20 The anger of the Lord shall 
not return, until he have executed, 
and till he have performed the 
thoughts of his heart: in the latter 
days ye shall consider it perfectly. 

21 I have not sent these prophets, 
yet they ran: I have not spoken to 
them, yet they prophesied. 

22 But if they had stood in my 
counsel, and had caused my people 
to hear my words, then they should 
have turned them from their evil way, 
and from the evil of their doings. 

23 Am I a God at hand, saith the 
LoRD> and not a Qod afar off? 

24 Can any hide himself in secret 
places that I shall not see him? saith 
the Lord. Do not I fill heaven c^nd 
earth? saith the Lord. 

25 I have heard what the prophets 
said, that prophesy lies in my name, 
saying, I have dreamed, I have 
dreamed. 

26 How long shall this be in the 
heart of the prophets that prophesy 
lies? yea, they are prophets of the 
deceit of their own heart; 

27 Which think to cause my people 
to forget my name by their dreams, 
which they tell every man to his neigh- 
bour, as their fathers have forgotten 
my name for Baal. 

28 The prophet that hath a dream, 
let him tell a dream ; and he that hath 
my word, let him speak my word faith- 
fully. What i8 the chaff to the wheat? 
saith the Lord. 

29 Is not my word like a fire? 
saith the Lord: and like a hammer 
that breaketh the rock in pieces? 

SELECTION XVI. 

Prayer and Obedience. Matt. 7:7- 
11; 21-29. 

7 Ask, and it shall be given you ; 
seek, and ye shall find ; knock, and it 
shall be opened imto you: 

8 For every one that asketh receiv- 
eth ; and he that seeketh findeth ; and 
to him that knocketh it shall be 
opened. 

9 Or what man is there of you, 
whom if his son ask bread, will he 
give him a stone? 

10 Or if he ask a fish, will lie give 
him a serpent? 

11 If ye then, being evil, know how 
to give good gifts unto your children, 
how much more shall your Father 
which is in heaven give good things to 
them that ask him? 



21 Not every one that saith unto Lord: 



me. Lord, Lord, shall enter into the 
kingdom of heaven ; but he that doeth 
the will of my Father which is in 
heaven. 

22 Many will say to me in that day. 
Lord, Lord, have we not prophesied 
in thy name? and in thy name have 
cast out devils? and in thy name done 
many wonderful works? 

23 And then will I profess unto 
them, I never knew you: depart from 
me, ye that work iniquity. 

24 Therefore whosoever heareth these 
sayings of mine, and doeth them, I 
will liken him unto a wise man, which 
built his house upon a rock: 

25 And the rain descended, and the 
floods came, and the winds blew, and 
beat upon that house ; and it fell not : 
for it was founded upon a rock. ' 

26 And every one that heareth these 
sayings of mine, and doeth them not, 
shall be likened unto a foolish man, 
which built his house upon the sand: 

27 And the rain descended, and the 
floods came, and the winds blew, and 
beat upon that house ; and it fell : and 
great was the fall of it. 

28 And it came to pass, when Jesus 
had ended these sayings, the people 
were astonished at his doctrine: 

29 For- he taught them as one hav- 
ing authority, and not as the scribes. 

SELECTION XVII. 

Lessons in Prayer. Jas. 1:5-8; 
4:1-4; 5:13-18. 

5 If any of you lack wisdom, let 
him ask of Go^, that giveth to all men 
liberally, and upbraideth not; and it 
shall be given him. 

6 But let him ask in faith, noth- 
ing wavering: for he that wavereth 
is like a wave of the sea driven with 
the wind and tossed. 

7 For let not th&t man think that 
he shall receive any thing of the 
Lord. 

8 A doubleminded man ia unstable 
in all his ways. 

1 From v/hence com,e wars and 
fightings among you? come they not 
hence, even of your lusts that war in 
your members? 

2 Ye lust, and have not: ye kill, 
and desire to have, and cannot ob- 
tain: ye fight and war, yet ye have 
not, because ye ask not. 

3 Ye ask, and receive not, because 
ye ask amiss, that ye may consume it 
upon your lusts. 

4 Ye adulterers and adulteresses, 
know ye not that the friendship of 
the world is enmity with God? who- 
soever therefore will be a friend of 

the world is the enemy of God. 

• * • « • • • « 

13 Is any among you afflicted? let 
him pray. Is any merry? let him sing 
psalms. 

14 Is any sick among you? let 
him call for the elders of the church; 
and let them pray over him, anoint- 
ing him with oil in the name of the 
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15 And the prayer of faith shall 
save the sick, and the Lord shall raise 
him up ; and if he have committed 
sins, they shall be forgiven him. 

16 Confess your faults one to an 
other, and pray one for another, that 
ye may be healed. The effectual fer- 
vent prayer of a righteous man avail- 
eth much. 

17 Ellas was a man subject to 
like passions as we are, and he prayed 
earnestly that it might not rain: and 
it rained not on the earth by the 

^ space of three years and six months. 

18 And he prayed again, and the 
heaven gave rain, and the earth 
brought forth her fruit. 

SELECTION XVIII. 
Union with Christ. John 15:1-11. 

1 I am the true vine, and my 
Father is the husbandman. 

2 Every branch in me that beareth 
not fruit he taketh away: and every 
branch that beareth fruit, he purgeth 
it, that it may bring forth more fruit. 

3 Now ye are clean through the 
word which I have spoken unto you. 

4 Abide in me, and I In you. As 
the branch cannot bear fruit of itself, 
except it abide in the vine ; no more 
can ye, except ye abide in me. 

5 I am the vine, ye are the 
branches. He that abideth in me, and 
I in him, the same bringeth forth 
much fruit ; for without me ye can do 
nothing. 

6 If a man abide not in me, he Is 
cast forth as a branch, and is with- 
ered; and men gather them, and cast 
them into the fire, and they are burned. 

7 If ye abide In me, and my words 
abide in you, ye shall ask what ye 
will, and it shall be done unto you. 

8 Herein is my Father glorified, 
that ye bear much fruit ; so shall ye 
be my disciples. 

9 As the Father hath loved me, so 
have I loved you: continue ye in my 
love. 

10 If ye keep my commandments, 
ye shall abide in my love ; even as I 
have kept my Father's commandments, 
and abide in his love. 

11 These things have I spoken un- 
to you, that my joy might remain in 
you, and that your joy may be full. 

SELECTION XIX. 

Love. 1 Cor. 13:1-13. 

Though I speak with the tongues 
of men and of angels, and have not 
love, I am become as sounding brass, 
or a tinkling cymbal. 

2 And though I have the gift of 
prophesy, and understand all mys- 
teries, and all knowledge ; and though 
I have all faith, so that I could re- 
move mountains, and have not love, I 
am nothing. 

3 And though I bestow all my 
goods to feed the poor, and though I 
give my body to be burned, and have 
not love, it profiteth me nothing. 

4 Love suffereth long, and is kind ; 
love envieth not ; love vaunteth not 
itself, is not j3uffed up. 



5 Doth not behave itself unseem- 
ly, seeketh not her own, is not easily 
provoked, thinketh no evil; 

6 Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but re- 
joiceth in the truth ; 

7 Bearth all things, belleveth all 
things, hopeth all things, endurefh all 
things. 

8 Love never faileth: but whether 
there he prophecies, they shall fail ; 
whether they he tongues, they shall 
cease ; whether there he knowledge, it 
shall vanish away. 

9 For we know in part, and we 
prophesy. in part. 

10 But when that which is perfect 
is come, then that which is in part 
shall be done away. 

11 When I was a child, I spake as 
a child, I understood as a child, I 
thought as a child ; but when I became 
a man, I put away childish things. 

12 For now we see through a glass, 
darkly ; but then face to face : now 
I know in part; but then shall I 
know even as also I am .known. 

13 And now abideth faith, hope, 
love, these three ; but the greatest of 
these is love. 

SELECTION XX. 

Christian Giving. 2 Cor. 8:9-15; 

9:6-11. 

9 For ye know the grace of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, that, though he was 
rich, yet for your sakes he became 
poor, that ye through his poverty 
might be rich. 

10 And herein I give my advice: 
for this is expedient for»you, who have 
begun before, not only to do, but also 
to be forward a year ago. 

11 Now therefore perform the doing 
of it; that as there was a readiness to 
will, so there may be a performance 
also out of that which ye ,have. 

12 For if there be first a willing 
mind, it Is accepted according to that 
a man hath, and not according to that 
he hath not. 

13 For I mean not that other men 
be eased, and ye burdened: 

14 But by an equality, that now 
at this time your abundance may be a 
supply for their want, that their 
abundance also may be a supply for 
your want ; that there may be equal- 
ity: 

16 As it is written. He that had 
gathered much had nothing over; and 
he that had gathered little had no 
lack. 

6 But this I say, he which soweth 
sparingly shall reap also sparingly ; 
and he which soweth bountifully shall 
reap also bountifully. 

7 Every man according as he pur- 
poseth in his heart, so let him g^ve; 
not grudgingly, or of necessity: for 
God loveth a cheerful giver. 

8 And God Is able to make all 
grace abound toward you ; that ye, al- 
ways having all suflaciency in all 
things, may abound to every good 
work : 
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9 (As it is written. He hath dis- 
I>er8ed abroad; he hath given to the 
poor: his righteousness remaineth for 

ever. 

10* Now he that ministereth seed to 
the sower both minister bread for 
your food, and multiply your seed 
sown and increase the fruits of your 
righteousness:) 

11 Being enriched In every thing to 
all bountifulness, which causeth 
through us thanlcsgiving to God. 

SELECTION XXL 

Personal Evangelism. Acts 

8:26-40. 

26 And the angel of the Lord spake 
unto Philip, saying, Arise and go 
toward the south, unto the way that 
goeth down from Jerusalem unto Gaza, 
which is desert. 

27 And he arose and went: and, 
behold, a man of Ethiopia, a eunuch 
of great authority under Candace 
queen of the Ethiopians, who had the 
charge of all her treasure, and had 
come to Jerusalem for to worship, 

28 Was returning, and sitting in 
his chariot read Esaias the prophet. 

29 Then the Spirit said unto Philip, 
Oo near, and join thyself to this 
chariot. 

30 And Philip ran thither to Mm. 
and heard him read the prophet 
Esaias, and said, Under standest thou 
what thou readest? 

31 And he said. How can I except 
some man should guide me? And he 
desired Philip that he would come up 
and sit with him. 

32 The place of the Scripture 
which he read was this. He was led 
as a sheep to the slaughter ; and like 
a lamb dumb before his shearer, so 
opened he not his mouth: 

33 In his humiliation his judg- 
ment was taken away: and who shall 
declare his generation? for his life is 
taken from the earth. 

34 And the eunuch answered Philip, 
and said, I pray thee, of whom speak- 
eth the prophet this? of himself, or of 
some other man? 

35 Then Philip opened his mouth, 
and began at the same Scripture, and 
preached unto him Jesus. 

36 And as they went on their way, 
they came unto a certain water: and 
the eunuch said. See, here is water; 
what doth hinder me to be baptized? 

38 And he commanded the chariot 
to stand still: and they went down 
both into the water, both Philip and 
the eunuch ; and ^he baptized him. 

39 And when they were come up 
out of the water, the Spirit of the 
Lord caught away Philip, that the 
eunuch saw him no more: and he 
went on his way rejoicing. 

40 But Philip was found at Azo- 
tus: and passing through he preached 
in all the cities, till he came to 
Cesarea. 



SELECTION XXIL 
Missions. Rom. 10:8-17. 

8 The word is nigh thee, even in 
thy mouth, and in thy heart: that is, 
the word of faith, which we preach ; 

9 That if thou shalt confess with 
thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt 
believe in thine heart that God hath 
raised him from the dead, thou £halt 
be saved. 

10 For with the heart man be- 
lieveth unto righteousness ; and with * 
the mouth confession is made unto 
salvation. 

11 For the Scripture saith. Who- 
soever believeth on him shall not be 
ashamed. 

12 For there is no difference be- 
tween the Jew and the Greek: for 
the same Lord over all is rich unto 
all that call upon him. 

13 For whosoever shall call upon 
the name of the Lord shall be saved. 

14 How then shall they call on 
him in whom they have not be- 
lieved? and how shall they believe in 
him of whom they have not heard? 
and how shall they hear without a 
preacher? 

15 And how shall they preach, 
except they be sent? as it is writ- 
ten. How beautiful are the feet of 
them that preach the gospel of peace, 
and bring glad tidings of good things ! 

16 But they have not all obeyed 
the gospel. For Esaias saith, Lord, 
who hath believed our report? 

17 So then faith cometh by hear- 
ing, and hearing by the word of God. 

SELECTION XXIIL 

Service and Reward. Matt. 25:14- 

30. 

14 For the kingdom of heaven to as 
a man travelling into a far country, 
v)ho called his own servants, and deliv- 
ered unto them his goods. 

15 And unto one he gave five tal- 
ents, to another two, and to another 
one ; to every man according to his 
several ability ; and straightway took 
his journey. 

16 Then he that had received the 
five talents went and traded with the 
same, and made thein other five tal- 
ents. 

17 And likewise he that had re- 
ceived two, he also gained other two. 

18 But he that had received one 
went and digged in the earth, and hid 
his lord's money. 

19 After a long time the lord of 
those servants cometh, anpl reckoneth 
with them. 

20 And so he that had. received five 
talents came and brought other five 
talents, saying, Lord, thou deliveredst 
unto me five talents: behold, I have 
gained beside them five talents more. 

21 His lord said unto him. Well 
done, thou good and faithful servant: 
thou hast been faithful over a few 
things, I will make thee ruler over 
many things: enter thou into the joy 
of tKv lor/?. 
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22 He also that had received two 
talents came and said. Lord, thou de- 
liveredst unto me two talents : behold, 
I have gained two other talents beside 
them. 

23 His lord said unto him, Well 
done, good and faithful servant; 
thou hast been faithful over a few 
things, I will make thee ruler over 
many things: enter thou into the joy 
of thy lord. 

24 Then he which had received the 
one talent came and said, Lord, I 
knew thee that thou art a hard man, 
reaping where thou hast not sown, and 
gathering where thou hast not strewed : 

25 And I was afraid, and went and 
Jild my talent in the earth: lo, there 
thou hast that is thine. 

26 His lord answered and said unto 
him. Thou wicked and slothful servant, 
thou knewest that I reap where I 
sowed not, and gathered where I have 
not strewed : 

27 Thou oughtest therefore to have 
put my money to the exchangers, and 
then at my coming I should have re- 
ceived mine own with usury. 

28 Take therefore the talent from 
him, and give it unto him which hath 
ten talents. 

29 For unto every one that hath 
shall be given, and he shall have 
abundance: but from him that hath 
not shall be taken away even that 
which he hath. 

30 And cast ye the unprofitable ser- 
vant into outer darkness: there shall 
be weeping and gnashing of teeth. 

SELECTION XXIV. 

Trust for Daily Needs. Matt. 6: 

19-34. 

19 Lay not up for yourselves treas- 
ures upon earth, where moth and rust 
doth corrupt, and where thieves break 
through and steal : 

20 But lay up for yourselves treas- 
ures in heaven, where neither moth 
nor rust doth corrupt, and where 
thieves do not break through nor steal : 

21 For where your treasure is, there 
will your heart be also. 

22 The light of the body is the eye: 
if therefore thine eye be single, thy 
whole body shall be full of light. 

23 But if thine eye shall be evil, thy 
whole body shall be full of darkness. 
Iftherefore the light that is In thee be 
darkness, how great is that darkness ! 

24 No man can serve two masters: 
for either he will hate the one, and 
love the other; or else he will hold to 
the one, and despise the other. Ye 
cannot serve God and mammon. 

25 Therefore I say ^ unto you, Take 
no thought of your life, what ye shall 
eat, or what ye shall drink ; nor yet 
for your body, what ye shall put on. 
Is not the life more than meat, and 
the body than raiment? 

26 Behold the fowls of the air: for 
they sow not. neither do they reap, nor 
gather into bams; yet your heavenly 
Father feedeth them. Are ye not 
much better than they? 

27 Which of you by taking thought 
can add one cubit unto his stature? 



28 And why take ye thought for 
raiment? Consider the lilies of the 
field, how they grow ; they toil not 
neither do they spin : 

29 And yet I say unto you, That 
even Solomon in all his glory was not 
arrayed like one of these. 

30 Wherefore, if God so clothe the 
grass of the field, which to day is, 
and to morrow is cast into the oven, 
shall he not much more clothe you, O 
ye of little faith? 

31 Therefore take no thought, say- 
ing, What shall we eat? or. What 
shall we drink? or, Wherewithal shall 
we be clothed? 

32* (For after all these things do 
the Gentiles seek : ) for your heavenly 
Father knoweth that ye have need of 
all these things. 

33 But seek ye first the kingdom of 
God, and his righteousness: and all 
these things shall be added unto you. 

34 Take therefore no thought for 
the morrow: for the morrow shall 
take thought for the things of Itself. 
SuflScient unto the day is the evil 
thereof. 

SELECTION XXV. 

Trust in Face of TriaL Psalm 
37:1-9; 23-28. 

1 Fret not thyself because of evil 
doers, neither be thou envious against 
the workers of iniquity. 

2 For they shall soon be cut down 
like the grass, and wither as the green 
herb. 

3 Trust in the Lord^ and do good: 
so Shalt thou dwell in the land, and 
verily thou shalt be fed. 

4 Delight thyself also in the Lord; 
and he shall give thee the desires of 
thine heart. 

5 Commit thy way unto the Lord ; 
trust also in him ; and he shall bring 
it to pass. 

6 And he shall bring forth thy 
righteousness a« the light, and thy 
judgment as the noonday. 

7 Rest in the Lord, and wait pa- 
tiently for him ; fret not thyself be- 
cause of him who prospereth in his 
way, because of the man who bring- 
eth wicked devices to pass. 

8 Cease from anger, and forsake 
wrath : fret not thyself in any wise to 
do evil. 

,9 For evil doers shall be cut off: 
but those that wait upon the Lord, 
they shall inherit the earth. 

23 The steps of a good man are 
ordered by the Lord: and he delight- 
eth in his way. 

24 Though he fall, he shall not be 
utterly cast down ; for the Lord up- 
holdeth him. with his hand. 

25 I have been young, and now am 
old ; yet have I not seen the righteous 
forsaken, nor his seed begging bread. 

26 He is ever merciful, and lendeth ; 
and his seed is blessed. 

27 Depart from evil, and do good ; 
and dwell for evermore. 

28 For the Lord loveth Judgment, 
and forsaketh not his saints; they are 
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preserved for ever: but the seed of 
the wicked shall be cut off. 

SELECTION XXVI. 

The Providence of God. Psalm 

139:1-14; 17, 18, 23, 24. 

1 O LORD^ thou hast searched me, 
and known me. 

2 Thou knowest my downsitting and 
mine uprising ; thou understandest my 
thought afar off. 

3 Thou coihpassest my path and my 
lying down, and art acquainted ^oith 
all my ways. 

4 For there is not a word in my 
tongue, "buty lo, O Lord, thou knowest 
it altogether. 

5 Thou hast beset me behind and 
before, and laid thine hand upon me. 

6 ^uch knowledge is too wonderful 
for me; it is high, I cannot attain 
unto it. 

7 Whither shall I go from thy Spirit? 
or whither shall I flee from thy pres- 
ence ? 

8 if I ascend up into heaven, thou 
art there : if I n^ake my bed in hell, be- 
hold thou art there. 

9 If 1 take the wings oY the morn- 
ing and dwell in the uttermost parts 
of the sea * 

10 Even 'there shall thy hand lead 
me, and thy right hand shall hold me. 

11 If I say. Surely the darkness 
shall cover me ; even the night shall be 
light about me. 

12 Yea, the darkness hideth not from 
thee ; but the night shineth as the 
day: the darkness and the light are 
both alike to thee. 

13 For thou hast possessed my 
reins: thou hast covered me in my 
mother's womb. 

14 1 will praise thee ; for I am 
fearfully and wonderfully made: mar- 
vellous are thy works ; and that my 
soul knoweth right well. 

17 How precious also are thy 
thoughts unto me, O God! how great 
is the sum of them ! 

18 // I should count them, they are 
more in number than the sand : when 
I awake, I, am still with thee. 

23 Search me, O God, and know my 
heart : try me, and know my thoughts : 

24 And see if there he any wicked 
way in nie, and lead mfe ih the way 
everlasting. 

SELECTION XXVII. 

The Second Coming of Christ. 

John 14:1-3; I Thess. 4:13-18; 

5:1-11. 

1 Let not your heart be troubled: 
ye believe in God, believe also in me. 

2 In my Father's house are many 
mansions : if it were not 80, I would 
have told you. I go to prepare a 
place for you. 

3 And if I go and prepare a place 
for you, I will come again, and re- 
ceive you unto . myself ; that where I 
am, there ye may be also. 

13 But' I would not have you to be 
ignorant, brethren, concerning 



which are asleep, that ye sorrow not, 
even as others which have no hope. 

14 For if we believe that Jesus died 
and rose again, even so them also 
which sleep in Jesus will God bring 
with him. 

15 For this we say unto you by the 
word of the Lord^ that we which are 
alive and remain unto the coming of 
the Lord shall not prevent them which 
are asleep. 

16 For the Lord himself shall de- 
scend from heaven with a shout, with 
the voice of the archangel, and with 
the trump of God: and the dead in 
Christ shall rise first: 

17 Then we which are alive and re- 
main shall be caught up together with 
them in the clouds, to meet the Lori/ 
in the air: and so shall we ever be 
with the Lord. 

18 Wherefore comfort one another 
with these words. 

1 But of the times and the seasons, 
brethren, ye have no need that I write 
unto you. 

2 For yourselves know perfectly that 
the day of the Lord so cometh as a 
thief in the night. 

3 For when they shall say. Peace 
and safety ; then sudden destruction 
cometh upon them, as travail upon a 
woman with child; and they shall not 
escape. 

4 But ye, brethren, are not in dark- 
ness, that that day should overtake 
you as a thief. 

5 Ye are all the children of light, 
and the children of the day: we are 
not of the night, nor of darkness. 

6 Therefore let us not sleep, as do 
others; but let us watch and be sober. 

7 For they that sleep sleep in the 
night ; and they that be drunken are 
drunken in the night. 

8 But let us, who are of the day, 
be sober, putting on the breastplate 
of faith and love ; and for a helmet, 
the hope of salvation. 

9 For God hath not appointed us 
to wrath, but to obtain salvation by 
our Lord Jesus Christ. 

10 Who died for us, that, whether 
we wake or sleep, we should live to- 
gether with him. 

11 Wherefore comfort yourselves to- 
gether, and edify one another, even as 
also ye do. 

SELECTION XXVIII. • * 
Heaven. Rev. 7:9-17. 

9 After this I beheld, and, lo, a 
great multitude, which no man could 
number, of all nations, and kindreds, 
and people, and tongues, stood before 
the throne, and before the Lamb, 
clothed with white robes, and palms in 
their hands: 

10 And cried with a loud voice, say- 
ing. Salvation to our God which' sitteth 
upon the throne, and unto the Lamb. 

11 And all the angels stood round 
about the throne, and ahout the elders 
and the living creatures, and fell be- 
fore the throne on their faces, and 
worshipped God. 

12 Saying, Amen: Blessing, and 
themlglory, and wisdom, and thanksgiving. 
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and honour, and power, and might, hi 
unto our Grod for ever and ever. 
Amen. 

13 And one of the elders answered, 
saying unto me, What are these which 
are arrayed in white robes? and whence 
came they? 

14 And I said unto him. Sir, thou 
knowest. And he said to me, These 
are they which came out of great trib- 
ulation, and have washed their robes, 
and made them white in the blood of 
the Lamb. 

15 Therefore are they before the 
throne of God, and serve him day and 
night in his temple: and he that sit- 
teth on the throne shall dwell among 
them. 

16 They shall hunger no more, 
neither thirst any more; neither shall 
the sun light on them, nor any heat. 

17 For the Lamb which is in the 
midst of the throne shall feed them, 
and shall lead them unto living fount- 
ains of waters: and God shall wipe 
away all tears from their eyes. 

SELECTION XXIX. 

Christ's Future Reign. Psalm 
72:1-19. 

1 Give the king thy judgments, O 
GrOd, and thy righteousness unto the 
king's son. 

2 He shall judge thy people with 
righteousness, and thy poor with judg- 
ment. 

3 The mountains shall bring peace 
to the people, and the little hills, by 
righteousness. 

4 He shall judge the poor of the 
people, he shall save the children of 
the needy, and shall break in pieces 
the oppressor. 

5 They shall fear thee as long as 
the sun and moon endure, throughout 
all generations. 

6 He shall come down like rain upon 
the mown grass: as showers that 
water the earth. 

7 In his days shall the righteous 
flourish ; and abundance of peace so 
long as the moon endureth. 

8 He shall have dominion also from 
sea to sea, and from the river unto 
the ends of the earth. 

9 They that dwell in the wilderness 
shall bow before him ; and his enemies 
shall lick the dust. 

10 The kings of Tarshish and of 
the isles shall bring presents: the 
kings of Sheba and Seba shall offer 
gifts. 

11 Yea, all kings shall fall down 
before him : all nations shall serve 
him. 

12 For he shall deliver the needy 
when he crieth ; the poor also, and 
Wm that hath no helper. 

13 He shall spare the poor and 
needy, and shall save the souls of the 
needy. 

14 He shall redeem their soul from 
deceit and violence: and precious shall 
their blood be in his sight. 

15 And he shall live, and to him 
shall be given of the gold of Sheba: 
prayer also shall be made for him con- 
tinually ; and daily shall he be praised. 



16 There shall be a handfu . \t corn 
in the earth upon the top of the 
mountains ; the fruit thereof shall 
shake like Lebanon : and they of the 
city shall flourish like grass of the 
earth. 

17 His nafhe shall endure for e^'er: 
his name shall be continued as long 
as the sun: and men shall be blessed 
in him : all nations shall call him 
blessed. 

18 Blessed 'be the Lord God, the God 
of Israel, who only doeth wondrous 
things. 

19 And blessed be his glorious name 
for ever: and let the whole earth be 
filled voith his glory. Amen, and 
Amen. 

SELECTION XXX. 
National Holidays. Deut. 8. 

1 All the commandments which I 
command thee this day shall ye ob- 
serve to do, that ye may live, and mul- 
tiply, and go in and possess the land 
which the Lord sware unto your fath- 
ers. 

2 And thou shalt remember all the 
way which the Lord thy GrOd led thee 
these forty years in the wilderness, to 
humble thee, and to prove thee, to 
know what was in thine heart, whether 
thou wouldest keep his commandments, 
or no. 

3 And he humbled thee, and suffered 
thee to hunger, and fed thee with 
manna, which thou knewest not, neith- 
er did thy fathers know ; that he might 
make thee know that man doth not 
live by bread only, but by every word 
that proceedeth out of the mouth of 
the Lord doth man live. 

4 Thy raiment waxed not old upon 
thee, neither did thy foot swell, these 
forty years. 

5 Thou shalt also consider in thine 
heart, that, as a man chasteneth his 
son, so the Lord thy God cl;iasteneth 
thee. 

6 Therefore thou shalt keep the com- 
mandments of the Lord thy God, to 
walk in his ways, and to fear him. 

7 For the Lord thy God bringeth 
thee into a good land, a land of brooks 
of water, of fountains and iflepths that 
spring out of valleys and hills ; 

8 A land of wheat, and barley, and 
vines, and fig trees, and pomegran- 
ates ; a land of oil olive, and honey ; 

9 A land wherein thou shalt eat 
bread without scarceness, thou shalt 
not lack any thing in it; a land whose 
ston&s are iron, and out of whose hills 
thou mayest dig brass. 

10 When thou hast eaten and art 
full, then thou shalt bless the Lord 
thy God for the good land which he 
hath given thee. 

11 Beware that thou forget not the 
Lord thy God, in not keeping his com- 
mandments, and his judgrments, and 
his statutes, which I command thee 
this day: 

12 Lest when thou hast eaten and 
art full, and hast built goodly houses, 
and dwelt therein; 

18 And when thy herds and thy 
flocks multiply, and thy silver and thy 
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grold is multiplied, and all that thou 
hast is multiplied. < 

14 Then thine heart be lifted up, 
and thou forget the Lord thy God, 
which brought thee forth out of the 
land of Egypt, from the house of bond- 
age; 

15 Who led thee through that great 
and terrible wilderness, wherein were 
fiery serpents, and scorpions, and 
drought, where there was no water ; 
who brought thee forth water out of 
the rock of flint; 

16 Who fed thee in the wilderness 
with mani\a, which thy fathers knew 
not, that he might humble thee, and 
that he might prove thee, to do thee 
good at thy latter end; 



17 And thou say in thine heart. My 
power and the might of mine hand 
hath gotten me this wealth. 

18 But thou Shalt remember the 
Lord thy Gtod: for it i8 he that giveth 
thee power to get wealth, that he may 
establish his covenant which he sware 
unto thy fathers, as it ia this day. 

19 And it shall be, if thou, do at all 
forget the Lord thy God, and walk 
after other gods, and serve them, and 
worship them, I testify against you 
this day that ye shall surely perish. 

20 As the nations which the Lord 
destroyeth before your face, so shall 
ye perish ; because ye would not be 
obedient unto the voice of the Lord 
your God. 
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216 A broken heart my God and King 
116 A liffht shines on my pilgrim way 
191 A piligrim through this lonely 

78 Abide in me 
299 Abide in Thee 
179 Abide with me fast falls 

33 According to Thy gracious Word 

52 Afar from home beset by fear 
197 Alas and did my Saviour bleed 
187 All hail the coming Son of God 
156-169 All hail the power of Jesus' name 
157 All people that on earth do dwell 

9 All the world in darkness lay 
123 Almost persuaded 
137 Alone with God 
220 And can I ^ret delay 

77 Ansrwhere with Jesus 
130 Are you a reaper 
113 Arise and shine 
243-335 Arise my soul, arise 
vJ40 Arm for the conflict 
295 Asleep in Jesus, blessed sleep 

8 At the cross our sins confessing 
273 Awake my soul in joyful lays 

42 Awake, O church of God 

31 Be up my soul and doing 
310 B^n my tongue some heavenly theme 
210 Behold a stranger at the door 
194 Beneath the cross of Jesus 
225 Blest be the tie that binds 
245 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 
81 Break Thou the bread of life 
66 Brightly beams our Father's mercy 

185 Calm on the listening ear of night 
5 Can you now my brother say 

43 Can the Lord, depend on you 
101 Christ arose 

122 Christ Jesus hath the power 

48 Christ returneth 
136 Christ shall be King 

98 Christ the Light 
314 Christ the Lord is risen again 
200 Christ the Lord is risen today 
205 Christ to Heaven has gone 

16 Christian fellowship song 
305 Cleansed in our Saviour's precious 
blood 

30 Come for the Saviour is calling 
209 Come gracious Spirit 

95 Come Holy Spirit 
207 Come Holy Spirit Heavenly Dove 

52 Come Home 

91 Come home the Shepherd's eager call 
187 Come let us sing unto the Lord 
289 Come Lord and tarry not 
233 Come Thou Almighty King 
261 Come thou fount of every blessing 
301 Come to the morning prayer 
165 Come we who love the Lord 
213 Come ye disconsolate 
323 Come ye sinners poor and needy 

64 Courage brother, light is breaking 
202 Crown Him with many crowns 

217 Depth of mercy, can there be 

104 Do you ever feel downhearted or 

discouraged 
107 Down life's dark vale we wander 

338 Draw me nearer 
110 Dying with Jesus 

339 Exalt and Praise His Holy Name 
69 Enter Thou my heart 

327 Even me 

325 Every day and hour 

139 Every day I praise Thee 



173 Faith of our fathers 

83 Far away in the depths of my spii<^. 

103 Father to Thee 
139 Father of mercies 

252 Father whate'er of earthly bliss 

72 Fishers of men 

82 For you as well as me 
255 From every stormy wind 
282 From Greenland's icy mountains 

43 From the vineyard of. the Master 

37 Full siurender 

133 Gates of Praise 

134 Gird thv sword and make thine 
32 Glory all the way 

159 Glory be to the Father 

234 Glory to God on high 

1 Go forward Christian soldiers 
280 Go labor on, spend and be spent 
351 God be with you till we 

88-211 God calling yet 
124 God is for us 
230 God in the gosjpel of His Son 
272 God is love, His mercy brightens 
115 God is present everywhere 
237 God moves in a mysterious way 

21 God will give His children 
7 God will take care of you 
229 God's law is perfect and converts 

90 Gone from my heart 

263 Grace 'tis a charming sound 

205 Gracious Spirit Love divine 

82 Great things the Lord hath done 
258 Guide me, O Thou Great Jehovah 

175 Hail to the Lord's Annointed 

350 Hallelujah for the cross 

131 Hallelujah what a Saviour 

348 Happy land 

183 Hark the Herald angels sing 

300 Hark the glad sound; 

212 Haste, traveler, haste 

104 Have faith in God ^ 

96 He came to call the sinners 
121 He died for thee 
58 He died, He lives. He comes 
19 He is caring for me 

84 He is coming again 
71 He knows it all 

68 He rolls the sea away 

62 He shall reign. from sea to sea 
36 He will not let me fall 

23 He's a friend of mine 
17 His blood was slidd for me 
319 Help me to be. holy 
204 Holy Ghost with light divine 
164 Holy, holy, holy 
49 Holy Spirit bending lowly 

206 Holy Spirit, Truth divine 

63 Hosanna be the children's song 
63 Hosanna to our King 

186 How beauteous were the marks 

264 How firm a foundation 
322 How I love Jesus 

227 How precious is the Book Divine 
345 How sweet and how heavenly is the 

235 How sweet the name of Jesus is 
343 How tedious and tasteless the hours 
318 I am coming. Lord 

93 I am coming to the cross 
150 I am His and He is mine 
338 I am Thine, O Lord 
293 I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus 

49 I am waiting Thou art willing 
128 I believe the blessed Saviour 
247 I bless the Christ of God 
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can hear my Saviour calling 
cannot see beyond the moment 
do not ask I would not know 
do not fear to tread the patl) 
fear no night however dark 

give mysen to Thee 
ave a Saviour who's pleading in 

Glory 

hear the words of love 

hear the words that Jesus spake 

hear the Saviour say 

hear Thy welcome voice 

heard the voice of Jesus say 

know that my Father is caring 

know that my Redeemer lives 

lay my sins on Jesus 

love Him 

love the Sacred Book 

need not ask what time will 

need Thee, precious Jesus 

saw the cross of Jesus 

shall be ready 

stood in amaze and wonder 

trust in God wherever I may be 

was a wandering sheep 

was drifting away 
f any man thirst 
mmanuel. Prince of Peace 
n all the gospel of God's grace 
n ancient days when Israel's host 
n heavenly love abiding 
n tenderness He sought me 
n the cross of Christ I glory 
n the warfare that is 
t came upon the midnight clear 
t is finished what a gospel 
t is well with my soul 
t is written in tne Book 
t may be at morn 
t's all of grace 
'U live for Him 
'm a pilgrim 

've something in my heart 
've wandered far away from God 



292 Jerusalem the golden 

311 Jesus. Jesus, Jesus 

285 Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 

121 Jesus came to seek His lost 

315 Jesus Christ is risen today 

152 JesusI I am resting, resting. 

236 Jesus. I love Thy charming Name 

287 Jesus, I my cross have taken 

170 Jesus invites His saints 

61 Jesus is all the world to me 

223 Jesus, lover of my soul 

347 Jesus loves me 

321 Jesus paid it all 
51 Jesus pleads for me 
96 Jesus said I am not come 

336 Jesus saves 
18 Jesus Savioiu*. how I love Thee 

222 Jesus Saviour, pilot me 

279 Jesus shall reign where'er the 
11 Jesus the crucmed 
51 Jesus the crucified pleads 

239 Jesus, the very thought of Thee 

155 Jesus, Thou joy of loving hearts 

171 Jesus, we thus obfey 
20 Jesus will be there 

2 John 111:16 
182 Joy to the world 
215 Just as I am without one plea 

30 Just as you are 

57 Just lean upon the arms of Jesus 

53 Launch out 
283 Lead kindly light 



57 Lean on His arms 
74 Let Him come 

306 Let me come closer to Thee 

87 Let not your heart be troubled 

66 Let the lower lights be biu^ng 
133 Lift up the gates of praise 

130 Lift up yoiu* eyes 

84 Lift up your heads, pilgrims 

12 Lift up yoiu* heads, ye gates 
288 Light of the lonely pilgnm heart 

60 Like a river glorious 

21 Like sweet music softly breaking 
286 Lo. He comes with clouds 
101 Lo. in the ^ave He lay 

28 Look and hve 

303 Look, ye saints, the siffht is glorious 

109 Lord for tomorrow and its needs 

327 Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 
163 Lord. Thee I'll praise 

298 Lord, while before all mankind 

328 Lord. I'm coming home 

271 Love divine all love excelling 
150 Loved with everlasting love 
101 Low in the grave He lay 

131 .'Man of Sorrows, what a name 
260 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 

39 May God depend on you? 

110 Moment by moment 
344 More holiness give me 
145 More love to Thee 
340 Move forward 

249 Must Jesus bear the cross alone 
106 My anchor holds 

297 My country 'tis of thee 

291 My days are gliding swiftly by 

312 My dear Redeemer and 

267 My faith. looks up to Thee 

36 My faith temptation cannot move 
6 My Father watches over me 
257 My God is any hour so sweet 
195 My God. my God. why hast Thou 

18 My heart's love 

268 My hope is built on nothing less 
284 My Jesus as Thou wilt 

316 My Jesus. I love Thee 
143 My life, my love I "give to Thee 
46 My next step 
344 My prayer 

67 My Savioiu''s guiding hand 
246 My Shepherd is the Lord 

17 My sin it was that laid the rod 
278 My soul be on thy guard 
161 My song shall evermore record 

15 Naught have I gotten 
259 Nearer my God to Thee 

25 No one can help you but Jesus 
118 Nor silver nor gold 
218 Not all the blood of beasts 
180 Now the day is over 
176 Now to Thy sacred house 

126 O Christ He is my Saviour 
62 O Church of Christ behold at last 

304 O come all ye faithful 

240 O could I speak the matchless 
167 O day of rest and gladness 
160 O for a thousand tongues to sing 
56 O friend without Jesus ' 
253 O God of hosts, we Thee beseech 
238 O God our help in ages past 
114 O golden day when fight 
138 O grace of God so boundless 

250 O happy day that fixed my choice 
35 O it IS Jesus 

307 O Jesus sweet the tears I shed 
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30£ O Jesus when I think of Thee 
o^ O land of rest for thee I sigh 
127 O listen to our wondrous story 
274 O love that will not let me go 
294 O Paradise. O Paradise 

308 O Perfect life of love 

198 O sacred head now wounded 
144 O sing that song again to me 
226 O Son of Man Thyself has proved 
334 O spread the tidings round 

59 O taste and see 

38 Oh the wonderful love of Jesus 
73 O Thou God of my salvation 

7 O 'twas love 

276 O what a blessed hope is ours 
9 Oh what grace 
38 O wonderful love 

116 O wondrous love 

188 O wondrous type, O vision 
87 O words of comfort granted 

163 O worship the King 
70 O worthy is the Lamb 
11 On dark Calvary stands 

281 On the mountain top appearing 

151 One sweetly solemn thought 

16 One with the Lord and bound to 
15 Only a sinner 

35 Only a sinner humble and low 
76 Onward Christian soldiers 
103 Out of the darkening sin 

330 Pass me not 
67 Passing through this world 
129 Peace, perfect peace 

60 Perfect peace and rest 
341 Praise Him. Praise Him 
168 Praise waits for thee 

339 Praise ye His Holy Name 

8 Redeeming love 

337 Rescue the perishing 

34 Revive Thy work 

26 Ride on in majesty 

221 Rock of Ages, cleft for me 

29 Safe in Jehovah's keeping 

346 Safe in the arms of Jesus 

166 Safely through another week 

55 Saved by the blood 

32 Saved by grace alone 

114 Saving Grace 

325 Saviour more than life to me 
37 Saviour, 'tis a full surrender 
,65 Saviour who died for me 

31 Second Timothy 11:15 
149 Send me a message 
89 Send the power again 

152 Shout aloud the stirring summons 
197 Silently the shades of evening 

40 Sing Alleluia 

112 Singing glory 

108 Sing tne gospel story 

111 Sleep not soldier 

45 Smiling skies will bend above us ^ 

119 Softly now the light of day 

117 Soldiers of Christ arise 

100 Some day the clouds of earthly life 

178 Son of my soul 

86 Speak just a word for Jesus 

208 Spirit Divine, attend our prayer 

69 Spirit of refining Are 
277-80 Stand up, stand up for Jesus 

309 Stealing from the world away 
19 Step by step 

178 Sun of my soul 

326 Sweet hour of prayer 



251 Take my heart. O Father take it 
248 Take my life and let it be 

331 Tell me the old. old story 
121 That means me 

4 The burden of my fear and sin 
201 The church's one foundation 
120 The cleansing bl6od 
334 The comforter has come 
350 The cross it standeth fast 
154 The fight is on 

128 The good old Gospel 
317 The great Physician 

44 The hand that was wounded for me 

44 The hand that was nailed 
203 The head that once was crowned 
232 The heavens declare Thy glory 

41 The light of the world is Jesus 

50 The lookout answers, all is well 
349 The Lord bless thee and keep thee 

99 The Lord Jehovah reigns 
152 The Man of Galilee 
232 The man who once has found 

53 The mercy of God is an ocean 
254 The morning light is breaking 

46 The next step 

50 The night is dark, the waves run 
132 The old ship of Zion 

47 The power of prayer 
102 The promise of pardon 

333 The sands of time are sinking 
91 The Saviour calls thee 

332 The Son of God goes forth to war 
126 The song of faith 

228 The Spirit breathes upon the 
64 The sunshine of His face 

134 The victor's crown 

129 The way of the cross 

41 The whole world was lost 
27 The wonderful blood 

135 There are angels hovering round 
253 There is an eye that never sleeps 
296 There is a fold whence none can 
242 There is a fountain filled with blood 
340 There is a happy land 

290 There is a land of pure delight 
47" There is in prayer wondrous power 

140 There is warfare all around 

148 There shall be showers of 

138 There was never a prince so royal 
89 There was power, O Lord, in the 

124 There's a glad song rings 

290 There is a land of pure 

269 There's a wideness in God's mercy 

4 There's victory in my soul 
115 They who seek the throne of 

24 Through toil and sorrow 
91 Thy Saviour calls thee 

54 Thy word have I hid in my heart 
54 Thy word is a lamp to my feet 
24 Till we get home 

193 'Tis midnight and on Olive's brow 

75 Triumphant Zion. lift thy 

85 'Tis so sweet to trust 

146 Trust and obey 

323 Turn to the Lord 

7 Under His care 

5 Victory 

102 We all like sheep 

336 We have heard the joyful sound 

190 We may not climb the heavenly 

320 We praise Thee. O God 

100 We shall see His face 

262 We would see Jesua 



ALPHABETICAL INDEX-Condnued 



174 Welcome delightful morn 
313 Welcome happy morning 

94 What a change that will be 
324 What a friend we have in Jesus 

3 What a gospel 
127 What did He do? 
247 What grace. O Lord, and beauty 
256 What various hindrances 
241 When all Thy mercies 
192 When I survey .the wondrous cross 
107 When Jesus comes 
172 When morning gilds the sky 

13 When peace like a river 

98 When the clouds gather thickly 

45 When the shadows flee 
120 When they crucified my Saviour 
125 When Thou ai^ near 
146 When we walk with the Lord 



181 While shepherds watched their 

141 While time is spent 

23 Why should I charge my soul with 

care 
214 Why will we waste on trifling 
12 Who is the King of Glory? 
92 Who is there among you 
92 Who will go? 

142 Why dost thou wander away 
214 Why will ye waste on trifling 

83 Wonderful Peace 

97 Work till Jesus comes 

70 Worthy is the lamb 

201 Ye gates lift up your heads 
244 Ye saints, your music bring 
162 Ye servants of God. your Master 
105 Yes, for me He careth 



TOPICAL INDEX 



ADORATION. 

m 9 ^^^ ^ Biieskk the matchless worth 

307 O Jesus, sweet the tears I shed 
302 O Jesus, when I think of Thee 

308 O perfect life of love 
i?2 2r,^onarous type, O vision fair 
247 What grace. O Lord, and beauty 

(See also Worship and Praise) 

AFFLICTION. 

285 Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 

283 Lead kindly light 

284 My Jesus as Thou wUt 

ASPIBATION. 

299 Abide in Thee 

319 Help hie to be holy 

343 How tedious and tasteless the houis 
72 I hear the words 

199 I need Thee, precious Jesus 
306 Let me come closer to Thee 

344 More holiness give me 
145 More love to Thee O Christ 
325 Saviour more than life to me 

69 Spirit of refining fire 
331 T^ll me the old, old story 
262 We would see Jesus 
247 What grace. O Lord, and beauty 

ASSURANCE. 

110 Dying with Jesus by death reckoned 
83 Far away in the depths of my spirit 



Christ's sufferings and death. 
197 Alas and did my Saviour bleed 
194 Beneath the cross of Jesus' 
196 In the cross of Christ I glory 
lb I Hallelujah, hat a Saviour 



He 



He comes 

pleads 
a name 
hast 
the rod 
story 



150 I am Ilis and He is mine 
128 I believe the blessed Saviour 

20 I do not fear to tread 

56 I have a Saviour who's pleading in 

10 It's all of Grace 
112 I've something in my heart 
153 Jesus I am resting, resting 

21 Like sweet music softly breaking 
106 My anchor holds 

36 My faith temptation cannot move 
6 My Father watches over me 
246 My Shepherd is the Lord 

55 Saved by the blood 
4 The burden of my fear and sin 

13 When peace like a river 

benediction. 

349 The Lord bless thee and keep thee 
bible (See Scripture). 

CHILDREN. 

63 Hosanna be the children's song 
347 Jesus loves me, this I know 

Christ's life and ministry. 

191 A pilgrim through this lonely 

122 Christ Jesus hatn the power 

205 Christ to heaven has gone 
82 Great things the Lord hath done 

300 Hark the glad soimd 
96 He came to call the sinners 
58 He died. He lives. He comes 

186 How beauteous were ine marks 

189 I heard the voice of Jesus say 
147 In tenderness He sought me 
121 Jesus came to seek His lost 

51 Jesus pleads for me 
96 Jesus said. I am not come 
127 O listen to our wondrous story 
188 O wondrous type, O vision fair 

190 We may not cumb the heavenly 



58 He died 

321 Jesus 

51 Jesus, the 

131 Man of Sorr 

195 My God. My 

17 My sin it was 

127 O listen to our „^ 

198 O sacred head now wounded 

ii 2P dark Calvary stands the cruel 

Ai XS® ^^5^ ***** was nailed to the 

193 'Tis midmght and on Olives brow 

Christ's second couinq 

187 AJl hail the ming Son of God 
4G Christ retumeth 
136 Chi-ist shaU be King 
289 Come Lord, and tarry not 

}2I U^W^ ^'®> $*^*^ vale we wander 
175 Hail to the Lord's anointed 
58 Ho died. He hves. He comes 
84 Ho is coming axain 
62 Ho shall reign from, sea to sea 
14 I shall be ready to welcome 
4o It may be at mom when the day 
279 JC3US shall reign where'er the sun 

o?l 1^''* JP* y^^ heads, pilgrims 

286 Lo. He comes with clouds ascending 

^52 if^^ 7 saints the sight is glorious 

97 O land of rest for thee I sigh 
100 Some day the clouds of 

94 What a change that will be 

98 When the clouds gather thickly 

CHRIST crowned 

156-169 All hail the power of Jesus' name 

202 Crown Him with many crowns 

12 Lift up your heads ye gates eternal 
303 Look ye saints the sight is glorious 
40 Sing Alleluia salvation and glory 

203 The head that once was crowned 

CHRISTMAS (See Nativity). 

cHtrr.cH. 

42 Awake. O Church 
225 Blest be the tie that binds 
16'> Come we "^ho love the Lord 
173 Faith o^ our fathers 

62 O Church of Christ behold 

76 Onward Christian soldiers 
166 Safely through another week 

80 Stand up, stand up for Jesus 
201 Tho church's one foundation 
332 The Son of God goes forth 

75 Triumphant Zion 

34 Revive Thy worl: O Ix)rd 



COMFORT 

7 God will take care of you 
71 He knows the bitter weary way 
61 He rolls the sea away 
2J He's a friend of mine 
36 He will not let me fall 
33 If rain drops fall 
153 Jesus. I am resting, resting 
57 Just lean upon the arms of Jesus 
60 Like a river glorious 
21 Like sweet music 
36 My faith temptation cannot move 

6 My Father watches over me 
87 O words of comfort granted 



TOPICAL INDEX 



35 Only a sinner * 

25 No one can help you but 
129 Peace, perfect peace 

29 Safe in Jehovah's keeping 
346 Safe in the arms of Jesus 

45 Smiling skies will bend above us 
317 The great Physician now is near 
324 What a friend we have in Jesus 

82 When wounded, sore and stricken 
105 Yes, for me. for me He careth 
(See also rbfugb.) 

CONFESSION. 

90 Gone from mv heart, the world 

23 He is a friend of mine 

93 I am coming to the cross 
219 I was a wandering sheep 
132 I was drifting away 

13 It is well with my soul 
112 I've something in my heart 

328 I've wandered far away 

61 Jesus is all the world to me 

17 My sin it was that laid 
126 O, Christ, He is my Saviour 

86 Speak just a word 

80 Stand up. stand up for Jesus 
162 Ye servants of God your Master 

CONSECRATION. 

110 Dsing with Jesus 
49 Holy Spirit bending lowly 

329 I can hear my Saviour calling 
72 I hear the words that Jesus 

287 Jesus, I my cross have taken 
109 Lord, for tomorrow and its needs 

39 May God depend upon you 
249 Must Jesus bear the cross alone 
143 My life, my love I give to Thee 

37 Saviour 'tis a full surrender 

65 Saviour who died for me 

69 Spirit of refining fire 
251 'Take my heart. O Father, take it 
248 Take my life and let it be 
332 The Son of God goes forth to war 
CONSOLATION (See Oomfort). 

COURAGE. 

5 Can you now my brother say 
64 Courage brother light is breaking 
20 I do not fear to tread the path 

125 I fear no ni^ht however dark 
53 Launch out mto the deep 
80 Stand up, stand up for Jesus 

154 The fight is on 

332 The Son of God goes forth to war 

CROSS (See Christ's Sufferings and Death 
DEATH (See Funerals). 

DISCIPLESHIP. 

329 I can hear my Saviour calling 

72 I hear the words that Jesus 
285 Jesus calls us 

332 The Son of God goes forth to war 
(See also service.) 

DOXOLOGT. 

159 Praise God from whom all 
EASTER (See Resurrection) 

BVBNING. 

179 Abide with me, fast falls 

180 Now the day is over 

177 Silently the shades of evening 
119 Softly now the light of day 

178 Son of my soul Thou Saviour dear 



FAITH. 



A. 



77 Anywhere with Jesus I can^safely go 
8 At the cross my sins confessing 
104 Do vou ever feel downhearted or 
173 Faith of our fathers 

264 How firm a foundation 
20 I do not fear to tread 

275 I know that my Redeemer lives 

265 I lay my sins on Jesus 

267 My faith looks up to Thee 

36 My faith temptation cannot move 

268 My hope is built on nothing less . 
11 On dark Calvary stands a cruel 

4 The burden of my fear and sin 
332 The Son of God goes forth to war 
126 The song of faith 

FELLOWSHIP. 

137 Alone with God 

225 Blest be the tie that binds 

345 How sweet, how heavenly is the 

226 O son of man Thyself hast proved 
76 Onward Christian soldiers 

16 One with the Lord and bound to 
324 What a friend we have in Jesus 
GLADNESS (See Joy) 

FUNERALS. 

295 Asleep in Jesus 

346 Safe m the arms of Jesus 

296 There is a fold whence none 



GRACi: 

9 All the world in darkness lay 
261 Come thou fount of every blessing 
263 Grace 'tis a charming sound 
2 In all the gospel of God's grace 
10 It's all of grace 
260 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 
15 Naught have I gotten but what 
138 There was never a prince so royal 

GUIDANCE. 

7 God will take care of you 

258 Guide me O Thou great Jehovah 
He leadeth me 

I cannot see beyond the moment 
I need not ask what time will bring 

222 Jesus Saviour, pilot me 
283 Lead, kindly light 
109 Lord, for tomorrow and its needs 
6 My Father watches over me 

259 Nearer, my God to Thee 
67 Passing through this world 

HEAVEN. 

22 I'm a pilgrim and I'm a stranger 
292 Jerusalem the golden 
291 My days are gliding swiftly bv 
114 O Kolden day when light shall break 
O land of rest for thee I sigh 
O Paradise. O Paradise 
One sweetly solemn thought 
Smiling skies will bend above us 
The sands of time are jinking 
348 There is a happy land 
290 There is a land of pure delight 
342 There's a land that is fairer than 



351 
46 
79 



97 
294 
151 

45 
333 



HOLT SPIRIT 



209 Come gracious Spirit; heavenly 

95 Come, Holy Spint and anew 
207 Come. Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 
205 Gracious Spirit, Love divine 



TOPICAL INDEX 



t Holy SpiriL beniilng lowly 

5 Holy Spirit. Truth dtvloe 

I Revive Thy work. (J Lord 

B Benil the power wmin 

i Spirit divine, attenil our pn 

B gniril. of relliilDK tire 

I Tte Ccmilurler Siiis LOmo 



04 Coarage. brothn'.^ light ta 



9 Jmiu the very thought of Thee 
£ More love to Thee. O Christ 
8 My heart's love 
d My Jesus I love Thee 
a O Christ He la my Saviour 
7 O JeeuB sweet the tears I idied 
2 O Jesus, when I think of Thee 
--4 slug that Bong again to me 
333 The sands of time are Blnklng 



114 O ndden day. when light shall bre^ 
4S Snullng sktea will bend above ur 
254 The morning light Is breaking 
333 The sanda of time are sinldng 



2 Afar (Tom home. beoeC by tear 

3 Almost persuaded 

Behold a stranger at the door 

Come, for the Saviour Is calling 

1 Come home, the Shepherd's eager 
3 Come, ye dlocoosolate 

3 Come, ye Blnners. poor and needy 






lio's pleading 



96 J«Bus said, 1 am n 



1 The light of the world Is Jefus 



78 Abide in me, 'tis Jasiis' voice 
113 Arise and shine, thy light is come 
150 1 am His and He is mine 
112 I've something In my heart 
2S7 J»iuB, I my cross have taken 
250 O happy day that fixed my choice 

33 According to Thy gracious word 

107 Alosl and did my Saviour tleed 

SI Break Thou the bread of lite 

221 Rock of ages cleft for n 

242 There is a fountain fl"--' 

193 "Tis midnight, and or 

1B2 When I survey the w 

lis A light shlnee on my pilgrim way 

S At the cross our sins confeeslng 
273 Awake, my soul. In Joyful lays 
345 How Bweet, how heavenly Is the 



- J Love that wilt 

8 O perfect life of love 
S O the wonderful love of Jeeus 

9 There's a wldeness in God's mercy 
8 Sing the gospel story 



S Safely through another week 
4 Welcome, d^lghttul mom 
2 When morning gilds the skies 



8 Brightly beams ur Father's mercy 
2 From Greenland's Icy mountains 

Go labor on. spend and be spent 

S Hail to the Lord's anointed 

2 I hear the words that Jesus spake 

Jesus saves 

9 Jeeus shall reign where'er the sun 
fl Let the lower lights be burning 

a Lift up your eyes to the fields 

1 On the mountain top appearing 
7 Rescue the perishing 

4 The morning light fi breaking 

2 Who is there among you 



4 Immaiiuel. Prince o: 
B JfBUB I love Thy cL. 
1 Jesus. Jesus. Jesus 



185 Calm on the listening ear 
'"5 Hail to the Lord's anointed 

3 Hark, the herald angels slog 

4 It came upon the midnight cli 
2 Joy to the world, the Lord Is 

-,4 come, all ye faithful 

181 While shepherds watched (heir 



} Faith of our tathers 

i Lord, while tor all mankind 

1 My country 'tis of thee 



2S5 Jeeus calls us o'er the tumult 
53 Launch out Into the deep 
.52 Shout aloud the stirring summons 
277-80 Stand up. stand up for J08us 



. . am His and He Is mine 

SO Like a river glorious 

21 Like sweet music, softly bre^dng 
.29 Peace, perfect peace 



,50.169 All hail the power of Jeeus' n 



243 Arise, my 



TOPICAL INDEX 



245 Blow ye the trumpet 

233 Come, Thou almighty King 
139 Father of mercies, when fear 

234 Glory to God on high 
?37 God moves in a mysterious way 
175 Hail to the Liord's anointed 
131 Hallelujah, what a Saviour 

300 Hark, the glad soimd 
63 Hosanna be the children's song 

235 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
27 I stood in amaze and wonder 

236 Jesus I love Thy charming name 

239 Jesus, the very thought or Thee 
133 Lift up the gates of praise 
131 Man of sorrows, what a name 

240 O could I speak the matchless 
238 O God. our help in ages past 

38 O the won4erful love of Jesus 
73 O Tliou God of my salvation 
.341 Praise Him. praise Him 
168 Praise waits for Thee in Zion 
339 Praise ye His holy name 

26 Ride on, ride on In majesty 
40 Sing alleluia, salvation and glory 

108 Sing the gospel story 
232 The heavens declare Thy glory 

99 The Lord Jehovah reigns 
333 Th6 sands of time are sinking 
151 We praise Thee. O God 

241 When all Thy mercies. O my God 
244 Ye saints, yeur music bring 
(See also adoration and wobship). 

PRATEB. 

137 Alone with God 
95 Come. Holy Spirit, and anew 

301 Come to the morning prayer 
338 Draw me nearer - 

325 Every day and hour 

252 Father, whate'er of earthly bliss 

255 From every stormy wind that blows 
319 Help me to be holy 

306 Let me come closer to Thee 

109 Lord, for tomorrow and its needs 
327 Lord, I hear 6f showers of blessing 
344 More holiness give me 

257 My God. is any hour so sweet 
103 Out of the dark'nlng sin 
330 Pass me not, O gentle Saviour 
89 Send the power again 
309 Stealing from the world away 

326 Sweet hour of prayer 
47 The power of prayer 

253 There is an eye that never sleeps 
148 There shall be showers of blessing 
115 They who seek the throne of 

256 What various hindrances we meet 

REDEMPTION. 

27 I stood in amaze and wonder 
321 Jesus paid it all 

10 It's all of grace 
3 It is finished, what a gospel 
118 Nor silver nor gold hath obtained 
40 Sing alleluia, salvation and glory 
(See also salvation.) 



RBFUQE. 

• 

255 From every stormy wind that blows 
264 How firm a foundation 
353 In heavenly love abiding 
223 Jesus, lover of my soul 
222 Jesus Saviour, pilot me 

57 Just lean upon the arms of Jesus 
306 Let me come closer to Thee 
274 O love that will not let me go 
221 Rock of Ages 

29 Safe in Jehovah's keeping 



346 Safe in the arms of Jesus 
309 Stealing from the world away 
324 What a friend we have in Jesus 
(See trust.) 

repentance. 

216 A broken heart, my God 
220 And can I yet delay 

217 Depth of mercy can there be 
318 I hear Thy welcome voice 
219 I was a wandering sh6ep 
328 I've wandered far away 

215 Just as I am 

218 Not all the blood of beasts 



resurrection and ahcension. 

101 Christ arose 

200 Christ the Lord is risen 

314 Christ the Lord is risen again 

315 Jesus Christ is risen today 
12 Lift up your heads, ye gates 

101 Low in the grave He lay . 
40 Sing alleluia salvation and glory 
313 Welcome happy morning 

revival. 

42 Awake, O church of God 
24 Revive Thy work O Lord 
148 There shall be showers of blessing 
SABBATH (See Morning). * 

salvation. 

116 A light shines on my pilgrim way 

113 Arise and shine thy light has come 

305 Cleansed in our Saviour's blood 
91 Come Home, the Shepherd's eager 
17 His blood was shed for me 

128 I believe the blessed Saviour 

318 I hear Thy welcome voice 

266 I saw the cross 

132 I was drifting away 
74 If any man thirst 

147 In tenderness He sought me 
3 It is finished, what a gospel 
28 It is written in the book 
10 It's all of grace 

321 Jesus paid it all 

336 Jesus saves 
17 My sin it was that laid the rod 
15 Naught have I gotten but what I've 
35 Only a sinner humble and low 

108 Sing the gospel story 

350 The cross it standeth fast 

242 There is a fountain filled with blood 

336 We have heard the joyful sound 
(See also redemption.) 

scripture. 

81 Break Thou the bread of life 
173 Faith of our fathers 

230 God in the gospel of His Son 
229 God's law is perfect and converts 

227 How precious is the Book 
308 I believe the blessed Saviour 

231 I love the sacred Book of God 
2 John 111:16 

31 Second Timothy 2:15 

232 The heavens declare Thy glory 

228 The Spirit breathes upon the 
54 Thy word is a lamp to my feet 

SERVICE. 

130 Are you a reaper 

140 Arm for the conflict 
31 Be up. my soul, and doing 
66 Brightly beams our Fathers mercy 



TOPICAL INDEX 



43 

134 

280 

72 

130 

340 

337 

65 

111 

117 

86 

97 

92 



78 
52 

104 

121 
71 
19 
20 
28 
6 
67 

118 
56 

138 
35 
38 

116 

8 

55 

114 

149 

112 
86 
44 
46 

132 
91 
45 

142 



78 

77 

36 

23 

46 

141 

20 

125 

19 

79 

6 

353 

153 

287 

61 



Can the Lord depend on you 
Gird Thy sword and make thine 
Go labor on, spend and be spent 
I hear the words that Jesus spake 
Lift up your eyes to the fields 
Move lorward 
Rescue the perishing 
Saviour who died for me 
Sleep not, soldier of the cross 
Soldiers of Christ arise 
Speak just a word for Jesus 
We'll work till Jesus comes 
Who is there among you 
(See also warfare.) 

^SOLOS AND DUETS. 

Abide in me 

Come home 

Have faith in Gkxl 

He died for thee 

He knows it all 

He's caring for me 

Jesus will DO there 

Lcok and live 

My Father watches over me 

My Saviour's guiding hand 

Nor silver nor gold 

O friend without Jesus 

O grace of God so boundless 

O it is Jesus 

O wonderful love 

wondrous love 
Redeeming love 
Saved by the blood 
Saving Grace 
Send me a message 
Singing glory 
Speak just a word 

The hand that was wounded 
The next step 
The old ship Zion 
Thy Saviour calls thee 
When the shadows flee 
Why dost thou wander away 

TRUST. 

Abide in me, 'tis Jesus' voice 
Anywhere with Jesus 
He will not let me fall 
He's a friend of mine 

1 cannot see beyond the moment 
I do not ask, I would not know 
I do not fear to tread 

I fear no night however dark 
I know that my Saviour is calling 
I need not ask what time will bring 
I trust in God however dark 
In heavenly love abiding 
Jesus, I am resting, resting 
Jesus, I my cross nave taken 
Jesus is all the world to me 



57 Just lean upon the arms of Jesus 

109 Lord for tomorrow and its needs 

36 My faith temptation cannot move 

59 O taste and see the Lord is good 

87 O words of comfort granted 

35 Only a sinner humble and low 

129 Peace, perfect peace 

29 Safe in Jehovan's keeping 

346 Safe in the arms ,of Jesus 

85 'Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus 

146 When we walk with the Lord 

105 Yes, for me, for me He careth 
(See also refuge.) 

VICTORY. 

5 Can you now my brother say 
4 The burden of my fear and sin 
134" The Victor's crown 
124 There's a glad song rings 
146 When we walk with the Lord 

WARFARE. 

140 Arm for the conflict 
173 Faith of our fathers 
134 Gird thy sword 

1 Go forward Christian soldiers 

39 May God depend on you 
278 My soul be on thy guard 

76 Onward Christian soldiers 
111 SJeep not, soldier of the cross 

80-277 Stand up, stand up for Jesus 

154 The fight is on 

332 The Son of God goes forth to war 

(See also service.) 

WORK (See Service). 

WORSHIP. 

169-156 All hail the power of Jesus' name 
157 All people that on earth do dwell 
310 Begin my tongue some heavenly 

165 Come we, who love the Lord 

159 Glory be to the Father 
175 Hail to the Lord's anointed 
164 Holy, holy, holy 

153 Jesus, I am resting, resting 

170 Jesus invites His saints 

155 Jesus Thou joy of loving hearts 

171 Jesus, we thus obey 

12 Lift up your heads, ye gates eternal 
303 Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious 

161 My song shall evermore 
167 O day of rest and gladness 

160 O for a thousand tongues 
163 O worship the King 

70 O worthy is the Lamb 

166 Safely through another week 
232 The heavens declare Thy glory 

99 The Lord Jehovah reigns 

162 Ye servants of God 

(See ADORATION AND PRAISE.) 
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